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CONTINUATION  OF  THE    STORY  OF 
ALPHONSO   AND   DALINDA. 

THELISMAR,  as  they  drew  near  to  France, 
thought  proper  to  make  his  young  pupil 
promife  carefully  to  conceal  his  love  from  Dalinda. 
You  will  travel  with  her,  faid  he  ;  I  have  told  you, 
it  is  the  wifli  of  my  heart  to  unite,  by  the  m  »ft 
holy  ties,  two  perfons  who  are  now  almoft  equally 
dear  to  me;  but  you  cannot,  Alphonfo,  difpofe 
of  yonrfelf  without  a  father's  confent :  I  have  no 
doubt  his  confent  will  be  granted  ;  yet  there  is  a 
poffibility  it  may  be  refufbd.  • 

Oh  heavens !  Refufed  ! 

VOL,  in,  B  Were 
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Were  I  to  prefent  you  to  Dalinda  as  her  future 
hufband,  (lie  would  look  upon  you,  beyond  difpute, 
with  the  eye  of  afFedtion  ;  and,  uncertain  as  we 
are,  would  it  be  right  to  hazard  troubling  the  re- 
pofe  of  her  life  ? 

I  trouble  her  repofe,  or  trouble  your's !  Though 
but  for  a  moment  ?  No  ;  let  me  rather  never  be- 
hold her But  we  are  fo  certain  of  my  fathei's 

eonfent. 

And  yet,  fuppofe,  through  fome  unaccountable 
caprice,  he  fhould  refufe. 

What,  my  father  pronounce  fentence  of  death 
upon  me ! 

Either  Alphonfo,  I  have  loft  the  fruits  of  ail 
my  cares,  or  you  will  fupport  this  misfortune  with 
fortitude.  Is  it  in  the  power  of  fate  to  make  us 
miferable  while  we  are  virtuous,  and  while  we 
poflefs  a  faithful  friend? 

Oh  Thelifmar  !  you  (hall  for  ever  be  the  fove- 
reign  arbiter  of  my  deftiny.  Do  you  not  dif- 
pofe  of  my  actions,  my  opinions,  my  feelings,  as 
you  pleafe  ?  Oh  yes;  and  the  afcendancy  you  have 
acquired  you  can  never  lofe;  reafon,  virtue,  gra- 
titude, and  friendfhip  confirm  your  power.  I 
will  faithfully  follow  the  law  you  impofe — I  will 

fee  Q&linda,  and  be  filent Yet,  what  an  effort  I 

But  mail  I  doubt  my  power  to  perform  what  you 
command  ? 

Our 
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Our  travellers  came  to  Bourdeaux,  whence 
they  immediately  departed;  and  their  carriage 
breaking  down  at  the  diilance  of  thirty  leagues  from 
Paris,  they  were  obliged  to  flop  where  the  acci- 
dent happened.  Thelifmar  wrote  from  this  place 
to  his  wife,  informing  her  he  mould  certainly  be 
with  her  the  next  day  by  five  in  the  afternoon  at 
lateft,  and  delivered  the  letter  to  a  courier,  who 
departed  immediately.  Thelifmar  and  his  pupil 
rofe  before  day -break,  got  into  their  carriage,  and 
departed  for  Paris. 

What  a  charming  morning  !•  faiJ  Alphonfo, 
tranrported  and  embracing  Thelifmar,  as  he  be- 
held the  rifing  fun  :  what  a  fine  day  !  Before  it  is 
ended,  1  (hall  fee  Dalinda. 

Remember  your  promife,  replied  Thelifmar ; 
I  dread  left  you  mould  betray  your  feelings  at  this 

firft  interview. 

/ 

Oh,  I   am  certain  of  myfelf. 

Do  not  be  too  fure :  take  my  advice  ;  from  this 
moment  moderate  thofe  tranfportb ;  thofe  joys 
which,  in  a  few  hours,  mud  bj  totally  concealed  j 
let  us  fpeak  of  fomething  elfe. 

How  is  it  pomble  ? 

If  you  wifn  to  acquire  a  command  over  your 
p?.fiions,  accudom  yourfelf  to  "regulate  your  ima- 
gination at  vour  pleafure,  and  to  banifh  any  certain 
train  of  thoughts,  when  you  wifh  fo  to  do. 

13  2  Bur, 
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But,  provided  my  conduct  be  always  rational, 
will  it  matter  what  my  thoughts  are  ? 

How  is  it  pofiible  to  give  any  marking  proofs  of 
fortitude,  if  we  are  habitually  feeble?  He  who 
fuffers  his  imagination  to  have  dominion  over  him, 
can  neither  drive  from  his  memory  what  is  dan- 
gerous to  recollect,  nor  reject  thoughts  he  ought 
not  to  entertain;  and  can  fuch  a  perfon  always  be 
fuppofed  rational  ?  The  faculty  of  thinking  fhould 
be  turned  to  the  improvement  of  the  heart  and 
mind;  but  we  pervert  this  noble  faculty,  when 
we  fufFer  our  imagination  to  dwell  upon  objects 
beneath,  unworthy  of,  or  derogatory  to  ourfelves ; 
therefore  there  is  no  doubt  but  the  mod  fecivt 
thoughts  of  a  wife  man  are  far  more  pure  and  fub- 
lime  than  his  words. 

Alphonfo  fighed,  and  for  a  few  moments  re- 
mained filent  ;  then,  by  an  effort  over  himfelf, 
entered  again  into  converfation.  Thelifmar  fpoke 
of  their  travels,  and  recapitulated  whatever  they 
had  feen  moil  remarkable;  difcourfed  on  the  arts, 
chymiftry,  botany,  and  various  fubjects  of  natural 
hiftory,  while  Alphonfo  was  infenfibly  drawn  to 
lifter,  with  pica fu re. 

How  happy  you  are,  faid  Alphonfo  to  Thelif- 
mar;  how  cxtenfive  your  knowledge  !  Nothing 
can  aftonidi,  nothing  is  new  to  you. 

How  miftaken  you  are,  replied  Thelifmar.  The 
heavens  and  earth,  the  univerie,  all' we  ke,  all  that 

environs 
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environs  us,  is  the  work  of  an  infinite  Being;  an 
eternal  book,  in  which  man  to  the  end  of  time  fliafl 
find  fecrets  that  are  impenetrable,  objecls  for  ever 
new,  and  difcover,  through  each  fucceeding  age, 
myfleries  the  moft  fublime,  without  ever  knowing. 
them  ail. 

Thus  converting,  they  drew  near  to  Paris, 
when  our  travellers,  alrnoft  equally  moved,  be- 
came thoughtful  and  lilent ;  they  remained  fo  a 
confiderable  time.  At  lad  Alphdnfo  faid  to  The- 
lifmar, Will  you  not  own  that,  at  prefent,  you 
do  not  chufe  your  thoughts,  but  that  you  are  obliged 
to  accept  thole  which  fo  forcibly,  fo  naturally,  pre- 
ftnt  themfelvcs  ? 

As  Alphonfo  was  fpeaking,  the  pofliliion  toM 
Thelifmar  he  faw  fomething  which  very  much  fur- 
prized  him  in  the  air.  Thelifmar  looked  out,  and 
difcovc-red,  above  the  clouds,  towards  Paris,  a, 
fmal!  round  body,  opaque  and  dark,  which  appear- 
ed in  motion,  and  flowly  approaching,  as  it  were, 
to  meet  them. 

Thelifmar,  aftonifhed,  looked  very  attentively 
at  this  phaenomenon,  and  his  aftonifhment  in- 
creafed  at  behjlding  the  body  become  larger  and 
luminous.  He  determined  ro-  defcen'j  the  better  to 
examine,  it,  and  the  terrified  poftiHion  had  al- 
ready Itopt  his  horfes.  They  alighted  in  a  caa.n  - 
ing  meadow,  adjoining  to  Arpajon,  fix  U-a^  es 
B  3  from 
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from  Paris;  the  luminous  globe,  however,  Teemed 
Hill  to  increafe  in  iize. 

It  is  a  meteor,  faid  Alphonfo,  and  much  fuch  a 
one  as  I  favv  in  Spain,  when  I  was  travelling  to 
Loxe. 

It  is  no  meteor,  faid  Thelifmar. 

What  is  it  then  ? 

I  cannot  conceive :  it  approaches  ftill,  and  flill 
becomes  brighter.  Have  you  your  pocket  tele- 
fcope  about  you  ? 

Yes. 

Lend  it  me Thelifmar    took  the  telefcope 

that  Alphonfo  prefented  him,  ancJ,  having  adjufted 
it,  looked  and  cried,  it  is  incredible:  I  can  perceive 
underneath  this  globe  a  kind  of  vefiel,  a  fmall 
fhip  fattened  to  it ;  this  is  certainly  an  illufion-— 
Here,  take  your  turn  to  look. 

Alphonfo  took  the  tele/cope,  and  prefcmly  ex- 
claimed, good  Go<J  !  I  fes  a  man  ! 

Thelifmar  began  to  laugh  ;  you  have  hit  if,  faid 
he,  it  is  Abaris  the  Scythian  (a). 
1    am    not   furprized  at  your  incredulity,  faid  •  Al- 
phonfo; for,  though  I  am  certain  I  fee  it,  I  do  not 

believe  it And  yet Why  what  enchantment 

is    this? Heavens! 1    now  fee  two  people 

djftinfily  ! 

(<?)  Abaris  was  faitl  to  have  received  an  arrow  from   Apollo,, 
on  which  he  flew  through  the  air. 

Alphonfo 
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Alphonfo  rubbed  his  eyes,  and  the  t,c?cfeope 
dropt  from  his  hands  ;  he  looked  at  ThJifniar, 
who  motionlefs  and  fixed  in  amazement,  fa  id 
rot  a  word  !  The  globe  ftiil  kept  approaching, 
arid  at  laft  appeared  ahnoir.  over  their  heads.  I 
can  doubt  no  longer,  cried  Thel-fmar  :  ihis  globe 
of  purple  and  g!od  contains  living  beings  !— — — 

I    fee   them! -Oh   inconrdvab'c    prodigy  1    Oh 

happy  triumph  of  audacious  genius  I 

While  Thelifmar  was  fpeaking,.  the  globe 
hovered  over  his  head,  majeilicaliy  defcendcd, 
and  they  faw  in  the  veflel,  fufpended  to  the  globe, 
two  celeiiial  figures;  they  were  fernales:  the  one 
had  the  dignity  and  beauty  of  Juno,  or  ;  [in  rva  ; 
the  other  clothed  i;i  white,  anJ  crowded  w'uh 
rofes,  re'embl;d  Aurora,  or  the  changing  goddds 
of  fpring-time  and  flovveis.  • 

Alphonfo  flew  towards  the  globe  ;  he  was  flopt 
by.  a  violent  palpitation  of  the  heart ;  no,  cried  he, 

thefe   ravifliing   creatures    cannot    be    mortal 

They  approach They  come  hand  in  hand 

Surely  it  is  Innocence  and  Virtue  defcending  from 

heaven  to  give  back  the  golden  age  ! But ! 

Good  God  ! — Is  it  new  dtlufion  ! — Yes !  Dalinda, 
this  young  divinity,  the  more  to  charm  us,  has 
taken  thy  form  !— I  dare  not  believe  my  eyes, 

and   yet   my   heart    cannot   deceive   me! It  is  ! 

>Tis  fhe  !  'Tis  Dalinda  herfe'lf  ! 

B  4  Alphonfo- 


THE    TALES   OF   THE    CASTLE,' 

Alphonfo  wildly  called  Thelifmar,  juft  as  the 
globe  and  its  car  touched  the  earth ;  while  the 
Jatter,  pale,  trembling,  petrified  with  furprife  and 
doubt,  looked  on  it,  uttered  a  loud  exclamation, 
and  tranfported  with  joy,  ran,  or  rather  fled  to- 
wards them. 

The  two  divinities  were  n«t  lefs  eager ;  they 
prang,  they  wept,  they  funk  in  his  arms. 

Alphonfo,  quite  befide  himfelf,  durft  not  fol- 
low the  dictates  of  his  heart ;  he  flopped,  and  the 
excefs  of  his  feelings  obliged  him  to  lean'againft 
a  tree,  for  his  trembling  legs  were  unable  to  fnp- 
port  his  body. 

In  the  firft  moments  of  joy,  the  mzgic  g]obe, 
the  car,  the  miracle,  were  totally  forgotten.  The- 
lifmar, beheld  nothing  but  his  wife  and  daughter, 
and  curioiity  was  held  fufpended,  by  feelings  fuperior 
to  the  power  of  all  enchantment.  Alphonfo,  a  witnefs 
of  this  happy  meeting,  did  not  tafte  a  joy  un- 
mixed; he  contemplated  Dalinda  with  ravifhment; 
he  enjoyed,  wilh  tranfport,  the  fweet  pleafure  of 
understanding  her  in  her  native  language,  while 
ihe  fpoke  every  thing  that  filial  affection  could 
infpire  to  a  dear  and  tender  father.  But  this  in- 
terefting  fcene  brought  to  memory  Don  Ramirez, 
and  all  his  wrongs ;  and  thus  was  one  finale  fub- 
jeft  of  remorfe  fufficient  to  poifcn  all  his  plea- 
fure, 
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Reflexion,  after  a  time,  having  again  given 
birth  to  wonder  and  cuiiofity,  Da'inda  and  her 
mother  were  queftioned  concerning  the  miracle 
they  had  feen.  They  replied,  they  had  not  ventured 
themfelves  paffengers  in  an  Air  lalkon^  had  they 
not  firft  feen  experiments  which  had  aHured 
them  of  its  fafety ;  that,  knowing  the  day  and  hour 
when  Thelifmar  would  arrive,  and  having  a 
favourable  wind,  they  could  not  refill:  their  defire 
of  thus  furpnzing  him,  efpecially  when  it  would 
bring  them  iboner  to  his  arms  ;  that  living  in  the 
fame  houfe  with  a  philofopher,  who  had  a  globe 
ready  prepared,  they  had  fcizcd  fo  favourable  an 
opportunity  of  flying  (o  meet  a  hufb.ind  and  fa- 
ther fo-  dear;  they  added,  as  they  were  hovering 
over  the  meadow  of  Arpajon,  they  had  diftinguifhed 
a  carriage  and  horfes  with  their  telcfcopes,  and 
confequently  had  defcended. 

Thelifmar  after  this  went  to  examine  the  ^lobe, 

<D  ~ 

and  his  wife  gave  a  fliort  account  of  the  experi- 
ments which  had  been  made  at  the  Muette,  and 
the  Tuilcries.  Thelifmar  felt  himfelf  greatly 
moved,  while  (he  defcribed  the  general  enthufiafm 
which  thefe  fublime  experiments  had  excited  ;  and 
the  univerfal  admiration  with  which  the  whole 
nation  beheld  the  immoral  author  of  that  clifcovery, 
and  the  two  iiiuftrious  philofophers,  whcfe  hero-ic 
daring  had  procured  to  France  a  fpesShclj  fy  pom- 
pous and  fo  new. 

B  5  Thv-Iifm-ar 
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Thelifmar  likewife  heard,  with  pleafure,  that  all 
the  t  uly  learned  partook  in  this  well-founded  na- 
tional enthufiafm  ;  and  Alphonfo  was  aftonimed  to 
find  that  envy  wanted  power  to  poifon  the  triumph 
of  the  author  of  this  famous  difcovery. 

A  little  reflexion,  faid  Thelifmar,  will  rob  you 
of  your  furprize ;  fuch  lights  as  may  ferve  to  guide 
men  to  the  things  they  wifh  are  always  received 
with  tranfport.  Suppofe  a  chymift,  by  making  a 
difcovery,  mould  open  a  new  career  to  the  learn- 
ed, and  furnifh  materials  for  an  infinity  of  interefr- 
ing  fpeculations,  and  a  multitude  of  new  ideas  : 
would  he  not  thus  afford  them  new  means  of  dif- 
tinguiming  themit-lves,  and  acquiring  glory?  From 
one  difcovery  a  thoufand  others  may  arife,  while 
each  philofopher  is  only  bufied  in  bringing  it  to 
perfeclion,  and  thence  deducing  new  lights  and 
further  fame :  thus,  far  from  endeavouring  40 
diminish  the  merit  of  the  firft  invention,  each  em- 
ploys his  talents  and  his  genius  to  make  it  more 
ufeful,  confequently  more  glorious. 

You  give  me  infinite  pleafure,  faid  Alphonfo  ; 
there  exifts^  then,  a  path,  in  which  men  may  run 
towords  the  fame  goal,  may  overtake  and  outftrip, 
yet  not  hate,  each  other.  Oh  !  noble  triumph,  in 
which  the  victor  is  crowned  by  the  vanquiflied; 
where  the  excellence  of  an  individual  is  the  delight 
of  the  whole,  and  becomes  to  them  an  inex- 

hauftible 
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hauftible  fource  of  fame  and  frefli  fuccefs.  Oh 
that  men  of  wit  would  follow  this  fublime  ex-- 
ample ! 

You  wifh  a  thing  impoflible,  anfwered  Thelif- 
mar ;  facts  cannot  be  denied ;  difcovery,  proved 
by  experiment,  is  beyoud  criticifm,  above  cenfure;. 
but  fo  are  not  works  of  imagination.  An  author, 
who  writes  to  the  fancy,  may  ardently  defire  to 
prove  his  work  is  good,  but  cannot  do  it  geometri- 
cally ;  it  is  in  vain  that  he  may  affirm  it  an  hundred 
different  ways  in  his  preface,  when  whofoever 
pleafes  can  affirm  to  the  contrary  :  thus  when  he  has 
compofed  a  Cbej ~-d 'ceuvre -,  ill  tafte  and  malignity 
may  deny  his  merit.  Hence  arife  difputes,  unjuft 
criticifms,  and  enmities  which  difhonour  literature.- 
The  philofopher  can  write  nothing  which  defcribes 
new  fads  that  is  not  ufeful  to  all  other  philofo- 
phers ;  while  the  wit  and  talents  of  the  man  of 
polite  literature  are  fubfervient  only  to  his  own  in- 
dividual fame. 

After  this  converfation,  they  took  a  turn  in  the 
meadows,  then  entered  their  carriages,  and  went 
for  Paris,  where  they  arrived  in  the  evening. 

Thelifmar    made  no  flay    in  this  city,    but   de- 
parted with  his  family  and  Alphonfo  for  England,, 
They  paffed  fome  time  at  London  i   but,  not  being 
able  to  learn  any  tidings  of  Do»n  Ramirez,  they  left 
it,  and  went  to  Buxton,  in  Derbyfhire. 

B  0  I  will 
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I  will  concluft  you*,  faid  Thelifmar,  as  they 
were  walking  out,  to  a  fountain,  which,  from  the 
fabulous  virtues  attributed  to  it,  would  be  much 
better  placed  in  Sicily,  or  Greece,  than  England. 
It  is  pretended  that  the  fpring  only  flows  for  con- 
flant  hearts  ;  and  that  any  lover,  capable  of  the 
leaft  infidelity,  cannot  drink  of  its  waters,  becaufe 
they  flop  at  his  approach.  It  is  long  fince  I  heard 
this  old  tale,  added  Thelifmar,  the  gallantry  of 
which  recalls  to  memory  the  fountain  Acadine,  and 
the  ftory  of  Argyra.  (i) 

The  guides  now  fpoke  to  Thelifmar  in  Englifh, 
\vhich  language  Alphonfo  did  not  uhderftand  : 
they  tell  me,  faid  Thelifmar,  we  are  not  an  hun- 
dred yards  from  the  fountain  ;  but,  as  the  road  is 
full  of  ftones  and  brambles,  they  and  our  fetvants 
will  go  before,  and  clear  the  way.  Let  us  fit  down-, 
•under  thefe  trees,  a  moment,  till  they  call.  So  fay- 
ing, Thelifmar  feated  himfclf  between  his  wife 
and  daughter,  where  they  had  not  fat  long  be- 
fore the  guides  returned,  and  conducted  then  to 
the  fountain. 

I  arn  going,  faid  Thelifmar,  fmiJing,  to  his 
wife,  to  prove  a  fidelity,,  of  which  I  hope  you  have 
never  doubted  :  befides,  this  clear  and  abundant 
fpring  invites  me  to  drink :  I  therefore  willing!y 
confcnt  to  fubniit  to  this  proof  of  perfect  con- 
flancy. 

So 
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So  faying,  he  approached  the  fpring,  and 
drank,  two  or  three  times.  Who,  continued  he, 
will,  after  this,  pretend  that  men  are  inconftant  ! 

You  fee. But  come,  Alphonfo,  are  not  you 

thirfty  ? 

No,  replied  Alphonfo,  laughing;  however  I 
will  drink. 

Alphonfo  drew  near,  but  Thelifmar  flopped  him, 
as  he  was  going  to  floop,  and  whifpered,  What, 
have  you  the  audacity  to  expofe  yourfelf  to  this 
proof;  have  you  forgot  Greece,  and  the  black- 
eyed  youthful  Zoe  ? 

Nay,  Thelifmar,  now  you  are  cruel. 
Well,  well,  fincft  you  have    engaged    with    fo 
much   temerity,    you   muft  ftand    the    trial    now  } 
therefore  drink. 

While  this  dialogue  was  pafiing,  Dalinda  drew 
near,  and  Alphonfo,  fearing  fhe  might  overhear 
Thelifmar's  jokes,  (looped  toy/ards  the  fountain  ; 
bur,  as  his  lips  drew  near  the  ftream,  it  inftantly 
ceafed  to  flow.  Alphonfo,  abafhcd  and  aftonifii- 
ed,  felt  his  heart  violently  beat,  and  flood  like  th-e 
ftatue  of  furprize.  Dalinda  bluflicd  and  fmiled, 
though  with  an  air  of  fome  conft^aint,  while 
Thelifmar  filcntly,  with  mifcheivous  pleafurc, 
looked  on  ;  at  Lit,  Away,  profane  mortal,  fai-d 
he,  in  a  heroic  tone,  depart,  from  thefe  facred 
haunts. 

Certainly 
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Certainly,  faid  Alphonfo,  this  cannot  be  a  real 
fountain. 

I  proteft,  faid  Thelifmar,  it  is. 

I  own  it  has  all  the  appearance  of  one,  And  can 
you,  who  poffefs  fo  many  other  wonderful  fecrets, 
forbid  the  fountain  to  flow*? 

That  would  indeed  be  a  wonderful  fecret. 

Yet  I  have  feen  you  do  things  as  furprizing. 

This,  however,  furpalTes  my  power ;  I  afl'ure 
you,  I  have  no  influence  over  this  fountain  ;  the 
prodigy,  at  which  you  feem  fo  much  afloniihed,  is 
entirely  the  work  of  nature.  I  will  endeavour 
this  evening  to  explain  the  phenomenon;  in  the 
mean  time,  Alphonfo,  cede  your  place  to  me,  for,. 
as  I  have  a  clear  confcience,  I  dare  fupply  it,  un- 
terrified  by  your  difgrace ;  look,  and  you  {hall  fee 
the  ftream  flow  once  more. 

As  Thelifmar  approached  (he  fpring,  it  beg^n 
again  impetuoufly  to  bubble  forth  its  waters;  and, 
when  he  had  enjoyed  his  triumph  for  a  moment, 
Thelifmar  took  Alphonfo  under  the  arm,  and  quit- 
ted this  miraculous  fountain. 

Alphonfo  was  not  ignorant  enough  to  believe  the 
fountain  was  enchanted ;  and,  after  fome  reflec- 
tion, he  nearly  divined  the  caufe  of  an  eftecT:  fo  ex- 
traordinary ;  but  Thelifmar's  pleafantry  had  fo  dif- 
concerted  him  that  he  could  not  recover  himfelf 
during  the  whole  walk. 

Thelifmar 
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Thelifmar  departed  from  Buxton,  anj  concluded 
his  wife  and  daughter  to  the  frontiers  of  Scotland 
(2),  where  they  left  him  to  go  to  Edinburgh. 
The  wife  of  Thelifmar  had  an  ancient  relation, 
and  benefactor,  who  lived  in  that  city,  and  who 
was  very  dcfirous  to  fee  her  once  again  ;  while, 
therefore,  they  went  to  Scotland,  it  was  deter- 
mined that  Alphonfo  and  Thelifmar  fhould  make 
a  tour  to  Iceland. 

Alphonfo  at  parting  from  Dalinda,  acquitted 
himfeif  with  a  fortitude  that  even  furpalTed  the 
hopes  of  Thelifmar;  fearing  he  fhould  betray  him- 
feif, he  determined  fcarcely  to  look  at  her,  and  pro- 
nounced no  other  kind  of  farewell  but  fuch  as  mere 
politenefs  required. 

As  foon  as  he  was  alone  with  his  friend,  he  ut- 
tered his  tender  plaints,  but  the  praifes  of  Thelif- 
mar foon  foftened  his  chagrin.  They  embarked 
and  arrived  in  Iceland,  at  Skalhot,  whence  they 
went  to  Geizer.  The  firft  thing  they  admired,  in 
this  wild  place,  was  a  cafcade  of  prodigious 
height;  but  another,  and  a  newer  fpeclacle,  foon 
drew  all  their  attention  :  look  this  way,  faid 
Thelifmar,  behold  the  fuperb  columns  of  ruby, 
ivory,  and  cryftal,  which  cover  that  immenfe 
plain. 

Alphonfo   turned,  and    over  a    vail     extent  of 
ground,  among  rocks  and  gulfs,  he  faw,  thrown  up 
into  the  air,  at  equal  heights  and  diftances,  innu- 
merable 
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merable  fpouts  of  water,  as  from  prodigious  foun- 
tains, and  of  various  colours  ;  fome  of  a  bright  red, 
fome  of  a  dazzling  white,  others  of  pure  and 
limpid  water,  but  almoil  reaching  to  the  very 
clouds  (3), 

Aiphonfo  and  Thelifmar  could  not  be  tired  with 
fo  beautiful,  fo  brilliant  a  fight.  They  admired 
many  other  phaenomena  in  the  fame  iiland,  equal- 
ly curious ;  and,  after  having  feen  every  thing 
it  contained,  of  interefting  and  uncommon, 
they  re-embarked,  and  again  returned  for  En- 
gland, where  Aiphonfo  once  more  faw  Dalinda, 
when  the  pains  of  abience  were  forgotten,  though 
the  necefiity  of  hiding  it  confiderably  abated  his 
joy. 

Thelifmar  left  England  with  inexprefilble  fatif- 
faftion,  and  at  laft  embarked  for  Sweden.  After 
fo  many  travels,  fo  many  perilous  voyages,  to  fee 
himfelf  in  his  own  country,  in  the  midft  of  his  fa- 
mily and  friends,  was  a  delight  not  eafily  to  be  de- 
fcribed. 

Here  he  had  the  pleafure  to  find  once  more  the 
virtuous  Zulafki,  with  whom  he  had  lodged  at  the 
Azore  iflUnds,  and  whofe  houfe  was  fo  miraculoufly 
caft  into  the  fea.  Thelifmar  learnt,  with  joy. 
that  the  filial  piety  of  this  young  man  had  made 
him  the  objedl  of  public  admiration  ;  that  his  So- 
vereign had  heaped  benefits  upon  him;  that  he  had 

3  found 
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found  his  miftrefs  faithful,  and  that  he  was  married, 
and  the'happieft  of  men. 

Thelifmar  wilhed  to  contemplate  him  in  the 
bofom  of  his  family  ;  he  there  faw  Zulafld, 
with  his  father  on  one  fide  of  him,  his  wife  on 
the  other,  and  his  child,  a  beautiful  boy,  not  two 
years  old,  on  his  knees.  Oh  Zulafki  !  faid  Thelif- 
mar, where  is  happinefs  that  may  be  compared  to 
your's  !  The  wife  you  doat  on,  the  child  you  love, 
your  wealth,  your  reputation,  your  pleafures,  your 
felicity,  your  glory,  all,  all  the  effe&s  of  your 
virtues.  And  your  happinefs  fs  ftili  the  more  pure, 
fmce  it  is  too  interefting  to  incite  envy.  Thofe 
qualities  which  are  only  brilliant  have  ever  more 
enemies  than  admirers  j  but  thofe  which  are  the 
offspring  of  the  heart  obtain  the  fuffrages  of  all. 
You  cannot  outmine  other  men,  without  wound- 
"ing  their  pride  ;  wh'ilft  you  aftonifh  them,  you 
often  irritate;  and,  whenever  you  are  perfonal,  you 
gre  alTuming.  Your  fon  too,  that  tender  obje£l  of 
your  deareft  hopes,  what  may  you  not  expeft  from 
him  ?  Since,  to  make  him  worthy  of  yourfelf,  to 
make  him  feel  how  extenfive  are  the  facred  duties 
of  nature,  you  have  only  to  relate  your  own 
ftory. 

Alphonfo,  more  than  ever  a  prey  to  difquietude, 
concerning  the  fate  of  his  father,  and  cheriming 
ftill  the  fond  hope  of  finding  him  in  Rutfia,  told 
Thelifmar  he  was  dctermiaed  to  go  to  Peterfburg. 

EaHly 
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Eafily  imagining  what  Alphonfo's  afflictions  muft 
be,  {hould  he  not  find  Don  Ramirez,  there,  The--. 
lifmar  determined  not  to  abandon,  but  go  \vi.h 
him. 

At  Peterfburg  they  found  Frederic,  the  old 
friend  of  Thelilmar,  whom  they  had  met  in  the 
ifland  of  Policanclro  :  J  am  deftined,  faid  Frederic, 
to  fhew  you,  and  fee  in  your  company,  extraordi- 
nary things ;  follow  me,  and  you  mall  behold  a 
palace  of  cryftal. 

We  know,  faid  Alphon-fo,  that  you  call  a  cavern 
formed  by  nature  a  palace.  For  this  time,  how- 
ever, replied  Frederic,  it  is  no  play  of  words,  but 
a  real  palace,  built  by  men,  according  to  the  moft 
regular  rules  of  architecture. 

This  afiurance  fcarcely  could  perfuade  Al- 
.phonfo ;.  therefore,  to  cure  him  of  his  incredu- 
lity, Frederic  immediately  tock  him  to  the  mar- 
vellous palace.  As  foon  as  they  came  in  fight 
of  it,  Alphonfo  uttered  an  exclamation  of  fur- 
prize  !  He  faw  a  real  tranfparent  palace,  of  beau- 
tiful architecture,  apparently  built  of  various  co- 
loured cryftal. 

Go  on,  faid  Frederic,  and  your  amazement  wiil 
be  doubled,  look  at  yonder  battery. 

What  do  1  behold  r  cried  Alphonfo:  Cannon 
tco  of  cryftal. 

The  concert  is  going  to  begin  in  this  enchanted 
caftle,  continued  Frederic ;  you  may  go  in,  if  you 

dan 
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chre  enter  a  place  which  muft,  at  leaft,  be  the  habi- 
tation of  fairies. 

I  am  too  much  accuftomed  to  them  now,  faid 
Alphonfo,  to  (land  in  fear  of  enchantments. 

So  faying,  he  palled  beneath  the  brilliant  porti- 
coes of  the  palace;  and,  led  by  celeftial  haimony, 
came  to  a  magnificent  hall,  the  walls  and  columns 
of  which,  built  of  the  fame  materials  with  the 
reft,  were,  likewife,  ornamented  with  garlands  and 
feftoons  of  rofes;  the  girandoles  of  cryftal,  which 
were  placed  in  the  angles  of  the  hall,  were  filled 
with  an  infinite  number  of  wax-lights,  which,  be- 
ing  reflected  on  every  fide,  produced  a  moil  daz- 
z'ing  brightnefs. 

But  what  firuck  Alphonfo  mod  was  the  beauty 
of  the  women,  which  he  found  aflembled  in  this 
magic  palace.  He  was  in  no  danger  of  taking 
them  for  fairies,  they  were  clothed  nearly  as  Ca- 
lypfo,  or  the  nymphs  of  Diana  are  painted;  fome- 
thing  like  Arethufa,  or  the  beauteous  Acalanta  ; 
their  robes  were  the  fpoils  of  animals,  run  down, 
or  vanquilhed  in  the  chace  ;  their  mantles,  made  of 
the  fkins  of  the  ermine  and  the  fox,  hung  from 
their  fhoulders,  fattened  with  diamond  clafps ;  and, 
in  thefe  fuperb  habits,  their  charms  effaced  the 
brightnefs  of  the  habitation. 

Quitting  this  palace,  Alphorrfo  was  inrbrmed 
of  the  nature  of  the  mateiuls  with  which  it  was 

built; 
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built;  it  was  the  ice  taken  from  the  river   Ne- 
va (4). 

What,  mamma,  cried  Caefar,  a  palace  of  ice  I 

Nothing  is  more  certain  ! 

Filled  with  burning;  candles  too,  and  yet  not 
melt  !  How  is  it  poflible  to  find  ice  thick  enough 
for  fuch  a  building?  Befides,  you  faid  the  palace 
was  of  various  colours. 

My  notes  will  anfwer  all  thefe  queftions. 

Oh  dear,  cried  Pulcheria,  how  I  long  to  read 
thefe  notes  ! 

You  had  rcafon,  mamma,  to  tell  us  that  Fairy 
Tales  are  not  fo  miraculous  as  your*s ;  but  pray, 
dear  mamma,  continue  your  (lory,  we  will  not  in- 
terrupt you  any  more. 

It  is  too  late,  faid  Madame  de  Clemire,  you  {hall 
hear  the  reft  to-morrow. 

The  following  evening  Madame  de  Clemire  thus 
continued  the  Hiftory  of  Alphonfo. 

All  the  enquiries  of  Alphonfo,  relative  to  his  fa- 
ther, were  as  fruitlefs,  in  Ruffia,  as  they  had  been 
in  England  :  overwhelmed  with  grief,  he  found,  in 
the  affc&ions  of  a  generous  benefaclor,  the  fole 
confolations  he  was  capable  of  receiving.  Neither 
duty  nor  the  laws,  faid  Thelifmar,  permit  you  to 
marry,  without  the  confent  of  your  father  ;  you 
muftj^therefore,  dear  Alphonfo,  fubmit  to  your 
fate;  all  that  depended  upon  you  have  you  done 
to  find  him;  now  then  you  mult  wait  with  refig- 

nation^ 
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nation,  till  the  age  that  you  are  allowed  to  difpofe 
of  yourfelf  :  you  muft  henceforth  be  feparated 
from  Dalinda,  and  fee  her  no  more  till  you  receive 
her  hand.  You  (hall  pafs  this  time  in  Sweden, 
in  a  houfe  that  appertains  to  me,  and  in  which 
I  lived  before  my  travels  ;  I  will  conduct  you 
there,  and  leave  you  alone,  while  I  go  to  Stock- 
holm and  join  my  family.  We  fhall  be  fepa- 
rated, but  we  fhall  inhabit  the  fame  country,  and 
with  the  certitude  of  being  for  ever  united  in  two 
years. 

Alas !   faid  Alphonfo,    how  cruel   an  exile,  how 
fevere  a  feparation  will  this  be  to  me  ! — If  Dalinda 

only  knew  my  love might  I  but  hope  her  pity 

—but  I  fubmit  to  my  fate ;  and  oh  !  may  the 
pangs  I  fhall  luffer  expiate  my  guilt ;  may  heaven, 
moved  by  my  repentance,  give  me  back  a  father 
\vho  has  caufed  me  fo  many  tears ! 

Thelifmar  left  Petersburg,  and  brought  AU 
phonfo  to  his  deftincd  retreat.  It  was  an  an- 
tique manfion,  fituated  in  a  wild  place,  near  Salfe- 
berifL 

Here  then,  faid  Alphonfo,  is  the  folitude  in 
which  I  muft  pafs  two  long  years  ;  were  it  not 
for  the  cutting  remembrance  of  my  father  and 
my  faults,  I  might  fupport  this  rigorous  exile  with 
fortitude,  but  remorfe  now  will  be  my  only  com- 
panion. 

Always 
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Always  preferve,  faid  Thelifmar,  this  juft  re- 
morfe;  but  be  not  vanquimed  by  it:  indulirioufly 
employ  yourfelf  in  bringing  that  knowledge,  the 
elements  of  which  I  have  given  you,  to  perfection. 
1  formerly  promifed  you  a  treafure,  the  value  cf 
which  you  are  now  capable  of  knowing;  behold 
thofe  (helve?,  thole  books ;  behold  there,  my  dear 
Alphonfo,  an  immortal  work,  which  will  more  ex- 
tenfively  inftrucl:  you  in  the  fecrets  of  nature.  I 
will  ftay  with  you  a  few  days,  and  (hew  you  the 
neighbourhood  ;  in  thefe  favage  environs,  you  will 
find  objects  worthy  to  exci:e  your  curiofity. 

The  next  morning  Thelifinar  and  the  melan- 
choly Alphonfo  were  in  their  carriage  by  day- 
break. Thelifmar  promifed  to  (hew  him  fome- 
thing  curious,  but  Alphonfo  was  too  ckeply  pen- 
five  to  hope  that  any  thing  might  divert  his  fadnefs. 
After  they  had  ridden  about  three  miles,  they  came 
to  a  wild  dcfolate  place,  furrounded  on  all  (ides  by 
enormous  mountains. 

Here  let  us  flop,  faid  Thelifmar.  If  I  had  not 
known  your  courage,  Alphonfo,  I  would  not  have 
brought  you  to  this  defert,  for  our  enterprize  will 

be  very  perilous.     Look  here Do  you  perceive 

various  gul^hs,  on  the  other  fide  of  thofe  rocks? 

Into    the    abyfs    they   lead   to    we   mud  de- 

jfcend. 

As  Thelifmar  (poke,  two  men  of  a  fearful  af- 
pecl  approached ;  tii^y  were  wrapped  in  long  dif- 

4  mal 
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rnal  garments,  with  naked  arms,  and  lighted  torches 
in  their  hands. 

Thefe  are  our  guides,  faid  Thelifmar;  here  we 
muft  feparate  ;  we  (hall  Toon  meet  again. 

Accordingly  he  went  with  one  of  the  men,  and 
Alphonfo  followed  the  other,  who  walked  filenily 
before.  When  they  had  gone  a  little  way,  Al- 
phonfo found  himfelf  on  the  brink  of  a  pit  ;  he 
ftopt,  and  faw,  in  the  mouth  of  this  abyfs,  a  kind 
of  fmall  barrel,  or  bafket,  fufpcnded  in  the  air  ; 
into  this  bark  the  guide  leapt,  and  Alphonfo  foN 
lowed :  after  which  the  guide,  ftill  keeping  the 
lighted  torch  in  his  hand,  made  his  deep  hollow 
voice  reverberate  down  the  gulph  ;  and,  while  its 
fides  ftill  (hook  with  the  found,  their  vehicle  be- 
gan to  defcend,  and  an  invifible  hand  feeined  to 
precipitate  them  into  the  deep  bowels  of  the  earth. 
Alphonfo  looked  upwards  at  the  infinite  firmament 
of  heaven,  which  was  an  imperceptible  point ; 
this  point  itielf  prefently  vanifhed,  and  he  only 
'faw  his  fhange  attendant,  whojeemed  the  very 
counterpart  of  the  ferocious  ferryman  of  hell. 

After  travelling  thus  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  • 
Alphonfo  began  to  be  'aftosifhed  at  the  length  of 
the  way,  and  the  immenfe  depth  they  had  de- 
fcended  ;  when  fuddenly  he  heard. a  noife,  which 
he  prefently  found  to  be  impetuous  torrents, 
dafhing  and  roaring  round  him^  unfcen,  on  all 

iides, 
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fides,  and  recalling  to  his  imagination  the  fearful 
and  tumultuous  ftreams  of  Tartarus. 

At  laft  the  vehicle  flopped,  he  jumped  out  ; 
Thelifmar  came  running  again  to  join  him,  and, 
after  walking  a  little  way,  Alphonfo  was  furprized 
by  the  fudden  appearance  of  light.  He  advanced, 
but  not  far  ;  he  flood  motionlefs  with  amaze- 
ment: he  found  himfelf  in  the  midft  of  a  vafl  and 
magnificent  hall  of  filver,  fuflained  by  pillars  of 
the  fame  metal,  round  which  were  four  fpacious 
galleries ;  a  brook  of  limpid  water  crofTed  this  hall 
and  thcfe  galleries,  while  the  fumptuous  edifice 
was  lighted  by  an  infinity  of  lamps  and  flambeaux. 
All  is  filming,  all  dazzles  in  thefe  fubterranean 
regions ;  the  lights  are  reflected  and  multiplied  by 
the  filver  walls  and  vaults,  and  the  cryfhl  waters 
which  wind  along  the  hall. 

Alphonfo  and  Thelifmar  entered  the  galleries, 
where  they  found  crouds  of  people  variously  em- 
ployed ;  farther  on  Alphonfo  J.ifcovered  houfes, 
faw  horfes  and  carriages  pafs  and  repafs  ;  and, 
moreover,  to  his  inconceivable  aftonifhment,  per- 
ceived a  windmill. 

What !  mamma,  interrupted  Caroline,  a  fub- 
terranean town  of  filver,  and  in  that  town  horfes, 
carriages  and  a  windmill  ! 

The .  town  exifts   at    this  moment,  exactly  as  I 
have  defcribed:  but  let  me  finifh  my  tale,  my  dear,, 
without  father  interruption. 

White 
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While  Thelifmar  and  Alphonfo  were  beholding 
thefe  wonders,  Thelifmar,  fhuddered,  on  remark- 
ing the  lights  began  to  burn  blue.  He  looked  up, 
and  faw  above  his  head  a  kind  of  whitifh  veil  :  he 
ixiftantly  took  Alphonfo  by  the  arm,  dragged  him 
down,  and  forced  him  to  lie  with  his  face  upon 
the  floor;  at  the  fame  moment,  a  terrible  and  uni- 
verfal  fhriek  refounded  through  the  vaults ;  the 
lamps  were  all  extinguifhed,  and  to  an  illumination 
the  mcft  brilliant  fucceeded  darknefs  the  moft  hor- 
rid, which  was  yet  augmented  by  a  profound  and 
utter  filence. 

At  laft,  in  a  few  feconds,  a  noife  was  heard  like 
the  difcharge  of  a  cannon,  when  inftantly  every 
body  rofe,  and  cried  the  danger  is  over  ;  the  lamps 
were  re-lighted,  and  Thelifmar^  turning  towards 
Alphonfo,  faid,  death  has  pafled  over  our  heads. 
Such  is  the  fearful  peril  to  which  men  are  often  ex- 
pofed,  in  thefe  profound  deeps  which  avarice  has 
dug.  Alas  !  thefe  unhappy  people  deprived  of  the 
chearful  light  of  day,  enjoy  not  the  riches  they 
wreft  from  the  bofpm  of  the  earth :  mifery  buries 
them  in  thefe  tombs  of  terror,  and,  inftead  of  parti- 
cipating the  wealth  that  pafTes  through  their  hands, 
they  have  frarcely  enough  to  buy  them  food  ;  their 
days  are  confecrated  to  the  moft  painful  labours  ; 
their  heal-h  is  deftroyed,  and  their  term  of  wretch- 
ednefs  is  (hortened  (5). 

VOL.  in.  C  How 
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How  much,  cried  Alphonfo,  you  intereft  me 
in  favour  of  thefe  unfortunate  victims !  Poor  un- 
happy creatures !  But  look,  added  Alphonfo,  what 
is  the  matter  yonder,  where  that  croud  is  af- 
fcmbhd  ! 

Alphonfo  ran  towards  the  other  end  of  the  gal- 
lery, and  Thelifmar  followed  :  they  were  told  that 
one  of  the  workmen,  not  having  put  out  his  light 
quick  enough  when  the  mephitic  vapour  difcharged 
itlelf,  was  wounded,  and  that  they  were  endea- 
vouring to  give  him  affiftance. 

Let  us  run,  faid  Thelifmar,  I  have  a  bottle  in. 
my  pccket,  which  may  be  of  fervice  to  him  per- 
haps. 

They  made  their  way  through  the  croud  with 
all  the  hafte  th.-y.  could:  t,he  unfortunate  man  was 
lying  fenfelefs  extended  upon  the  ground  :  he  is 
dead,  laid  one  of  his  comrades,  feeing  Thelifmar 
advance.  Alphonfo,  with  a  compalTionate  heart, 
drew  near  -y  his  eyes,  dimmed  by  tears,  were  caft  to- 
wards the  mournful  object — He  fhuddered  ! — dart- 
ed back  ! — fprang  again  towards  him  ! — beheld 
with  diftradtion  in  his  countenance  !  his  blood 
froze  in  his  veins!  his  hair  flood  an  end;  and,  as 
if  a  thunderbolt  had  ilruck  him,  he  fell  fpeechlefc 
and  lifelefs  to  the  caith. 

Thelifmar  flew  to  the  fuccour  of  Alphonfo;  he 
gave  orders  to  the  people  who  furrounded  the  fup- 
pofed  dead  man,  and  then  had  Alphonfo  carried 

3  into 
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into  another  gallery  ;  in  about  half  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  Alphonfo  gave  fome  figns  of  life,  and  fome 
time  after  came  more  to  Ivmfclf. 

Then  it  was  that  the  moft  horrible  defpair  was 
feen  in  his  looks,  and  disfigured  his  features—- 
It is  my  father,  cried  he  !  'tis  he  himfelf  !  it  is 

my  father  ! Barbarian?,  give  me  my  father  ! 

conduct   me  to  him  !  let  me  fee  him  !   let   me  die 

by   his    fide  !— In   what  place  !    Oh   God  !    in 

what  dreadful  ftate  have  I  found  him  ! But  he 

is  dead  !   And  do  I  exift,! Have  I  enjoyed  the 

light  of  heaven,  while  my  father  has  uttered  groan* 

in  this  place  of  death  and  terrors  ! Leave  me, 

continued  he,  pufhing  Thelifmar  from  him,  with 
wild  ferocity  in  his  eyes  ;  fly  a  monfter  unworthy 
to  revifit  the  day.  I  renounce  happinefs,  the 
world,  and  the  blefTed  fun.  This  cave  fhall  be" 
my  tomb,  as  it  is,  alas  !  that  of  my  moft  wretched 
father ;  in  death  at  leaft  we  fhall  be  united  ! 

During  this  fcene  of  diftraclion,  Alphonfo  in 
vain  endeavoured  to  efcape  from  the  arms  of  his 
friend :  Forbear,  cried  Thelifmar !  Forbear,  Al- 
phonfo !  Knoweft  thou  me  not  ?  feeft  thou  me 
not  ?  hearett  thou  not  my  voice  ? 

I  fee  no  one  but  my  father :  I  hear  no  voice  but 
the  voice  of  nature,  whofe  cries,  rend  my  very 
heart. 

Yet  be  calm i  yet  hear  me:  if  you  are  ccrta'n 
C  2  you 
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you  are  not  deceived,  if  it  be  your  father,  you  yet 
may  hope. 

Almighty  Providence  !  Is  he — is  he  alive  ? 

His  hurt  is  not  mortal. 

Eternal  Father  of  mercies,  cried  Alphonfo, 
falling  on  his  knees,  and  railing  his  clafped  hands 
to  heaven,  Oh  G^d  of  boundlefs  pity,  hear  me  ! 
Have  compaffion  on  my  pangs,  my  remorfe,  my 
defpair,  and  give  me  back  my  father  ! 

Compofe  you  fpirits,  Alphonfo. 

Oh  let  us  run ;  deign,  Thelifmar,  to  guide  my 
fteps ;  let  us  fly. 

No  ;  at  prefent  it  is  improper ;  4uch  an  inter- 
view might  be  fatal. 

But  is  he  alive  ? — Do  you  allure  me  he  lives  ? 

I  do-  I  am  certain  that,  though  apparently, 
he  is  not,  really,  dead,  I  gave  orders  they  fhould 
carry  him  out  of  the  pita  into  the  air,  and  he  is 
gone, 

Has  he  revived !  Has  he  fpoken  !  Oh  Thelif- 
mar, do  not  deceive  me, 

Alphonfo !  Is  not  my  word  facred  ! — I  have 
fent  him  to  my  houfe,  and  muft  follow  to  aflift. 

To  your  houfe  t  My  father  at  the  houfe  of  The- 
Kfmar,  and  alive ! 

J  have  ordered  them  to  carry  him  in  our  carri- 

I 

«  let  us  fly! 

Thelifmar 
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Thelifmar  and  Alphonfo  immediately  left  the 
gallery,  called  their  guides,  and  were  drawn  out  of 
the  pit ;  they  were  obliged  to  return  on  foot,  but 
they  were  met  half  way  by  the  horfes  and 
fervants  of  Thelifmar.  Alphonfo  eageily  quef- 
tioned  the  domestics  concerning  his  father,  but 
received  only  vague  and  unfatisfa&ory  anfweis  •:  hit 
doubts  and  fufpicions  again  revived,  till  his  fear* 
became  infuppor table. 

At  laft  they  got  home,  and  Alphonfo  in  vain  en* 
deavoured  to  follow  Thelifmar  into  the  n*ck  man's 
chamber.  You  are  not  fufrkiently  mafter  of  your- 
felf,  faid  Thelifmar;  if  the  flranger  is  your  father, 
you  (hall  fee  him  to-morrow;  but  give  me  leave 
to  inform  him  properly  firft,  and  prevent  the  con- 
Sequences  which  elfe  might  fucceed. 

Aiphonfo,  obliged  to  fubmit,  patted  the  day  ira 
anxiety  and  trouble  too  violent  to  be  defcribed. 
Unable,  however,  any  longer  to  fupport  his  incerti- 
tude, he  refolved  to  hide  his  intentions  from  Thelif- 
mar, and  vifit  his  father  when  every  body  was  gone 
to  reft.  Accordingly,  about  midnight,  he  went 
to  the  chamber-door  of  the  fick  perfon,.  and  know- 
ing the  bed  was  placed  fo  that  he  might  enter  the 
chamber  without  being  feen,  he  fofily  opened 
the  door.  With  trembling  fteps  he  entered  the 
room,  and,  as  he  entered,  heard  the  voice  of  Don 
Ramirez  j  his  fenfations  were  fo  flrong  he  could 
fcarcely  fupport  himfelf :  but,  alas  !  what  were  hi* 
C  £  feelings 
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feelings  at  hearing  his  father's  difcourfe,  who  was 
raving  in  a  fit  of  delirium  ! 

Alvarez  !  Alvarez !  cried  aloud  the  wretched 
Don  Ramirez,  come  ! — Come,  Alvarez,  and  drag 
me  from  this  abyfs  of  terrors  into  which  thou  haft 
plunged  me  !  Pity  my  pangs  ;  look,  behold  my 
mifiry.  But  how  may  thy  eyes  penetrate  from  the 
heights  of  heaven  to  the  bowels  of  the  earth  ? 
How  dreary  is  this  gulph,  it  contains  the  tomb  of 

thy  wife  and  fon — '• — There  ! Ay,  there  they 

are  !  I  fee  their  pale  fhades  !  Behold  how  they  me- 
nace. See,  fee,  how  they  purfue  me! And 

niuft  it  be  for  ever  thus  ? But  look  ;  inercy^ 

what  do  I  fee  !  thy  fon,  Alvarez,  arms  Alphonfo 
•with  a  poniard  ;  behold  !  he  is  going  to  revenge 
thee;  now  he  ftrike?,  now  he  pierces  my  heart 
—Stop,  my  fon,  is  it  for  thee  to  punifh  a  father  r 
Wilt  thou  kill  me  firft,  and  then  abandon  me-  ? 
Ah,  come  at  lenft  and  receive  my  laft  figh,  take 
my  bUiling  ere  I  go  ! 

Alphonib,  unable  longer  to  contain,  was  going 
to  caft  himfelf  in  his  father's  arms  ;  but  the 
watchful  Thelifmar  appeared,  caught  hold  of  him, 
and,  in  fpite  of  his  cries  and  refiftance,  tore  him 
f;om  the  chamber. 

A  phyfician  whom  Thelifmar  had  fent  for 
came;  at  firft  he  was  doubtful;  but  in  a  few  hours 
Don  Ramirez  became  mere  calm,  his  delirium 
was  gone,  and  the  phyfician  pronounced  him  out 

of 
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©f  danger:  the  tranfports  of  Alphonfo's  joy  could 
now  be  only  equalled  by  his  late  e^xcefs  of  grief; 
and,  as  foon  as  his  hopes  for  his  father  were  con- 
firmed, his  tendernefs  and  obedience  to  Theliirnar 
returned.  During  the  laft  few  hours,  Thelifmar 
for  the  firft  time  had  found  him  unjuft,  obitinate, 
and  headftrong  ;  but  no  fooner  was  he  allured  of 
his  father's  fafety  than  he  became  more  fubmiffive, 
reafonable,  and  tender  than  ever,  towards  his  be- 
nefactor. 

As  foon  as  Don  Ramirez  heard  he  was  at  the 
houfe  of  Thelifmar,  he  inftamly  aiked,  with  an 
exclamation  of  furprize,  for  Alphonfo ;  and  it  was 
flow  impoffible  any  longer  to  deftr  the  interview: 
Thelifmar  therefore  Ibught  for,  and  brought  him 
info  the  chamber  of  Don  Ramirez.  Alphonfo,  agi- 
tated, hoping,  fearing,  bathed  in  tears,  ran  and  fell 
on  his  knees  by  his  father's  bed -fide,  whofe  arms 
were  extended  to  receive  him. 

Oh  my  father !  cried  Alphonfo,  dear  author  of 
my  being  !  Are  you  given  back  to  me  at  latt  ? 
and  will  you  receive  your  guilty  fon  again?  Ah  ! 
finely  you  rsad  my  heat,  or  y.  u  could  not  :  you 
there  behold  my  repentance,  n.y  remoffe,  my  lovi'  } 

Yes,    my    father,   my    life    hereafter   fhdll   be 

confecrated   to  you.     I  wi(h  exiftence'  only    to  re- 
pair my  faults,   to  obey,   to   make  you   happy. 

On  fpeaic  to  me,  my  father,  let  me  hear  the  found 

of  a  voice  fo  reveied  -y    confirm  my   pardon   with 

C  4  your 
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your  lips  ;  and  oh  !  may  it  give  me  back  the  re- 
pofe  I  had  loft,  and  which  I  never  could  have  en- 
joyed without  you. 

Is  it  not  an  illufion  ?  at  laft,  faid  Don  Ramirez, 
It  is  Alphonfo  ?  is  it  my  Ton  that  I  preft  to  my  bo- 
fom  ? — I  arcufe  thee  not  of  thy  errors  and  my 
wretchednefs,  both  were  equally  mine;  but  heaven 
is  appeafed,  and  we  are  again  united  ;  again  I  fee 
thce,  and  all  my  fufferings  are  repaid. 

The  weaknefs  of  Don  Ramirez  would  not  fuffer 
him  to  fpeak  any  more  :  he  became  pale,  and  his 
head,  heavy  and  helplefs,  dropped  on  the  cheek 
of  his  fon.  Alphonfo,  terrified  inftantly  ran  for 
the  phyfician,  who  brought  Don  Ramirez  to  him- 
/elf  again ;  but  forbad  any  more  fuch  conventions 
for  the  prefent. 

This  meeting  did  not  forward  the  recovery  of 
Don  Ramirez.  However,  in  a  few  days  he  was 
capable  of  fitting  up,  and  Alphonfo  then  related 
to  him  all  his  adventures.  Don  Ramirez  gave  a 
thoufand  tokens  of  his  gratitude  to  Thelif- 
mar,  and  as  foon  as  he  was  quite  well,  he  alfo 
would  relate  his  hiftory.  He  confefled  all  his 
faults  without  refeive,  and  the  whole  circum- 
ftance  of  the  hiftory  of  Alvarez,  the  virtuous 
Portu^uefe  hermit,  whom  he  had  met  with  on 
Mont-Serrat. 

When  he  came  to  the  epocha  of  the  flight  of 
Alphonfo,  hs  thus  continued  his  tale : 

«  The 


TALES   OF   THE   CASTLff.  33 

<c  The  departure  of  my  fon  grieved  me  fo  much 
"  the  more,  inafmuch  as  it  was  impoffible  not  to* 
"  look  upon  it  as  a  juft  punimment  inflicted  by 
€<  heaven,  and  the  effect  of  the  imprecations  be- 
w  fore  pronounced  againft  me,  by  a  wretched 
"  father.  Alas !  faid  I,  how  equitable  are  the 
•*  decrees  of  Providence  !  I  made  an  ill  ufe  of 
"  power  and  fortune,  and  heaven  has  deprived 
*c  me  of  both.  My  detefted  ambition  robbed  the 
"  unhappy  Alvarez  of  a  wife  and  fon  ;  and  the 
c<  wrath  divine  has,  at  lair,  ftripped  me  of  the  only 
*'  comfort  which  could  fupply  the  want  of  the 
"  reft ;  my  fon,  my  fole  hope,  Alphonfo  aban- 
4C  dons  me;  and,  though  thus  arrived  at  the  height 
"  of  my  mifery,  I  have  not  a  right  even  to  com- 
"  plain.  Fate  has  done  me  no  wrong  -t  it  is  all  my 
"  own  work  ! 

"  Thus  did  I  weep  over  my  deftiny,  and  thus 
"  was  I  obliged  to  admire  Omnipotent  Juftice,  by 
**  which  I  was  purfued. 

"  I  learnt,  after  diligent  enquiries,  my  fon  had 
<{  taken  the  route  to  Cadiz.  I  could  not,  how- 
<c  ever,  follow  him  immediately,  as  was  my  inten- 
"  tion  and  deiire ;  detained  at  Grenada  by  a  vio- 
"  lent  fever,  I  was  obliged  there  to  remain  for  fix 
**  weeks. 

**  Though  I  could  not  h->pe  to  fird  my  fon  at 

*'  Cadiz,  I   flill    perfifted    in   my   defig-i   of  going 

'«  there,  from  a  fuppolicion   t  »at  I  mi^!  t  gee  fir- 

C  5 
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**  ther  intelligence.  When  I  came  to  Loxe  I  put 
*«  up  at  an  inn,  where,  after  the  defcription  I  gave' 
«'  of  my  fon,  and  the  anfwers  of  the  inn  keeper, 
44  I  could  not  doubt  of  his  having  pafJed  fome  hours 
**•  in  the  fame  place. 

"  Fatherly  fondnefs  made  me  defirous  of  f!eep-~ 
"  ing  in  his  chamber;  every  part  of  which  I  ex- 
€l  amined  with  great  ca/e  and  anxiety.  I  perceived 
**  fome  Portuguefe  characters  cut  on  the  glafs ; 
i4  I  could  not  miftake  the  hand  of  Alphonfo, 
"  and  in  a  fingle  couplet  I  faw  the  name  of  Da- 
"  Jinda  three  times  repeated.  The  fame  name 
**  was  written  too  upon  the  walls;  the  circum- 
"  fiance  ftruck  me,  and  I  entered  it  in  my  tablets. 

"  When  I  came  to  Cadiz,  I  enquired  both 
tc  for  Alphonfo  and  Dalinda  ;  but  they  were 
•'  names  totally  unknown  to  every  body  that  heard 
«»  them.  At  lafr>  however,  I  heard  a  young 
«c  Portuguefe,  who  had  carefully  concealed  his 
"  name  and  birth,  had  paffed  ten  days  at  Cadiz 
*c  with  a  young  lady,  whom  it  was  fufpefted  he 
"  had  run  off  with,  and  that  the  two  fugitives 
*4  were  gone  to  France,  there,  as  k  was  fupf  ofed> 
<6  to  refide. 

«'•  I  did  not  doubt  but  my  fon  was  the  Portuguefe 
•«  in  queftion,  and  that  the  young  lady  was  Dalin- 
*k  da,  with  whom  I  had  difcovered  Alphonfo  was 
«'  in  love;  I  refolved,  therefore,  to  go  to  France; 
44  but  it  was  firft  necefTrfry  I  (hould  vifit  Lifbon  ; 

44  to 
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**  to  receive  the  money  due  upon  my  penfion,  and 
**  I  then  departed  for  Paris. 

"  After  much  time  and  many  pains  fpsnt  in 
"  fearching,  I  traced  at  hft  the  fugitives,  con- 
"  cerning  whom  I  had  heard  at  Cadiz;  and  the 
"  refult  of  all  my  cares  and  difcoveries  was,  I 
"  found  two  perfons  to  whom  I  was  abfolutely 
"  unknown.  I  had  hitherto  been  fupporfed  by  the 
"  hope  of  finding  my  Ton ;  and,  when  1  loft  a  hope 
«'  fo  dear  to  my  heart,  I  drooped  and  fell  into  the 
"  moft  melancholy  ftate  of  defpair.  Totally  de- 
<c  tached  from  rthe  world,  I  found  the  project  of 
•c  quitting  ft  n'ever  to  return,  and  burying  myfelf 
"  in  the  fame  folitude  which  the  virtuous  Alvarez 
"  had  chofen. 

**  Arrived  at  Mont-Scrrat,  I  went  immediately 
"  to  the  grotto  of  Alvarez,  hut,  alas  !  the  ve~ 
**  nerable  old  man  approached  the  term  of  his 
"  exiftence ;  1  found  him  on  the  brink  of  the 
*4  grave. 

'*  He  received  me,  however,  with  that  unalter"- 
"  able  bounty  by  which  his  actions  were  charac- 
•*  terized  ;  I  told  him  my  misfortunes^  and'  he- 
*'  liftened  with  tendernefs  to  the  recitaf.  M'aycft 
*;  thou  find,  fnid  he,  in  this  peaceable  afylumr 
4t  comforts  that  fhall  aH'n  ge  thy  griefs  ;•  if  thou 
"  wilt  remain  in  this  grotto,  thou  wilt  fcon  enjoy 
^  it  without  a  rival  ;  and  oh  !  in  abandoning  k  (o- 
C  6  «  th.ee 
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"  thee,  would  to  heaven  I  could  leave  thee  alifo  tht 
"  tranquillity  I  enjoy. 

66  Such  was  my  reception  with  Alvarez.  With 
"  new  aftonifhment  I  viewed  a  virtue  fo  perfect  ; 
'*  far  from  finding  that  his  prefence  augmented 
«'  my  uneafmefs  and  remorfe,  I  found  myfelf  lefs 
"  agitated  in  his  company,  received  an  inex- 
"  preflible  delight  in  liilening  to,  looking  at, 
u  and  aflifting  him  ;  my  affe&ion  for  him  was 
"  every  inftant  redoubled,  and  I  would  willingly 
"  have  prolonged  his  life  at  the  expence  of  my 
"  own. 

"  I  had  not  at  firft  related  to  him  the  particu- 
<4  lars  of  my  misfortunes  ;  I  had  only  told  himr 
*'  that  my  fon  had  run  from  me  ;  that  I  knew 
"  not  what  was  become  of  him,  and  that,  from 
«6  fome  miftaken  informations,  I  had  vainly  fought 
"  for  him  in  France.  Alvarez  afterwards  begged 
"  me  to  be  more  precife  ;  and  then  mentioned, 
ft  among  other  things,  the  two  Portuguefe  verfei 
'•  I  had  found  on  the  window  of  the  inn,  at 
"  Loxe. 

*'  Scarcely  had  I  pronounced  the  name  of  Da- 
<c  linda,  before  I  was  interrupted  by  Alvarez. 
«'  Go,  faid  he,  and  look  in  that  cheft  of  drawers 
"  for  the  book,  in  which,  during  thefe  laft  ten 
"  years,  I  have  written  the  names  of  fuch 
*c  flrangers  as  have  come  to  vifit  the  hermitage. 

"  I  flew 
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"  I  flew  as  directed,  brought  the  book,  and  Al* 
"  varez  found  the  following  memorandum  : 

<s  This  twentieth  of  June,  I  have  received  a 
f*  vifit  from  a  Swedifh  family;  the  father  fpeaks 
"  tolerable  Portuguefe,  has  charmed  me  by  his 
"  knowledge  and  fimplicity  of  manners  ;  he  is 
<c  going  to  Spain,  embarks  at  Cadiz  for  Africa, 
c<  and  his  name  is  Thelifmar  :  his  daughter  is  re- 
"  markable  for  her  beauty  and  modefty.  Her 
"  father  defired  her  to  (hew  me  feme  landfcapes 
"  of  her  own  drawing,  and  (he  took  a  book  from 
ic  her  pocket,  in  which  were  feveral,  al^  defigned 
*'  after  nature,  except  one,  which  (he  had  done 
'*  from  memory,  and  which  was  certainly  the  beft 
*<  and  prettiefl  among  them  :  it  was  a  reprefenta- 
"  tion  of  the  Fountain  of  Love,  in  the  province  of 
"  Beira.  The  riame  of  this  young  lady  is  Da- 
«  linda. 

cc  This  note  cleared  up  all  my  doubts,  and  gave 
"  me  the  firft  joyous  fenfation  I  had  felt  fince  I 
"  returned  from  France ;  for,  though  I  had  ftill 
<£  caufe  enough  to  be  very  uneafy,  I  now  had  dif. 
"  covered  fome  certain  intelligence,  by  the  help 
"  of  which  I  might  hope  to  find  my  fon. 

"  Alvarez  farther  informed  me,  Thelifmar  had 
"  faid  he  intended  to  travel  four  years,  before  he 
«'  returned  'to  Sweden;  for  which  reafon,  faid 
"  Alvarez,  if  your  fon  is  with  him,  it  will  be  twq 

*'  years 
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"  years  longer  ere  you  fee  him  again  ;  nor  can 
"  you  hope  to  hear  any  thing  of  Alphonfo,  except 
4C  by  gr)'n^  to  Sweden. 

"  No,  Alvarez,  fuid  I,  I  will  not  now  abandon 
"  you  in  helplefs  age  j  you  offered  an  afylum  to 
44  your  profecutor,  advifed  him,  confoled,  anJ 
*'  deigned  to  accept  his  little  fervices  :  fuch  mag- 
4<  nanimity,  while  it  doubles  my  repentance,  di- 
"  minifhes  tfce  dreadful  terrors  of  my  guilt : 
"  when  Alvarez  is  no  longer  angry  with  me,  I 
«*  hope  the  avenging  God,  who  purfues  me,  will 

44  be  appeafe .: And  yet,  alas  !  I  am  indebted 

4<  to  religion  only  for  this  forgivenefs:  could 
t(  your  heart  be  reconciled,  and  become  a  part 
44  of  mine,  I  fhould  then  hops  for  heaven's  pro- 
"  tection. 

"  My  eyes  were  filled  with  tears  as  I  fpoke ; 
«'  and  Alvarez,  with  a  look  of  moft  afFe£lionatc 
<c  tendernefs,  anfwered,  And  is  it  poflible  that  my 
"  frienclfhip  fhould  foften  thy  chagrin,  and  calm 

<c  the  cruel  agitation  of  thy  foul  ! Well 

"  be  fatisfied 1  accept  thy  hand,  thy  friendly 

«  fuccours;  yes,  the  hand  of  Don  Ramirez  fhall 
«*  clofe  the  eyes  of  Alvarez. 

<c  The  virtuous  old  man  could  no  longer  retain- 
e<  his  tears,  while  I  but  too  forcibly  felt  what 
44  the  cutting  remembrance  muft  be,  which  then 
c<  offered  hfdf  to  his  imagination- :  at  the  very 

45  moment 
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<*  moment  he  allured  me  of  his  friendfhip,  the  uru 
"  fortunate  old  man  wept  for  his  fon. 

«*  The  night  after  this  converfation,  Alvarez 
"  feeling  himfelf  more  opprefTed  than  ufual,  wifhed 
c<  to  rife  ;  he  leaned  on  my  arm,  and  went  into 
<s  his  garden  :  he  fat  cown,  the  moon's  rays 
"  fhone  upon  his  countenance  ;  and,  while  their 
«'  filver  light  increaft-d  his  palenefs,  they  gave 
*c  him  a  mild,  an  affecting,  an  auguft  ferenity  ; 
"  he  raifed  his  eyes  and  hands  to  heaven,  and  for 
c<  a  few  moments  feemed  ab'orbed  in  a  kind 
«  of  trance  ;  then  afterwards  turning  towards 

"  Oh  thou,  faid  he,  who  for  three  montbr  pad 
c<  haft  paid  me  every  attention,  performed  every 
««  office  of  filial  piety,  receive  in  thefe  my  laft 
tl  moments  the  .little  I  have  to  leave,  receive  the 
"  paternal  benediction  of  a  father. 

«'  Oh  my  father  !  .cried  I,  bowing  at  his  feefa 
<c  my  revered,  my  venerable  father,  what  is  it  you 
"  announce  ? 

"  Yes,  replied  Alvarez,  with  a  feeble  voice, 
««  thou  foon  flialt  lofe  a  father  whom  religion 
«c  hath  given  thee  ;  in  an  intrant,  my  fon  I  (hall 
"  appear  in  the  prefence  of  that  eternal  Being,  in 
«c  whom  clemency  and  benevolence  are  the  fub- 

"  limeft  attributes Oh  God  !  continued  Al- 

"  varez,  dropping  on  his  feeble  knees  befide  me 
"  'God,  my  Creator  and  my  Judge !  the 

44  awfui 
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"  awful   moment    approaches  in  which  the  moft 

"  virtuous  of  men  ought  to  dread  thy  juftice • 

«*  yet  I  dare  rely  upon  thy  mercy 1  have  a 

r<  heart  to  pardon -behold  in  whofe  arms  I  ex- 

c<  pjre behold   for  whom  my  tears   now   flow, 

4C  for  whom  I  implore  thy  pity  ;  hear,  Oh  God  ! 
"  the  groans  of  Don  Ramirez  ;  his  foul  is  not 
f<  hardened  in  fin,  it  feels,  it  repents,  it  is  able 

*'  to  elevate  itfelf  even  to  thee finifh  the  puri- 

*'  fication  of  his  heart,  remove  the  film  from  his 
"  eyes,  give  back  his  fon,  reftore  him  to  happi- 
«*  nefs  and  peace— —Oh  deign  to  hear  the  laft 
**  prayer  of  Alvarez  ! 

"  As  he  ended,  his  head  gently  reclined  upon 
*6  my  bofom,  while  my  tears  bathed  his  placid 

«  face Alas !  his  parting  breath  was   fpent  in 

"  prayer Alvarez  was  no  more. 

"  All  the  grief  which  the  lofs  of  a  beloved 
•«'  and  refpe&able  parent  could  give  I  experienced 
"  in  lofing  Alvarez.  I  tafted,  however,  already 
<c  the  fruits  of  the  folemn  and  affe&ing  benedi&ion 
44  he  had  beftowed  ;  for,  when  I  remembered  his 
"  lafl  words,  I  no  longer  fuppofed  myfelf  a  devoted 
Cl  victim  to  the  wrath  divine,  and  the  fweeteft 
c<  hopes  fucceeded  to  the  black  forebodings  of 
"  remorfe. 

<c  Within  the  fmall  circumference  of  the  hum- 

<{  ble  retreat  of  Alvarez,  by  the  fide  of  a  fountain, 

'*  and  beneath  a  (hade  of  Olives^  I  raifed,  with 

4  "  my 
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'*  my  own  hands,  the  ruftic  tomb,  in  which  are 
"  depofited  the  precious  remains  of  the  moft  i(ir- 
**  tuous  of  men. 

"  This  duty  fulfilled,  my  firft  wifh  was  to 
"  depart  for  Sweden  $  but  money  was  neceffary 
"  to  undertake  fo  long  a  voyage ;,  and  I  wrote  to 
<c  Portugal  to  inform  them  I  was  ft  ill  in  exiftence, 
<c  and  was  obliged  to  travel  to  the  north  ;  begging 
"  they  would  fo  far  favour  me  as  to  pay  my  pen- 
"  (ion  two  years  in  advance ;  my  petition 
c<  was  accordingly  granted.  I  went  for  the  laft 
«*  time  to  the  made  of  Olives,  where  flept  the 
"  peaceful  bones  of  Alvarez ;  watered  the  grafs 
"  with  my  tears,  and  wept  over  the  flowers  that 
*'  grew  around  his  tomb.  After  which  I  quitted 
"  Mont-Serrat  and  Spain,  and  took  the  route  to 
<e  Sweden. 

"  As  foon  as  I  came  to  Stockholm,  my  firft 
"  enquiry  was  to  know  if  Thelifmar  had  returned  j 
*c  I  learnt  he  was  not  expected  in  lefs  than  a  year, 
4  that  his  wife  and  daughter  were  net  with  him, 
"  and  that  they  refided  at  a  country-houfe  near 
**  Salfeberift.  I  was  preparing  to  go  thither, 
"  when  I  was  informed  a  perfon  named  Frederic, 
46  an  intimate  friend  of  Thelifmar's,  who  had 
<c  travelled  with  him,  was  every  day  expected  at 
44  Stockholm. 

"  Determined,  as  foon  as  I  heard  this,  to  fee 
"  the  perfon  thus  defcribed,  I  continued  fomc 

"  few 
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**  few  montH  longer  at  Stockholm  :  at  laft  he 
"  arrived,  I  uv  him,  fpoke  to  him  without  mak- 
<c  ing  myfelf  known,  queftioned  him  concerning 
"  Thelifrnar,  <  rid  learnt)  beyond  a  doubt,  Alphonfo 
"  ftill  exifteJ,  ,nd  that  Providence  had  gracioufly 
"  placed  him  ui;der  the  fafeguafd  of  Religion  and 
"  Virtue. 

<c  Convinced  my  Ton  was  dill  alive,  I  felt  more 
**  forcibly  than  ever  the  unhanpinefs  of  having 
"  been  thus  abandoned  :  alas  !  I  knew  not  his 
'*  repentance,  his 'grief;  I  \  us  ignorant  of  his 
u  having  written  to  me.  Having  been  only  a  mo- 
"  ment  as  it  were  at  Lifbon,  fi:  ce  his  departure, 
'*  and  not  ha\i:ig  once  returned  to  the  province 
"  of  Beira,  I  had  received  none  -of  his  letters, 
'*  which  are  no.v  moft  probably  loft. 

"  Frederic  not  being  at  le  to  tell  me  where 
"  Thelifmar  then  was,  I  determined  to  go  to 
**  Salfe-'bcrift  ;  but  I  found  neither  the  charming 
**  Dalinda,  whom  I  dcfired  fo  much  to  fee,  nor 
"  her  mother  there:  1  was  info.med  they  were 
"  gone  abroad,  and  were  to  return  to  Salfeberift, 
"  with  Thelifmar.  I  went  to  the  houfe,  and  en» 
<c  quired  of  the  fervants,  who  affured  me  Thelif- 
'*  mar  had  always  inhabited  that  folitary  manfion  ; 
"  that  they  were  in  expectation  of  his  arrival, 
i(  which  they  fuppofed  would  be  fome  time  within 
"  three  months.  I  therefore  determined  to  remain 
«  at  Salfeberift. 

«'  I  lived 
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*e  I  lived  here  entirely  unknown,  my  project 
*'  being  to  wait  my  fon's  arrival,  throw  myfelf 
"  unexpectedly  in  his  way,  and  fee  what  effect 
"  this  firft  interview  would  produce.  If  his  heart 
'*  was  not  in  fympathy  with  mine,  it  was  my  refo- 
"  lution  entirely  to  leave  him,  and  end  my  forrow- 
"  ful  days  at  the  tomb  of  Alvarez. 

"  Thelifmar,  however,  did  not  arrive ;  above 
"  a  year  had  glided  away  in  expectations  which 
"  every  day  became  more  and  m  re  infupport- 
"  able.  I  intended  to  write  to  Portual,  and  make 
"  known  the  place  to  which  I  was  retired,  as  well 
c<  as  to  afk  payment  of  my  penfion,  when  I  fell  ill ; 
t(  a  burning  fever  deprived  me  for  feveral  days  of 
<£  the  ufe  of  reafon,  during  which  time  a  dilhoneft 
"  fervant  robbed  me,  and  carried  off  all  the  money 
"  and  clothes  I  pofleffed. 

*'  The  man  where  I  lodged  had  the  humanity 
u  to  conceal  this  affair  from  me,  till  fuch  time  as 
"  my  health  was  entirely  re-eflablifhed,  he  then 
<c  informed  me  of  my  misfortune.  I  fubmitted 
<c  without  a  murmur  to  my  deftiny,  and  confidered 
"  this  as  a  means  which  heaven  offered  to  complete 
"  the  expiation  of  my  crimes. 

"  This  idea  called  up  all  my  fortitude,  and  I 
"  learnt  that  a  peaceable  and  quiet  refignation 
<c  could  better  fuftain  misfortune  than  even  hope 
"  itfelf.  I  wrote  to  Lifbon,  and  whilft  I  waitecl 
c*  for  an  anfwer,  which  I  have  not  yet  received,  f 
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**  determined  to  fupport  myfelf,  by  afking  employ - 
"  ment  ia  tne  filver  mines,  which  was  granted^ 
"  and  in  which  abyfs  I  have  been  buried  three 
*'  months.'* 

Don  Ramirez  ended,  and  Alphonfo,  whofe 
tears  had  more  than  once  interrupted  the  furrowful 
tale,  threw  himfelf  at  his  father's  feet  with  every 
cxpreffiori,  every  mark  of  repentance,,  gratitude,, 
and  affe&ion,  which  the  beft  and  nobleft  mind 
could  feel.  Don  Ramirez*  at  the  height  of  hap- 
pinefs,  clafped  his  Ton  in  his  arms,  and  bathed  him 
with  his  tears,  while  Theliimar,  in  a  rapture  of 
filence,  beheld  the  moving  fcene. 

At  laft  Alphonfo,  Don  Ramirez,  and  Thelif- 
mar,  departed  fur  Stockholm.  Alphonfo  now 
faw  the  lovely  Dalinda,  and  made  himfelf  large 
amends,  for  the  painful  filence  to  which  he  had 
been  fo  long  condemned  ;  and  Dalinda,  in  learn- 
ing that  fhe  had  been  five  years  beloved,  learnt 
alfo  the  power  which  honour  and  gratitude  had 
over  her  lover.  Then  it  was  that  Alphonfo 
app'auded  himfelf  for  having  fo  faithfully  kept 
his  word  r  by  this  virtuous  effort  he  had  en- 
tirely gained  the  friendfhip  and  heart  of  Da- 
linda. 

The  happy  Alphonfo  received  the  hand  of  Da« 
linda,  and  by  his  virtues  and  conduct  juftified 
the  choice  and  affection  of  the  generous  Thelif- 
mar  3  the  wrongs  he  had  done  hi*  father  he  expi- 
ated 
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ated  by  an  unbouned  attachment  and  fubmifiion, 
and  the  moft  tender  attentions.  They  lived  al- 
ways in  the  fame  houfe,  and  it  became  his  glory 
and  felicity  to  fulfil  the  exteniive  duties  of  nature, 
gratitude,  and  friendfhip.  Thus  did  he  conftitute 
the  happinefs  of  his  father,  his  benefactor,  and  his 
dear  Dalinda. 

What  mamma,  faid  Caroline,  is  the  ftory  of  AU 
phonfo  finifhed  > 

And  the  converfation  of  this  evening,  as  well  at 
the  ftory,  anfwered  Madame  de  Ciemire,  as  fhc 
rofe  from  her  feat. 

Oh,  what  a  pity  ! — but  the  notes  ? 
We  will  begin  to  read  them  to-morrow. 
How  I  do  long  to  fee  thefe  notes  ! 
Well  you  may,  they  are  much  more  interesting 
than  my  tale  ;   but  at  prefent  bed  is  the  piopereft 
place. 

The  next  day  Madame  de  Ciemire  afked  hej 
children  whether  they  thought  fhe  had  fulfilled 
her  promife,  to  write  a  ftory  as  miraculous  as  a 
Fairy  Tale,  the  marvellous  of  which  Ihould  yet  be 
true. 

Oh  yes,  mamma,  replied  Caroline;  and,  fince 
there  are  fo  many  extroa'dinary  and  curious  things 
in  nature,  you  may  be  certain  we  fhall  not  feek 
the  miracles  we  delight  to  hear  of  in  Fairy  Tales 
any  more. 

By 
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By  reading  books  which  {hall  inftruct  you,  faid 
Madame  de  Clemire,  you  will  learn  many  other 
things  2s  furprizing .as  thofe  I  have  felected.  Had 
I  ufed  all  the  extracts  I  have  made,  the  hif- 
tory  of  Alphonfo  would  have  been  in  two  volumes, 
and  a  better  work  ;  for,  in  order  to  abridge  it,  I 
was  obliged  to  omit  incidents  which  would  have 
better  connected  the  different  parts,  as  well  as  an 
infinity  of  curious  phenomena.  Yet  my  extracts 
contain  nothing  but  well  avouched  facts.  I  have 
rejected  not  only  fuch  as  appeared  fabulous,  but 
even  doubtful.  Had  I  been  lefs  fcrupulous,  I 
fhould  have  told  you  of  a  village  where  all  the 
inhabitants  became  idiots  at  eighteen;  of  *  Vir- 
ginian apple,  which  may  not  be  eaten  without 
the  lofs  of  reafon  for  a  certain  fpace  of  time  ;  of 
a  tree,  the  boughs  of  which,  though  green, 
give  as  much  light  as  a  flambeaux  (a) ;  of  aa 
animal  half  a  league  long  (6).  &c.  I  might 
have  defcribed  a  thing  much  better  attefted,  and 
much  lefs  fabulous ;  fuch  as  Thelifmar  on  the 
troubled  ocean,  commanding  the  elements,  and 
calming  the  tcmpeft  (7).  But  I  had  no  need  to 
adopt  any  thing  doubtful,  fince  I  have  been  obliged 
to  leave  out  a  multitude  of  the  miracles  of  nature, 
all  inconteflible  :  add  to  which,  there  is  yet  a 

(A)     See    Geographic     Phyfique,    by    M.    1'Abbe    Sauri, 
Tom.  I. 

multitude 
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multitude  of  which  I  am  ignorant.  Judge,  there- 
fore, what  p'eafure  a  tale  of  this  kind,  would  have 
given,  had  it  been  written  by  a  very  learned  per- 
fon. 

It  feems,  for  example,  faid  the  Abbe  to 
Madame  de  Ciemire,  you  might  have  made 
fomething  more  of  the  phenomena  eleclricity  af- 
fords, either  in  the  courfe  of  the  ftory  or  in  the 
notes. 

I  could  do  nothing  better  in  that  refpect,  I  af- 
fure  you,  anfwered  Madame  de  Clemire :  and  that 
for  a  very  good  reafon :  I  am  ignorant  of  ex- 
perimental philofophy,  a  courfe  of  which  I  have 
gone  through,  like  many  others,  and,  like  many 
others,  am  not  much  the  wifer. 

But,  replied  the  Abbe,  had  you  judged  me  ca- 
pable, I  fhould  have  undertaken  this  part  of  the 
notes  with  pleafure. 

My  dear  Abbe,  anfwered  Madame  de  Clemire, 
a  worn  m  ought  never  to  fuffer  a  man  to  add  a 
fingle  word  to  her  writings;  if  fhe  does,  the  man 
fhe  confults,  let  him  be  who  he  may,  will  always 
pafs  for  the  original  inventor,  and  ihe  will  be. 
accufed  of  putting  her  name  to  the  works  of 
others.  One  may  be  a  very  good  woman,  yet  a 
very  bad  writer,  but  not  were  one  to  t;.ke  the 
credit  of  other  people's  labours  ;  one  ought  there*- 
f  re,  carefully  to  avoid  whatever  might  give  room 
to  fo  injurious  an  accufation.  Scircc'y  has  there 

been 
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been  one  woman  fuccefsful  in  her  writings,  and 
not  accufed  of  this  kind  of  bafenefs.  Mademoi- 
felle  de  LufTan  had  three  affifting  friends.  Laf- 
fcrre  (a)  the  Abbe  de  Bois-Morand,  and  Baudot  de 
Jully.  It  has  been  faid,  been  written,  and  is  flill 
believed,  that  LafTerre  wrote  I'Hi/ioire  de  la, 
Cvmtrffe  de  Gondez  ;  the  Abbe  de  Bois-Morand, 
Les  Anecdotes  de  la  Cour  dc  Philippe  Augvjle,  and 
Baudot  de  Jully,  Les  Hiftoires  de  Charles  VI.  de 
Louis  XI.  and  La  Revolution  de  Naples  (b)*  The 
works  of  Madame  de  la  Fayette  are  given  to  Se- 
gratis  ;  thofe  of  Madame  de  Tencin  (c)  to  M. 
de  Pont-dc-Veyle,  her  nephew.  The  tragedies 
of  Mademoifclle  Bernard,  which  where  played  with 
fuccefs,  are  attributed  to  M.  de  Fontenellcy  her 
friend  ;  and  thofe  of  Mademoifelle  Earlier,  are 
fuppofed  to  be  the  productions  of  the  Abbe  Pelle- 
grin  (d). 

(a)  He  has  written  fcveral  operas. 

(b)  Mademoifelle  Luflfan   has  written  many  other   work*. 
This  celebrated  lady  \vas  generally  thought  to  be  the  natural 
daughter   of  Prince   Thomas  of    Savoy,    Count   de    SoiiTons, 
and  brother  to  the  famous   Prince  Eugene.      She  died  in  17.58, 
»gcd  75  years  and  fu  mouths. 

(e)  Madame  dc  Tencin,  Canonefs  of  Neuville,  and  fiflcr 
to  Cardinal  Tencin,  was  five  years  a  nun,  in  the  convent  of 
Montfleuri,  in  Dauphiny  ;  but  flic  recanted  her  vows,  and  kft 
the  convent.  he  died  at  Paris  m  1749,  aged  68. 

(A)  What  is  moft  remarkable,  men  of  letters  have,  by1 
their  writings,  given  weight  to  thefe  Jtccufations.  I  find 

Thefe, 
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Thefe,  and  many  other  fimilar  examples 
ought,  in  my  opinion,  to  prevent  women  from 
confulting  men  concerning  their  works,  and  from 

celebrated  women,  of  all  ages,  fallly  accufed,  and  no  one 
ready  to  defend  them.  It  is,  neverthelefs,  very  true,  that 
many  authors  owe  their  fuccefs  to  ideas  and  fubje&s  taken 
from  the  works  of  women.  Not  to  mention  Lwfe  FAbbt 
to  whom  La  Fontaine  is  indebted  for  one  of  his  moft  beau- 
tiful fables  (La  Folie  &  F Amour}  and  which  this  good  man 
ftole,  without  fcruple,  or  without  faying  a  word  of  the  theft  ; 
the  works  of  AUidemoifelle  Scuderi,  Mademoifclle  de  JLuf- 
fan,  Madame  de  Gomez,  Mademoifelle  de  la  Force,  and 
many  others,  have  given  birth  to  a  multitude  of  operas,  co- 
medies, and  even  tragedies.  Nay,  more,  it  is  from  the  work 
of  a  female  that  M.  de  Voltaire  has  taken  the  fabje&  of 
his  tragedy  of  Tancrede;  a  romance,  entitled  La  Ccmtcffe 
de  Savdlet  •vviitten  by  Madame  la  Comt-efle  de  Fontaine. 
At  the  time  that  this  work  appeared,  M.  de  Voltaire  ad- 
drefled  fume  verfes  to  Madame  de  Fontaine,  among  which 
are  the  following  : 

<£ue!  Dieu  vous  a  donne  ce  langage  enchanteur  ? 
La  force,  &  la  delicatefle 
La  fimplicite,  la  noblefle, 
Que  F^nelon  feul  avoit  joint,  &c.  f 

He  would  have  been  more  juft  not  to  have  equalled  Madame 
de  Fontaine  to  Fenelon,  but  have  acknowledged,  in  the  pre- 
face to  his  tragedy,  he  had  taken  the  plot  from  La  Comteffe 
tie  Savo'ie.  Madame  de  Fontaine  died  in  1 748. 

f  What  God  has  given  fuch  enchantment  to  your  words  ? 
The  delicate,  the  ftrong, 
The  fimple,  and  'ubiime, 
Which  Fenelon  alone  could  unite,  &c. 

VOL.  in.  D  forming 
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forming   any   intimate    connexions    with    men   of 
letters. 

This  conclufion  hurt  the  felf-love  of  the  Abbe, 
And  fo,  madam,  faid  he,  with  a  forced  fmile, 
if  ever  you  mould  become  an  author,  and  print 
your  work?,  you  would  not  confult  any  per- 

fon. 

Pardon  me,  replied  Madame  de  Cle'mire,  I 
{hould  feek  to  know  the  truth,  and  not  vain 
compliments  or  flattery.  I  fhouid  read  them,  not 
to  a  company  of  wits  or  Grangers,  but  to  my  own 
family  ;  and  were  they  to  give  figns  of  fleepinefs, 
or  being  weary,  I  mould  wifely  profit  by  this  cri- 
ticifm,  which,  in  my  apprehenfion,  is  more  cer- 
tain than  any  other. 

The  Abbe  was  piqued,  and  made  no  reply  ; 
Madame  de  Clemire,  therefore,  changed  the  con- 
verfation,  and  the  children  returned  to  the  tale  they 
had  juft  heard. 

How  happy  was  Alphonfo,  mamma,  faid  Coefar, 
to  have  an  opportunity  of  feeing  fo  many  extraor- 
dinary things  -,  when  I  am  old  enough,  I  fhall  tra- 
vel, too,  with  my  father,  and  fee  ftrange  trees  and 
fingular  animals. 

A-prcpos  of  fingular  animals,  interrupted  Ma- 
dame  de  Clemire,  I  haVt  a  number  of  them  in  my 
extraas,  which  are  not  mentioned  in  my  tale  ;  one 
of  them  I  juft  now  recoiled,  do  you  wifh  to  hear  it 

icfcribed  ? 

Odear 
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O  dear,  yes  mamma,  if  you  pleafe. 
Imagine,     then,  a   hairy   monfler,  of    a   yellow 
raft,  with  eight  legs,  each  of  which  is  armed  with 
two    large    claws,    and    each    contairrng  a    mo  ft 
fponge  ;  betides    thefe  eight  legs,   this   moniler  has 
fomething  like  two  hands,    with    which    it  feizes. 
its    prey.      Argus-like,    its    head   is    covered    with 
eyes,  for  it  has  eight,  which  are  circularly  ranged 
in  front,  while  two  pair  of  horrible  pincers,  arm- 
ed  with    (harp     claws,    feem    to    iflue    from     its, 
mouth. 

Oh  !  what  a  hideous  and  extraordinary  monfler 
that  is  ! 

There  are  many  others,  dill  more  fingnlar  : 
would  you  believe  nature  produces  creatures  which 
are  increafed  Ky  cutting  them  ;  that  the  fame  crea- 
ture cut  into  eight,  ten,  twenty,  thirty,  .or  forty 
narts,  is  fo  many  times  multiplied  ? 
Mamma  !  Is  that  poilible  ? 

The  name  of  that  creature  is  not  difficult  to  di- 
vine, faid  the  Abbe. 

But  what  is  the  other,  a,dded  Pulcheria,  can  you 
tell  that  ?  . 

I  confefs,  faid  the  Abbe,  that  the  defcription  your 
mamma  has  given  of  it  is  abfolutely  enigmatical  to 
me. 

It  is  not  the  lefs   exacr,  anfwered   Madame  de 

Clemire  ;.  I  may  have  fupprefled  fome  of  its   cha<- 

ra&eriftics,    equally    necefTary   to   be   known,    but 

D  *  thofe 
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thofe  I  have  given  are  fufficiently  (hiking,  to  make 
fuch  as  have  read  its  natural  hiftory  recollect  what 
I  mean. 

In  what  country  is  this  monfter  found,  mam- 
ma? 

It  is  very  common  in  France;  aye,  and  Burgun- 
dy. You  have  feen  it  here  a  thoufand  times  at 
Champcery. 

Nay,    mamma,    I   allure    you,     I    have    never 

feen  any  fuch  thing Pray  tell  us   what  it  is 

called.       , 

A  fpider  (a)  (8). 

A  fpider  !  I  (hould  never  have  thought  of  a  fpi- 
der. How  can  a  fpider  have  eight  eyes,  a  moifl 
fponge  between  its  claws,  and  pincers  at  the  fide 
of  its  mouth  ? 

Had  you  ever  examined  a  fpider,  with  the  micro- 
fcope,  you  would  have  perfectly  diftinguimed  all 
thefe  particulars,  and  you  may  fee  them,  even  with 
the  naked  eye,  on  a  large  fpider. 

I  will  afk  Auguftin  to  bring  me  large  fpiders, 
for  I  muft  fee  their  fponges,  pincers,  and  eight 
eyes. 

And  I  will  read  you  the  natural  hiftory  of  fpiders, 
which,  I  am  fure,  will  very  much  amufe  you,  and  in 
which  you  will  find  many  extroardinary  circum- 
ftahcoh 


The  domeftic  fpider, 

And 
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And  what  is  the  name  of  the  other  creature, 
mamma,  which  multiplies  by  being  divided? 

The  frefh  water  polypus  (9). 

Oh  !  I  do  not  know  that ;  it  is  not  to  he  found 
in  this  country  ;  and  I  think  it  is  much  more  cu- 
fious  than  the  fpider. 

Since  you  are  fo  defirous  to  fee  this  prodigy,  I 
will  procure  you  that  pleasure. 

What,  mamma,  will  you  lend  for  them  from 
abroad  ?  I  am  fure  you  are  very  good. 

You  (hall  have  them  to-morrow — the  ponds  of 
Champcery  ars  full  of  them. 

_   Why  is  it  poffible?  And  we  not  know  the  name 
of  fo  extraordinary  a  creature  ! 

Nature  every  where  abounds  with  moft  furpri- 
zing  phenomena ;  ignorance  is  deprived  of  the 
pleafure  of  knowing,  of  admiring  them,  while  the 
philofopher  finds,  at  every  ftep,  objects  worthy  to 
excite  and  to  fatisfy  his  curiofity. 

Oh  dear  mamma  !  we  will  afk,  we  will  read,  we 
will  buy  microfcopes,  and  examine  all  the  infe<£b  of 
Champcery,  and,  at  leaft,  become  acquainted  with 
the  curious  things  around  us. 

The  Abbe,  who  had  been  a  little  vey*]  with 
himfelf  for  not  knowing  the  fpider,  at  latt  broke 
iilence.  As  your  mamma  has  juJfcioufly  obferved, 
faid  he,  the  tale  of  Alphonfo  contains  but  a  fmall 
part  of  the  phaenomeiia  of  nature :  thus,  for  ex- 
D  3  amfc.is, 
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ample,  fhe  has  neither  mentioned  beavers  nor  ele- 
phants. 

Perhaps  that  is,  becaufe  mamma  knew  we  were 
acquainted  with  the  hiflory  of  thole  animals,  faid 
Csfar. 

Bur,  continued  Madame  de  Clcmire,  I  have  faid. 
nothing  of  numerous  other  animals,  as  fmgular,  and 
much  lefs  known,  fuch  as  the  toucan  (10),  the  ka- 
michi  (11),  bats  (12),  &c. 

The  Abbe,  who  was  ranfacking  his  memory  to 
find  fomething  miraculous,  which  Madame  de 
Cle'mire  had  forgot  in  her  t.'.lc,  proceeded  thus.. 
It  is  certain,  faid  he,  that  befides  animals,  the  ve- 
getable and  mineral  regions  prcfent  a  croud  of 
phenomena,  concerning  which  your  mamma  could 
not  fpeak  in  fo  fhort  a. work.  1  think,  however, 
fhe  n.ight  have  found  an  advantageous  opportunity, 
of  mentioning  the  wax-tree  (13),  the  fenfitivc- 
piant  (14),  fraxinella  (15),  and  the  amianthus 

(if,).  . 

After  having  run  over  this  catalogue,  with 
great  gravity,  the  Abbe  rofe,  and  left  the  room> 
exceedingly  well  faiitfied  with  his  memory.  PuU 
cheria  began  to  laugh.  It  is  my  opinion,  faid 
fhe  mamma,  M.  Fremont  is  a  little  vexed  with 
you. 

And  if  he  be,  replied  MaJame  de  Clcmire, 
why  fhould  >ou  remind  me  of  it;  Though  he 
be  too  fufceftible,  too  liable  to  be  out  of 

humour. 
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humour,  he  is  the  more  excufable,  becaufe  he  has 
never  lived  among  the  great ;  where,  while  people 
acquire  a  fupple  temper,  and  a  refinement  which 
teaches  them  to  hide  their  own  pretenfions,  and 
the  little  ridiculous  excefles  of  felf-love,  they  often 
lofe  fmcerity,  the  firft  of  virtues.  I  have  more 
than  once  reminded  you  of  what  you  owe  to  the 
preceptor  of  your  brother.  I  have  often  repeated, 
too,  that  we  are  not  only  forbidden  to  make  (even 
confidentially)  malignant  obfervations  on  thofe  with 
whom  we  live  in  intimacy,  but  that  we  ought 
alfo  to  banilh  the  remembrance  of  their  defect:?, 
and  reject  fuch  thoughts  as  v/ould  make  us  recollect 
their  errors. 

Pulcheria  was  greatly  affecled  by  this  lefibn  ;  but, 
as  (he  had  only  faid  a  rafh  word  for  want  of  reflec- 
tion, as  fhe  wept  without  fullenne/st  and  as  fhe 
truely  repented  of  her  fault,  fhe  foon  obtained  her 
pardon,  and  refumed  her  gaiety. 

Eight  or  ten  evenings  were  fpent  in  reading  the 
notes  to  the  hiftory  of  Alphonfo.  When  they 
were  ended,  Caefar  obferved  there  was  one  of  the 
prodigies  yet  unexplained.  In  the  Canary  iflands, 
continued  he,  after  the  adventure  of  the  cavern 
and  the  Guanches,  Alphonfo  wandered  to  the 
borders  of  a  lake,  where  he  faw  the  miraculous 
pillar,  and  the  ftrange  hail-ftorm  :  but  what  was 
more  flrange,  when  he  returned  home,  he  found 
Thelifmar  knew  every  thing  that  had  happened 
D  4  to 
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to  him  at  the  lake  ;  nay,  that  he  faw  him  there, 
though  he  was  on  his  own  terrace,  at  two  leagues 
diftance. 

True,  replied  Madame  de  Clemire,  I  have  not 
explained  this  latter  miracle  in  my  notes ;  but 
come  and  breakfaft  to-morrow  morning  in  the  lit- 
tle belvidere,  at  the  high  end  of  the  mcfadow,  and  I 
will  mew  you  Thelifmar's  fecret. 

This  proportion  was  joyfully  accepted  by  the 
young  family,  and,  the  next  morning,  every 
body  aflembled  at  the  place  appointed,  before 
eight  o'clock.  Here  the  children  found  a  large 
machine,  which  greatly  excited  their  curiofity  : 
they  afked  its  name,  and  were  told  it  was  a  tele- 
fcope. 

Sit  down  on  that  chair,  Caroline,  faid  Madame 
de  Clemire,  and  look  into  this  end  of  the  inftru- 
ment,  through  that  glafs. 

Dear!  dear!  what  do  I  fee!  cried  Caroline;  a 
large  houfe,  not  two  fteps  off! 

And  yet  it  is  a  league  diftant,  faid  Ma. 
dame  de  Cle'mire  ;  it  is  the  chateau  of  M.  de 
Lufanne. 

Well,  that  feems  incredible !  I  can  perfectly 
diftinguilh  all  the  people  who  pafs  and  repafs  in 
the  court-yard.  There  !  now  I  fee  a  fefvant  feed- 
ing the  fowls  -"and  now  a  cow  leading  to  grafs 

• and    now     a   poor    woman    begging and 

now—- 
Nay, 
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Nay,   nay,  interrupted    Pulcheria,    impatiently, 
you  muft  let  me  fee  a  little  too,  my  dear  filler. 

Scarcely  had  Pulcheria  taken  her  feat,  before  a 
joyous  exclamation  broke  forth.  O  mamma, 
faid  fhe,  I  fee  Sidonia  ;  I  am  fure  it  is  her,  me 

fpeaks  to  the  fervants 1  will    warrant  fhe  has 

the  charge  of  the  court-yard,  for  (he  feems  to  give 
orders.  Oh  !  that  is  charming  at  her  age;  I  vvifh 

I  was   as  old  that  I  might  do  the  fame  ! There  ! 

now  (he  {loops  now  fhe  rifes— — now   fhe 

floops  again Oh  !   fhe  is  furely  collecting  the 

eggs ay  it  is    fo,    for    fomebody    gives    her   a 

bafket and    now   fhe    turns    towards   the  poor 

beggar-woman Pray  Caefar,  continued  Pul- 
cheria, permit  me  to  look  a  little  longer Si- 
donia goes  to  the  old  woman — — fpeaks  to  her 

•  makes  her  come  into  the  court-yard,   and  fit 

down    on    a    bench Sidonia  leaves   her    bafket 

with  her,  and  runs 

Every  one  in  their  turn   fitter,  faid  Casfar. 

Nay,  one  moment,    brother Sidonia    comes 

back,  but  very  gently (he  holds  a  large  bowl  in 

her    hands 1   fancy   it   is    milk There  !    fhe 

gives  it  the  old   wjman ! Oh  how  I   love  that 

good  Sidonia ! 

So  faying,  Pulcheria  rofe,   and   Casfar   took  her 

place.        Sidonia     had    left    the     court-yard,    and 

nothing  interefting    was    going    forward  ;    but  he 

comprehended  which  way    Thel.fmar   nvght    dif- 

D  5  tindlly 
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tin&'y  fee  Alphonfo  from  his  terrace,  notwith- 
ftanding  the  diftance  by  which  they  were  fepa- 
rate  ?. 

They  fpoke  of  nothing,  all  day,  but  the  te~ 
lefcope  and  Sidonia.  Pulcheria  admired  the 
fingular  manner  in  which  fhe  had  difcovered 
the  benevolent  character  of  that  young  lady. 
She  did  act  fuppofe,  continued  Pulcheria,  that 
ure  could  fee  all  that  was  parting  in  the  court- 
yard. 

Chance,  added  Madame  de  Cle'mire,  and  arv 
infinity  of  unforefeen  circv.mftances,  every  day,, 
difcover  actions  much  more  fecretly  performed- 
The  beft  way,  therefore,  is  to  ad  as  if  all  the  world 
looked  on  ;  for  not  only  does  the  Almighty  fee  and 
judge  every  incident  of  our  lives,  but  accident,, 
curiofity,  the  indifcretion  of  fervants,  and  the  trea- 
chery of  falfe  friends,  unceafmgly  expofe  to  open 
da%,our  moft  hidden  fecrets. 

After  di-nner,  Madame  de  Clemire  afked  her  foa 
\\hat  he  thought  of  the  firil  volume  of  La  He  du 
Dauphin,  Pve  de  Lauis  XV  (a)+  which  file  had 
lent  him. 

I  am  delighted  with  the  work,  replied  Csefar  ;, 
and  the  more  fo,  becaufe  there  is  an  account  of  the 
infancy  of  that  pri  ce  i  whereas  other  hiflorians 
fpeak  of  men  only,  not  of  children. 

'fa)  By  the  Abb4  Proyart. 

But, 
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But,  as  you  have  read  very  few  hiftorians, 
this  judgment  can  only  be  founded  on  fuppo- 
fition. 

I  f<jppore  a  child  muft  be  a  prodigy  to  merit  the 
attention  of  hiftory  ;  and,  as  there  are  few  pro^ 
digies,  I  imagine  hiftory  does  not  often  mention 
children. 

What  do  youunderftand  by  a  prodigy  ? 

The  Duke  of  Burgundy,  for  inftance,  in  his  in- 
fancy :  he  loved  poetry,  mathematicks,  and  wrote 
fables  and  differtations — 

There  is  nothing  miraculous  in  all  that;  he  was 
a  remarkable,  but  not  a  marvellous  child. 

If  he  was  not  a  miracle,  what  am  I  ? 

You  are  nothing  uncommon,  but  that  is  your 
own  fault ;  you  only  want  a  little  more  induftry, 
patience,  and  emulation* 

I  could  never  write  differ  tat  ions,  mamma. 

Why  not  ? 

I  am  afraid  they  would  be  very  bad  one?. 

You  were  fatisfied  with  the  head  you  drew  yef- 
te-day. 

Yes,  mamma,  becaufe  every  body  faid  it  was  well 
done. 

Do  you  think  it  equals  the  original  ? 

Oh  no,  mamma. 

Yet,  at  your  age,  it  is  a  ma^oplece ;  fo  might 
your  diflcrtations  be. 

D  6  You 
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You  have  given  me  a  great  defire  to  write  dif- 
fertations,  mamma  :  it  is  a  great  pity  I  have  no 
time. 

When  you  take  a  Walk,  or  when  you  are  at  work 
in  your  garden,  do  you  think  of  nothing  but  trees 
and  flowers? 

Oh,  I  think  of  a  thoufand  things. 

Well  then,  during  this  time,  let  your  mind  be 
occup;ed  on  fome  hitereftins;  fubjed  j  think  wiih 
ardour,  and  fix  your  ideas  in  a  train.  It  is  thus 
people  compofe. 

Will  you  given  me  a  fubjedr,  every  morning, 
mamma  ? 

Yes,  on  condition  that  every  evening,  before 
fupper,  you  render  me  an  account  of  your  medita- 
tions. 

You  will  be  kind  enough  to  give  me  fome- 
times  the  fubjett  of  a  fable,  mamma,  and  fome- 
times  of  a  difTertation  ?  I  will  arrange  them  in 
my  mind,  and,  by  that  means,  rid  myfelf  of  that 
tirefome  vacancy  of  thought  which  I  often  feel, 
when  alone. 

-  And  which  is  certainly  the  moft  infupportable 
kind  of  wearinefs.  When  our  thoughts  are  vague 
and  unconnected,  our  ideas  become  as  troublefome 
to  ourfelves  as  they  would  be  to  others,  were  we 
to  vent  thefe  vague  thoughts  in  converfation  : 
while,  on  the  contrary,  we  amufe  ourfelves  when 
the  imaginatign  is  not  idle  >  but,  inftead  of  com- 
mon 
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mon  and  frivolous  things,  is  employed  on  intereft- 
ing  fubiefts.  But  to  return  to  the  book  I  lent  you, 
what  particular  remarks  have  you  made  on  this 
firft  volume? 

The  thing  which  gave  me  the  moll  pleafure  \s 
a  fable,  written  by  the  Duke  of  Burgundy  him- 
felf,  while  yet  a  boy  :  it  is  entitled  the  traveller  and 
his  dogs. 

What  is  the  fubje&  of  it  ? 

Licas  is  the  traveller :  he  has  three  dogs  for  his 
companions,  and  four  loaves  for  his  provrfions. 
He  comes  to  a  very  gloomy  foreft,  where  he  is 
afTaulted  by  a  wild  beaft :  the  dogs  combat  and 
Vanquifli  the  wild  beaft.  Hereupon  Licas  gives  a 
loaf  to  Vorax,  the  name  of  one  of  his  dogs,  and 
Vorax  difappears  ;  Cerberus  receives  another  loaf, 
and  flies  likewife  ;  Gargos,  the  remaining  dog, 
comes  in  his  turn,  hoping  to  receive  the  like  re- 
ward ;  but  Licas,  become  prudent,  and  rinding 
that  each  loaf  had  ccft  him  a  dog,  gave  Gargos 
only  a  little  bit,  and  Gargos  remained  to  eat  the 
reft— that  is  all,  mamma. 

And  pray  what  is  the  moral  of  this  fable  ? 

The  moral  mamma,  is — hold,  I  have  the  book 
in  my  pocket  ,  I  will  read  you  the  moral,  as  it  is 
placed  at  the  end  of  the  fable. 

<c  Piir.ces,  ye  who  have  found  guijes  ca- 
*'  pable  of  dirr&ing  your  fleps,  and  defending 
*'  your  perfonF,  through  tlic  foreft  of  this  world, 

"  be 
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**  be  careful  not  to  make  them  independent,  till 
**  you  have  no  longer  any  ocx«fion  for  their 
"  fervkes." 

I  am  well  perfuaded,  faid  Madame  de  Clemire, 
you  do  not  underfland  the  tendency  of  this  rea- 
foning  :  I  will  make  it  clearer.  This  is  its  fignifi- 
calion. 

««  Princes,  ye  who  have  found  able  minifters, 
"  victorious  generals,  and  faithful  friends,  beware 
"  of  giving  them  their  due;  beware  of  rewarding 
c<  them  according  to  their  merits  and  zeal  in  your 
41  fervice,  left,  after  they  have  obtained  what  is 
"  their  right,  tluy  (hould  abandon  yon.  Re 
"  unjuft,  princes,  be  ungrateful,  that  you  may 
"  make  men  love  you." 

Cnn  this  be  the  fenfe  of  the  fable  ? 

Yes;  literally.  Think  a  little,  and  you  will  find 
it  is. 

I  do  ;  how  could  it  efcape  me  at  firft  r  How  could 
I  poflibly  like  this  fable? 

In  a  work  every  way  worthy  and  well-written, 
you  have  ftlecled  the  only  reprehenfible  paffage. 
When  you  read  with  lefs  rapidity,  and  more  at- 
tention, you  will  not  be  liable  to  commit  fuch 
grofs.  miflakes. 

In  the  evening,  the  Baronnefs  faid,  you  were 
complaining  this  mornrng,  Csefar,  of  the  little  at- 
tention hiftoiians  paid  to  childhood,  and  I  mean  to 
fhew  you  how  unjuft  was  your  accufation.  This 

evening 
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evening  we  will  relate  traits  of  hiftory,  and  all  ouc 
heroes  fhall  be  children. 

That  will  be  delightful! 

You  (hall  be  convinced,,  that  extraordinary  chil- 
dren are  not  fo  uncommon  as  you  fuppofe.  Your 
mamma,  M.  Fremont  and  I,  will  relate,  by  turns,, 
fuch  anecdotes  as  our  memory  can  fupply,  which 
will  certainly  be  enough  to  furnifli  converfation  foe 
a  long  evening.  1  will  begin. 

Chan-chi,  Emperor  of  China,  had  three  fons. 
The  two  eldeft  discovered  no  marks  of  extraordi- 
nsry  abilities  ;  but  Kang-hi,  the  youngeft,  was. 
the  darling  of  his  father  and  his  governors.  He 
was  gentle,  fmcere,  induftrious,  lively,  and  full 
of  fenfibility.  He  had  a  command  over  his  pa£ 
fions,  his  promifes  might  be  depended  on,  and  his 
word  was  inviolable.  Whenever  he  made  a  ra- 
tional and  ufeful  refolution,  nothing  could  divert 
his  perfeverance.  Ardently  defirous  of  inflru&ion,, 
of  being  diftinguifhed,  of  meriting  the  affe&ion  of 
his  father,  and  obtaining  univerfal  approbation,  he 
made  every  perfon  who  had  any  charge  or  intereft 
in  his  education  happy  ;  his  praifes  were  re- 
peated at  every  leflon  ;  he  was  beloved,  and  every 
one  was  pleafed  to  contribute  tojiis  fatisfa&ion  or 
amufement :  all  the  indulgence  to  which  fo  many 
virtues  and  good  conduct  have  an  undoubted 
c'aim,  was  his  j  and  if,  by  chance,  hs  fell  iat>>  in 
5  error, 
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error,  every  body  was  forry  to  fee  his  affliction,  but 
nobody  fcolded. 

The  Emperor,  however,  fell  fick  :  his  eldeft  Ton 
was  then  twelve  years  old,  and  Kan g- hi  not  yet 
nine.  The  Emperor,  finding  his  clifeafe  mortal, 
fent  for  his  fons ;  and,  after  informing  them  of  his 
approaching  end,  afked  which  of  them  thought 
himfelf  capable  of  fupporting  the  weight  of  a  crown 
newly  acquired  (a). 

The  eldeft  excufed  himfelf  on  account  of  his 
youth,  and  begged  the  Emperor  would  difpofe  of 
the  fucceffion  as  he  pleafed.  Kang-hi  then 
kneeled  by  his  father's  bed-fide,  bathed  the  dy- 
ing Emperor's  hand  with  tears,  and,  after  a 
moment's  filence,  faicl ;.  As  for  me,  my  father,  I 
hope,  I  think,  I  am  capable  of  imitating  your 
virtues;  I  love  glory  more  than  eafe  and  pleafure; 
and,  fliould  heaven  match  you  from  your  chil- 
dren, and  your  choice  fall  upon  me,  I  would 
make  my  people  happy  by  taking  you  for  my 
model. 

This  anfwer  made  fuch  an  impreflion  upon 
Chan-chi  that  he  immediately  named  the  young 
prince  his  fucceflbr,  under  a  regency  of  four 

fa)  Chan-chi  was  the  Ton  of  Tfun-te,  the  founder  of 
the  new  Tartarian-Chinefe-Dynafty,  which  took  place 
in  the  empire  of  Cathay,  about  the  middle  of  the  laft  cen- 
tury, 

grandees 
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grandees  (a).  Kang-hi  juftified  the  affeSion  and 
choice  of  his  father,  by  his  future  thirft  of  know- 
ledge, and  the  extent  of  his  capacity  ;  he  baniflicd 
from  his  court,  the  flatterer  and  the  facli-us ;  re- 
warded merit,  genius,  and  virtue  ;  was  juft,  good, 
and  peaceable,  and  became  the  benefactor  and  idol 
of  his  people  (b)  (17). 

The  Baronnefs  having  ended,  I  cannot,  my 
children,  faid  Madame  de  Clemire,  cite  you  any 
thing  more  fmgular  than  the  anecdote  your  grand- 
mamma has  juft  related  j  for  it  is  difficult  to  find 
any  thing  more  extraordinary,  than  a  child,  not  nine 
years  old,  who  knew  the  means  to  obtain  the 
throne  of  the  largeft  empire  in  the  univerfe,  by  his 
fentiments,  conduct,  and  fuperior  qualities ;  but  I 
am  going  to  fpeak  of  a  young  prince,  of  the  fame 
age,  who  became,  afterwards,  one  of  the  greateft 
monarchs  of  his  time. 

Duke  Uladiflaus,  who  reigned  in  Poland  (c)y 
had  a  fon  named  Boleflaus  (d)9  whofe  activity, 
love  of  learning,  gentlenefs,  patience,  and  good- 
nefs  of  heart,  were  unequalled.  Bohemia  had 
lately  declared  war  againft  Poland.  One  day,  as 

(A)  Kang-hi  mounted  the  throne  in  1661. 
(I)   See    Abreg£    dc    i'Hiftoire   des     Vpyages,    Torn.    Til. 
Page  158. 
(e)  In    1094. 
fdj  He  was  afterwards  Bolcflaus  III. 

Uladiflaus, 
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Uladiflaus,  in  prefence  of  his  foil,  was  giving 
orders  to  the  general  of  his  army,  young  Bo- 
leflaus,  who  had  liftenecl  with  the  moft  profound 
attention  to  their  converfation,  caft  himfelf  at  his 
father's  feet,  and  carneftly  befcught  permiffion  to 
make  the  campaign  under  the  care  of  the  gene- 
ral :  his  entreaties  were  fo  ftrong,  fo  energetic, 
and  accompanied  with  obfervations  fo  juft,  and  fo 
fmgular  at  his  age,  that  the  Duke,  equally  affe&- 
ed  and  aftoniflied,  could  not  refufe  his  requeft, 
but  confided  him,  as  he  defired,  to  the  care  of  the 
general. 

The  arrival  of  the  young  prince  at  the  army 
occafioned  univerfal  admiration  ;  he  was  attentive 
to  every  thing  that  paiTed,  yet  difcovered  an  under- 
ftanding  fo  extraordinary  that  nothing  could  be 
called  new  to  him ;  he  might  rather  be  faid  to 
recollecl  than  learn  all  that  he  beheld.  Liberal  to 
the  foldiers,  and  affable  to  the  officers,  he  gained 
ail  men's  hearts ;  his  magnificence  was  only  feen 
in  his  gifts,  known  by  his  generofity ;  his  food  was 
frugal,  his  bed  the  cold  ground,  and  he  chearfully 
fubmitted  to  every  intemperance  of  the  feafons; 
Ever  moft  forward  at  what  was  moft  painful,  and 
always  difcovering  a  fortitude  which  feemed  as  na- 
tural as  it  was  aftonifhing,  he  rather  appeared 
formed  to  command  fortune's  favour  than  live  in 

hopes  of  them. 

Every 
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Every  thing,  in  fa£t,  predicted  that  his  virtues 
and  exploits  (hould  one  day  make  him  a  perfect 
model  for  princes.  The  Polanders,  having  fuch 
an  example  before  their  eyes,  redoubled  their  ar- 
dour ;  the  Bohemians  were  every  where  defeated, 
Uladiflaus  enjoyed  the  inexpreflible  happinefs  of 
owing  to  a  fon,  only  nine  years  old,  a  great  part  of 
the  fuccefs  of  the  campaign. 

The  remainder  of  the  life  of  Boleflaus  was 
anfwerable  to  the  beginning  ;  he  ^became  a  hero  ; 
yet,  though  a  warrior  and  a  conqueror,  he  was 
feeling  and  humane,  and  employed  his  conquers 
for  the  good  of  his  people  ;  he  knew  how  to  merit 
their  love  by  making  them  happy. 

This  prince  pofTefTed  too  many  virtues  not  to 
be  diftinguifhed  by  his  filial  piety:  all  hiflorians 
dwell  with  pleafure  on  the  interesting  details  of 
his  affection  for  his  father,  whofe  death  more 
fully  demonflrated  the  goodnefs  of  his  heart,  and 
rendered  him  more  dear  to  his  people.  Boleflaus 
wore  mourning  five  years  for  a  father  whom  he 
regretted  all  his  life,  and  would  have  an  image, 
which  could  never  be  erafed  from  his  heart, 
ever  prefent  to  his  eyes  ;  he  wore  a  medal  round 
his  neck,  on  -which  was  engraved  the  portrait  of 
ULadiflaus ;  he  looked  at  "it  continually,  in  order,, 
a;  he  faid,  to  remind  him  of  the  virtues  of  a  father 
fo  worthy  to  be  regretted  ;  and  flill  the  oftener  to 
retrace  his  beloved  memory  -r  he  called  a  fon, 

whorn 
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whom  he  mod  pafnonately  loved,  by  the  name  of 
Uladiflaus  (a). 

It  is  now  your  turn,  M.  Fremont,  added  Madame 
de  Clemire. 

I  cannot,  at  this  inftant,  replied  the  Abbe,  relate 
fuch  rtmaikable  anecdotes,  for  I  do  not  recollect* 
any,  except  two  fa&s  abfolutely  void  of  orna_ 
menu 

Matter  Caefar  is  now  ten  years  old,  and  when 
his  drawing-mailer  told  him  that,  had  he,  for 
thefe  two  )ears  paft,  been  more  induflrlous,  he 
would  now  have  been  able  to  draw  likenelTes,  he 
thought  he  had  done  much  in  being  capable  of  copy- 
ing well.  It  will  not,  therefore,  be  ufelefs  to 
inform  him  that  Peter  Mignard  (b)  was  deftined 
by  his  parents  to  the  profefiion  of  phyfic  ;  that, 
while  at  his  fiudies,  during  the  hour  of  recre- 
ation, he  amuftd  himfeif  with  learning  to  draw  ;  he 


fa)  See  HJftoire  Generate  de  Pologne,  by  M.  le  Chevalier  de 
Solignac,  Tom.  I.  Page  313,  and  II.  page  9. 

(1)  Born  at  Troye,  in  Champagne  in  1610  ;  died  at  Paiij 
in  1695,  rich,  and  loaded  with  honours.  There  is  a  marbie 
monument  in  the  church  dcs  St.  Jacobins,  Rue  St.  Hocoie, 
ereiSled  to  his  memory  by  his  daughter,  JLa  Comtefle  de 
Fcuquicrcs,  who  is  fcen  kneeling  to  her  father's  buft,  done 
by  Desj^rdins.  The  monument  is  by  Le  Moine  the  Ton.  See 
Extraits  des  differens  Ouvrages  fur. la  Vie  des  Peintres,  by 
M.  P.  D.  L.  F.  Tom.  II. 

had 
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had  no  matter,  but  he  had  good  ta/fce  and  induftry  ; 
-and  thus,  at  eleven  years  of  age,  had  learnt  to 
draw  portraits,  equally  ftriking  for  being  perfect 
likeneffes  and  correct  defigns  ;  his  parents  then 
put  him  to  a  painter,  he  dedicated  himfelf  to  the 
art,  and  became  one  of  of  the  beft  painters  of  the 
French  fchool. 

Another  painter,  named  John  Baptifte  Vanloo, 
began  to  paint  agreeably  at  eight  years  of  age  (a). 
I  do  not  require  all  this  of  Matter  Caefar  j  I  wifh 
to  fee  him  emulative  ;  I  wifti  him  to  acquire  the 
noble  ambition  of  not  remaining  confounded  in 
the  numerous  clafs  of  common  boys. 

The  Abbe's  citations  were  not  very  fuccefsful 
with  the  children  ;  Casfar,  perfonally  attacked, 
durft  not  fpeak  his  opinion  ;  but  Pulcheria,  with 
more  candour  than  politenefs,  bluntly  declared  fhe 
did  not  find  them  fo  amuling  as  the  anecdotes  of 
Kang-hi  and  Boleflaus. 

I  perceive,  Mademoifelle,  replied  the  Abbe,  you 
arc  not  fond  of  plain  direct  leiTons ;  in  which 
refpeft  you  are  like  tho/e  tyrants  who  cannot  en- 
dure to  hear  the  truth,  except  when  difguifed  under 
fome  ingenious  apolague. 

No,  indeed,  M-  Fremont,  interrupted  Pul- 
cheria, I  am  not  in  this  refpect  like  tyrants,  for, 

faj  Many  fimilar  examples  will  be  found  among  the 
notes. 

I  affure 
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I  aflure  you,  I   always  like  the  plain  truth but 

I  feel  I  have  been  wrong  pray  pardon  me,  and 
do  not  entertain  a  bad  opinion  of  me,  M.  Fre- 
mont. 

My  opinion,  mademoifelle,  is  a  thing  of  fo  little 
importance 

But  to  prove  you  are  not  vexed  with  me,  prajr 
be  fo  good  as  to  give  me  a  plain  direft  leflbn. 

When  truth  is  afked  with  fo  good  a  grace,  it 
ought  not  to  be  denied  :  give  me  leave  to  obferve 
to  you  then,  mademoifell-',  that  for  thefe  three 
weeks  paft,  ever  fince  the  excefTive  heat  has  obliged 
us  to  leave  your  brother's  chamber,  and  take  our 
leflbns  in  the  hall,  where  you  fit  at  work  with  vour 
governante,  1  have  mere  than  once  thought  you 
might  profit  better  by  the  things  which  you  hear 
repeated  by  and  to  your  brother.  The  following 
is  a  remark  which  I  {hould  never  have  dared  openly 
to  make,  had  I  not  received  your  pofitive  requcft 
fo  to  do. 

Mademoifelle  Le  Fevre,  who  was  afterwards 
the  celebrated  Madame  Dacier,  only  learnt,  during 
her  infancy,  to  read,  write,  and  work  ;  fuch  was 
her  education  till  the  age  of  eleven.  Her  fa- 
ter,  M.  Le  Fevre,  had  a  fon,  on  whofe  educa- 
tion he  beftowed  the  greateft  pains ;  his  fitter  ufed 
to  be  prefent  at  her  work  while  he  received  his 
leflbns. 

One 
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One  (lay,  when  the  young  fcholar  could  not  re- 
ply to  the  queftions  put  to  him,  his  filler  fuggefled, 
in  a  whifper,  every  anfwer  neceflary  to  make ;  the 
father  liftened  with  furprife  and  joy,  and,  from  that 
moment,  undertook,  with  ardour,  the  education  of  a 
child  fo  worthy  his  attention  (a). 

Yon  will  allow,  mademoiielle,  continued  the 
Abbe,  that  had  this  young  lady,  inflead  of  liften- 
ing  to  her  brother's  leflbns,  amufed  herfelf  by  mak- 
ing mouths  at  him,  and  playing  him  tricks,  Hie 
\vould  never,  certainly,  have  fo  agreeably  furprized 
her  father. 

I  do  not  remember,  faid  Pulcheria,  blufhing,  to 
have  played  my  brother  many  tricks. 

I,  replied  the  Abbe,  very  well  lemember,  that 
laft  Monday  you  flily  ftitched  his  coat  to  the  chair  ; 
that  Tuefday  you  twice  pricked  him  with  your 
needle,  to  awaken  his  attention  as  you  faid  j  and 
that  yefterday  you  made  him  commit  a  thoufand 
blunders,  by  your  various  grimaces,  and  by  making 
what  you  call  a  rabbit  mouth  ;  at  which  your 
fitter  laughed  fo  much  flie  was  obliged  to  leave 
the  room. 

Pulcheria,  now,  with  the  tears  in  her  eyes,  and 
a  confufed  and  fuppliant  air,  looked  at  her  mamma. 

Fear  nothing,  Pulcheria,  faid  Madame  de  Cle- 
mire,  I  (hall  not  punifh  you  i  becaufe  I  fhould  not 

fa)  Hiftoire  litcrairc  des  Femmes  Fran^oifes  by  a  Society  of 
Men  of  Letters,  Tom,  II. 

have 
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have  known  this  had  not  you  defired  a  plain  direft 
leilon  ;  and  you  ought  not,  furely  to  be  fcoldeJ  for 
defiring  people  to  tell  you  the  truth  without  dif- 
guife  :  I  {hall  only  cbferve  to  you  that  there  is 
nothing  amiable  in  fuch  pranks  ;  that  our  reafon 
for  laughing  at  them  is  becaufe  they  are  exceflively 
ridiculous :  that  a  character  of  this  kind  is  very 
unbecoming  in  a  female,  becaufe  it  deftroys  all  that 
gentlenefs  and  tnodefty  which  are  the  chief  orna- 
ments of  her  fex  ;  and  that  Jaftly,  a  child  like  this, 
'  may  make  a  ftranger  laugh  for  a  moment,  but  muft, 
necefiarily,  become  infupportable  to  patents,  friends, 
and  fervants. 

1  have  another  little  complaint  againft  you  i 
which  is,  you  have  promiled  me  your  friendship, 
your  confidence,  and  that  you  would  every  day  make 
a  fincere  avowal  of  your  errors  :  yet  you  have 
never  mentioned  a  word  of  the  diftcrb-nce  you 
gave  your  brother  during  his  leilons.. 

Indeed,  my  dear  mamma,  replied  Pulcheria,  it 
was  not  want  of  confidence  that  made  me  not  tell 
you,  but  becaufe  I  did  not  till  now  feel  how 
wrong  fuch  things  are ;  and  to  fhew  you  I  would 
not  hide  any  thing  from  yon,  mamma,  I  confefs 
that  M.  Fiemont  has  not  told  you  air.  He  has 
forgotten  that,  about  eight  cays  ago,  1  pretended  to 
fneeze,  every  now  and  then,  all  the  while  my  bro- 
ther was  at  his  leflbn,  and  drppt  a  low  courtefy 
every  time. 

An 
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And  I,  faid  Caroline,  with  a  forrowful  counte- 
nance, fneezed  and  courtefied  a  little,  too,  mam- 
ma. 

And  I  made  at  lead  a  dozen  bow?,  fai  I  the 
Abbe,  for  I  very  fincerely  fuppofed  thefe  young  la- 
dies had  caught  colds  in  their  heads;  for  which  rea- 
fon,  as  I  was  compleatly  their  dupe,  I  did  not  men- 
tion this  ingenious  prank. 

Pray,  mamma,  pardon  me,  faid  Pulcheria. 
Willingly,  replied  Madame  de  CSemire,  killing 
her  ;  but,  fmce  you  now  fee  the  confequences  and 
the  abfurdity  of  fuch  little  malicious  tricks,  you  will 
be  henceforth  inexcufable,  fhould  you  be:  guilty  of 
them  again. 

And  now,  faid  the  Baronnefs,  let  us  return  to  our 
anecdotes  of  infancy  ;  it  is  your  turn  to  fpeak,  my 
daughter. 

I  (hall  relate  an  anecdote  of  a  child  of  only  five 
years  old;  you  muft  not,  therefore,  expect  that 
I  mould  be  minute  or  copious :  this  child,  however, 
was  Guftavus  Adolphus,  afterwards,  one  of  the 
greater!  kings  that  ever  reigned  in  Sweden. 

He  was  one  day  walking  in  a  meadow,  with  his 
nurfery  maid,  near  Nicoping  :  the  child  got 
away,  and  ran  among  the  brambles ;  and  the  wo- 
man, in  order  to  frighten  him  back,  told  him  there 
were  a  great  many  ferpents  in  that  place  that  would 
fling  him.  Ay  !  faid  Guftavus ;  give  me  a  ftick, 
and  I  will  kill  them,  In  vain  did  they  en- 
VOL.  in.  E  deavour 
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deavour  to  divert  him  from  that  refolution ; 
like  Hercules  with  his  club,  felling  the  mon- 
flers  of  the  Nemean  foreft,  the  little  prince,  arm- 
ed with  a  fwitch,  entered  the  copfe  to  extermi- 
nate every  ferpent  he  could  find  ;  but  his  re- 
icarches  were  fruitlefs,  no  monfter  appeared,  and 
his  labours  were  that  day  endi^d  by  a  long  fatigu- 
ing walk  (aj. 

This  is  a  charming  anecdote,  faid  the  Baron- 
nefs,  and  proves  that  courage  is  a  quality  of  the 
foul;  not  a  conviction  of  fuperior  fhcngth,  or 
the  confequence  of  reflection.  We  expect  none 
of  thofc  properties  from  children  which  are  com- 
monly the  fruits  of  expeiience.  Thus,  for  exam, 
pie,  we  think  it  natural  enough  that  they  fhuuld 
fometimes  be  inconfiftent,  wild,  or  idle:  but  we 
expe£t  they  fhould  occasionally  give  indications  or 
all  the  virtues  that  originate  in  the  heart,  are  na- 
tural to  it,  born  with  it,  and  only  require  cultiva- 
tion. A  child,  therefore,  who  (hould  give  proofs 
of  cowardice,  cruelty  or  ingratitude,  might  be 
thought  a  monfter,  if  its  vices  were  not  the  con- 
fequences  of  a  bad  education. 

Bur,  then,  grand-mamma,  there  are  many  chil- 
dren born  monflers ;  for  there  are  many  ungiateful 
and  cruel  people. 

That  is  to  fay,  there  are  many  depraved  people. 

(a"  Hiftoire  de  Guflave  Adolphe,  Tom.  I.  p.  50. 

Nature 
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Nature  rarely  produces  monfters,  education  makes 
many. 

Is  it  then  the  fault  of  their  parents  when  people 
are  wicked,  mamma  ? 

Yes,  generally  fpeaking.  A  child,  however,  not 
born  with  a  bad  heart,  may  become  depraved,  and 
yet  receive  an  excellent  education. 

Which  way,  mamma? 

If  he  is  not  docile,  if  he  is  not  fincere,  the  moft 
enlightened  and  vigilant  parents  cannot  preferve 
him  from  a  crowd  of  errors  to  which  he  will  infen- 
fibly  become  habituated.  Do  you  remember  poor 
JBruner,  the  valet  of  your  father  ? 

Yes,  mamma,  he  died  two  years  ago. 

The  wound  in  his  leg  was  not  mortal ;  it  was 
drefled  by  the  beft  furgeon  in  Paris  ;  he  had  a 
nurfe  who  never  left  him  night  or  day ;  and,  when 
it  was  perceived  he  pulled  the  dreffings  off  from 
his  leg,  I  gave  him  an  additional  nurfe,  and  even 
had  his  hands  tied  during  the  night :  but  all  thefc 
precautions  were  fruidefs ;  he  rubbed  his  legs 
againft  each  other,  and  tore  away,  with  his  foot, 
what  (bould  have  cured  the  wound.  At  laft,  a  mor- 
tification came  on,  and  neither  the  fkill  of  the  fur- 
geon, the  vigilance  of  his  nurfes,  nor  even  the  good- 
nefs  of  his  conftitudon  could  fave  his  life.  n 

This  poor  creature  is   a  perfect  image  of  an   un- 
tra&able  and  difobedient    child.  -    What    can  the 
afliduities  of  a  parent  do  with  one  who  does  not  xin- 
E  2  derftantl 
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frand  their  value;  who  does  not  feel  that  nothing 
is  forbidden  him  which  would  not  render  him  vi- 
cious, confequently  odious  and  unhappy ;  nor  any 
thing  required  of  him  that  would  not  contribute 
to  his  felicity  ? 

But,  furely,  mamma,  a  child  muftbean  idiot,  not 
to  underftand  that  whenever  we  are  difobedient 
it  is  only  through  wildnefs,  forgctfulnefs,  or  want 
of  thought ;  and  as  foon  as  we  know  it,  we  are  very 
angry  with  ourfelves. 

That  is  not  fufficient  ;  you  mould  own  your 
faults,  and  tell  me  of  them,  like  as  you  would  con- 
fult  a  phyfician,  when  you  have  been  guilty  of  fome 
imprudence  that  may  endanger  your  health.  I  am 
\vell  convinced  that  an  antipathy  to  phyfic  often 
makes  people  neglect  to  take  advice  ;  but  this  is 
precifely  the  imbecility,  the  idiotifm,  of  which  Cas- 
far  has  juft  fpoken.  Stupidity  alone  would  rattier 
be  ill  than  cured  :  nay  even  when  the  cure  would 
be  as  gfntle  as  falutary. 

Are  you  not  certain,  my  children,  that,  when 
you  confefs  a  fault  of  which  I  was  ignorant, 
your  candour  muft  naturally  excite  my  indulgence, 
and,  at  the  fame  time,  redouble  my  affection  ?  For 
which  reafon,  you  know,  if  it  be  not  a  very  ferious 
crime,  you  are  always  forgiven,  as  a  reward  for 
having  confefled  it;  and,  if  it  be,  the  penance  you 
undergo  is  much  more  gentle  than  it  would  have 
been,  had  I  myfelt  made  the  difcovery ;  it  is  there- 
fore 
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fere  every  way  your  intereft  to  be  entirely  open 
and  fmcere. 

Befides,  you  fliould  recollect  that,  though  you 
may  hide  your  faults,  for  a  while,  it  is  impoffible 
you  fhould  do  fo  always  ;  for,  as  we  yefterday  faid 
of  the  telefcope,  time  diicovers  all  things.  And 
will  it  not  be  much  more  advantageous  to  you 
tht  I  fhould  learn  thofe  things  from  your  friend- 
fliip  which  accident  and  my  own  vigilance  mufr, 
at  laft,  bring  to  light  ?  Again  :  when  I  am  told 
your  errors,  it  immediately  gives  me  an  opportuni- 
ty of  inftructing  you,  of  enlightening  and  en- 
larging your  minds,  and  of  fhewing  you  the  con- 
fequences  of  them  ;  and,  as  you  are  natural- 
ly good,  you  then  become  more  fearful  of  falling 
into  them  again  :  whereas,  if  I  do  not  hear  of 
them  till  they  have  been  fome  time  committed,  I 
find  habits  already  formed  and  rooted  in  you, 
which  can  only  be  erafed  by  penance  and  punifh-- 
ment. 

Thus,  for  example,  I  have  always  recommend- 
ed order  and  ceconomy  j  and  yet,  Caroline  and 
Pukheria,  during  the  long  illnefs  of  your  Gover- 
nante,  you  had  got  a  habit  of  never  putting  any 
thirtg  in  its  place  ;  and  your  hapdkerchiefs,  glove* 
and  garters  were  continually  loft.  I  came  to  the 
knowledge  of  it  at  laft,  but  too  late,  for  this  habit 
was  become  a  defect  very  difficult  to  eradicate  J 
had  you  told  me  at  the  beginning  of  your  care- 
E  3  leflhefs, 
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leflnefs,  the  hiftory  of  Eglantine  alone  would 
have  been  diffident  to  render  you  a&ive  and  pro- 
vident. 

The  truth  of  thefe  reflexions  was  unanimoufly 
allowed,  and  the  three  children  promifed  never,  in 
future,  to  be  guilty  of  the  leaft  fault,  without  im- 
mediately, and  fincerely,  confefling  it  to  their 
mamma. 

I  muft  remind  you,  madam,  faid  the  Abbe,  if 
you  have  any  other  anecdote  to  relate,  it  is  time 
you  ftiould  begin,  for  it  is  almoft  half  paft  nine 
o'clock. 

What  I  have  to  fay,  replied  the  Baronnefs, 
will  not  take  us  long.  I  have  juft  recollected 
that  the  battle  of  Leucofoe  was  remarkable  by  a 
circumftance,  perhaps,  unique  in  its  kind  j  there 
were  three  kings  at  it,  all  in  perfon,  commanding 
their  armies,  the  eldeft  of  whom  was  twelve,  the 
fecond  ten,  and  the  youngeft  only  nine  years  of 
age  (a). 

I  will  alfo  cite  you,  faid  Madame  de  Clemire, 
a  trait  taken  from  the  Hiftory  of  France.  The 
unfortunate  Charles  VI.  whom  a  cruel  di  eafe  had 
deprived  of  reafon,  would,  had  it  not  been  for  that 
misfortune,  have  proved  a  good  king.  His  father, 

(a}  Clothaire,  Theodebert,  and  Theodoric  :  the  two 
latter  were  brothers.  Hiftoire  de  Charlemagne,  by  M. 
Gaillard. 

Charles 
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Charles  V.  took  a  particular  pleafure  in  form- 
ing his  heart,  and  difcovering  his  youthful  fen  fa- 
tions. 

One  day,  having  defired  him  to  come  into  his  ca- 
binet, he  gave  him  permiflion  to  take  whatever 
jewel  he  pleafed  out  of  his  treafury.  The  young 
prince,  neglecting  every  thing  rich  and  precious, 
itcpt,  like  Achilles,  at  a  fword  that  was  hanging  in 
a  corner  of  a  room.  Another  time  Ihe  king  pre- 
fented  him  a  golden  crown  with  one  hand,  and  a> 
helmet  with  the  other.  The  prince  chofe  the  hel- 
met, and  faid  to  his  father,  may  you  preferve  your 
crown  for  ever.  Thefe  trifling  incidents  were 
indications  of  a  good  heart,  and  gave  great  plea- 
fure to  this  wife  monarch,  who  was  a  tender  fa- 
ther and  a  virtuous  politician  (tf). 

Hitherto,  faid  the  Abbe,  we  have  fpoken  only 
of  remarkable  children.  I  will  now  mention  fome 
who  may  be  called  miraculous*  Chriiiliel  le 
Bereclh  of  Exter,  died  in  his  tenth  year,  in 
1706  :  he  was  the  fon  of  a  phyfician,  and  his 
pofthumous  works  were  publifhed  in  the  German 
language,  among  which  are  found  paffagcs  re- 
markable for  their  piety,  fimpiicity,  and  good 
fenfe. 


(a}  Hiftoire  de  la  qucrrelle  de  Phillipe  de  Valois  & 
d'Edouard  III.  by  M.  Gaillard.  Tom.  II.  Charles  VI.  was  only 
twelve  years  gld  when  he  came  to  the  throne. 

£  4  Giaco-mo 
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Giacomo  Marini,  a  Venetian,  feven  years  old, 
fuitained  thefes,  in  public,  in  the  year  1647,  oa 
theology,  junfprudence,  phyfic,  and  feveral  other 
fciences. 

The  fon  of  M.  Baratier,  named  John  Philip, 
fpoke  Latin,  perfectly,  at  four  years  old  ;  under- 
itood  Greek  at  five,  then  learnt  Hebrew,  and,  at 
fix,  knew  four  languages,  hiilory  and  geography. 

We  may  place  B  .ron  de  Helmfdd,  a  Swede, 
who  died  in  1764,  in  the  fame  rank.  At  feventeen 
he  was  received  a  member  of  the  Royal  Society  of 
London,  and,  at  twenty,  fpoke  ten  languages,  was 
an  excellent  mathematician,  and  a  great  lawyer. 

Chriftian  Henry  Heineikin  was  born  at  Lubeck, 
and  began  to  fpeak  at  ten  months  old;  had  a  fuper- 
ficial,  though  general,  knowledge  of  geography,, 
and  ancient  and  modern  hiftory,  when  he  was  two 
years  of  age  ;  and,  in  his  fifth  year,  /poke  three 
languages  fluently. 

And  laftly,  Adrian  Baillet,  to  whom  we  are  in- 
debted for  a  very  interefting  treatife  on  celebrated 
children,  a  multitude  of  whofe  names  he  hath  cited, 
might  juftly  have  placed  himfelf  among  thefe 
young  fages.  He  was  born,  in  1649,  at  ^e  v^~ 
lage  of  Neuville,  near  Beauvais :  his  father  was 
a  peafant,  and  young  Baillet  learnt  to  read  and 
write  in  a  convent  of  Cordeliers,  where  he  regu- 
larly went  to  be  taught  his  lefibns;  and,  though  his 
father  did  not  require  him  fo  to  do,  walked  every 

cay 
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day  feveral  leagues  to  gain  inilruction.  Shortly 
after  an  intelligent  and  benevolent  erclcfiaftic  toolc 
this  child  under  his  protection,  and  inftru&ed  one 
fo  worthy  to  learn.  Baillet  became  a  learned  man, 
and  died  in  1705.  He  is  not  the  only  one  who 
has  collected  anecdotes  of  children  celebrated  for 
their  literary  acquirements:  many  others,  among 
the  learned,  have  occupied  themfelves  on  the  fame 
fubje£t  (a). 

It  is  certainly  through  complaifance  to  your  au- 
ditors, M.  Fremont,  faid  Madame  de  Clemire, 
that  you  have  been  pleafed  to  call  the  children,  of 
whom  you  have  fpoken,  miraculous.  It  is  true, 

(a)  Among  others,  Goezius,  Kleffeker,  Wolf,  Seelen, 
&c.  See  Diclionaire  des  Merveilles  de  la  Nature,  under 
the  head  Enfans  Prefaces.  We  may  likewife  place  Edward 
VI.  of  England  in  the  rank  of  celebrated  children  :  he 
mounted  the  throne  at  nine  years  of  age,  and,  at  that  time, 
knew  the  Latin,  Greek,  French  and  Italian.  Mary  Queen 
of  Scotland,  alfo,  when  (he  was  thirteen,  publicly  recited,  at 
the  Louvre,  in  prefence  of  Henry  II.  Catherine  de  Medici?, 
and  the  whole  court,  a  Latin  difcourfe  of  her  own  compofi- 
tion,  iu  which  Hie  fuflained,  in  contradiction  to  the  prejudice 
of  thofe  times,  fays  M.  Gaillard,  that  women  ought  to  be 
learned.  She  alfo  wrote  poetry  in  French,  excellent  for 
that  age ;  and  danced,  fung,  and  played  on  feveral  inftru- 
ments. 

The  hiftory  of  the  famous  Picus  Mirandula  is  generally 
known  ;  and  all  the  world  has  heard  that  Pafcal  was  a  fa- 
mous mathematician,  at  twelve  years  old. 

E  5  that 
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that  thefe  children  are  fuperior  to  ours ;  however,  I 
only  fee  one  fingle  prodigy  among  them,  and  that 
is  he  who  could  talk  at  ten  months  old ;  the 
others  appear  to  me  only  children  of  extreme  in- 
duftry. 

It  is  true,  replied  the  Abbe,  that  their  chief  me- 
rit was  that  of  inceflant  application,  added  to  great 
docility.  I  have  attentively  read  the  various  cir- 
cumftances  of  many  of  their  lives,  and  I  find  that 
they  all  had  an  unbounded  refpe<5r,  and  an  unal- 
terable affection,  toward  their  teachers,  confe- 
quently,  a  fwectnefs  of  temper,  and  an  entire  obe- 
dience. 

But,  faid  Caefar,  their  prodigious  memories — 
Were  the  effects  neither  of  wit  nor  genius,  but  of 
qualities  I  have  juft  defcribed.  A  child  always 
remembers  thofe  things  which  he  liftens  to  with 
attention ;  a  proof  of  which  is,  there  never  was 
an  induftrious  child  known  whofe  memory  was 
not  remarkable.  Make,  therefore,  a  calculation,  if 
you  can,  how  much  time  is  loft  by  impatience, 
ill-humour,  pettifhnefs,  and  ill  timed  arguing 
to  a  mutinous  and  difobedient  child.  If  he  be 
•made  to  begin  again,  inftead  of  doubling  his  at- 
tention, and  liftening  with  fubmiflion,  he  is  em- 
ployed in  making  idle  and  vexatious  excufes  :  he 
is  bid  to  be  filent,  perhaps,  and,  if  he  pbeys,  he  pouts 
and  murmurs  inwardly,  h  abfent,  and  hears  nothing 

that 
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that  is  faid  to  him,  becaufe  he  is  in  his  airs  :  thus 
is  there  a  leflbn  entirely  loft. 

But  I  hope,  M.  Fremont,  you  have  not  found 
m-  a  mutinous  and  difobedient  boy  ? 

No,  certainly,  for  you  fee  I  am  ftill  your  in- 
ftru&or.  Generally  fpeaking,  you  are  good  tem- 
pered, fubmiflive,  and  induftrious;  but  you  do  not 
poffefs  thefe  qualities  to  an  eminent  degree  ;  that 
is  to  fay,  you  might  be  much  fuperior  to  what  you 
are. 

I  allure  you,  M.  Fremont,  I  never  felt  fo  drong 
a  degree  of  emulation  as  at  prefent,  from^having 
heard  how  many  celebrated  children  have  b:en 
found  in  all  ages:  and,  fmcc  nothing  more  is  ne- 
ceflary  to  become  one  than  docility,  application, 
and  a  good  heart,  I  am  determined  to  be  induftri- 
ous,  and  am  convinced  you  will,  hereafter,  be  fa- 
tisfied  with  the  progrefs  I  {hall  make. 

Caroline  and  Pulcheria  made  the  like  promifes 
to  their  mamma,  and  they  went  to  bed  exceedingly 
well  fatisfied  with  an  evening  produ&ive  of  fuch 
good  refolutions. 

The  arrival  of  company,  who  came  to  pafs  fome 
days  at  Champcery,  interrupted,  for  a  while,  their 
evening  recreat-ion  ;  but,  the  very  day  they  went, 
the  Baronnefs  related  the  following  ftory  : 


E6  THE 


84  THE    TALES    OF   THE  CASTLE. 


THE 


SLAVES; 


OR,     THE 


BENEFIT      REPAID, 


SN  E  L  L  G  R  A  V  E  was  the  captain  of  an  Eng- 
lifli  velTtl,  in  the  African  Have  trade,  com- 
mendable for  his  humanity.  Cuftom  alone  can 
authorize  this  commerce,  offenfive  to  nature,  and 
not  to  be  carried  on  but  at  the  utmoft  peril,  fince 
injuftice  and  tyranny  generally  produce  rebellion 
arfd  defpair.  For  this  reafon  the  Europeans  are 
obliged  to  put  the  unhappy  negroes  they  buy  in 
chains,'  during  the  night,  and  mod  part  of  the  day  ; 
notwithstanding  which  precaution,  they  often  find 
means  to  unite,  and  confpire  the  deftrudion  of 
their  mailers, 

Sneligrave  bought  many  Negroes  on  the  banks 
of  the  river  Collabar,  among  whom  he  obferved 
a  young  woman  feemingly  overwhelmed  with 

grief  i 
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grief;  affe&ed  by  her  tears,  he  defined  his  inter- 
preter to  queftion  her,  and  Jearnt,  (he  wept  for 
an  only  child  fhe  had  loft  the  evening  before. 

She  was  taken  on  board  the  verTel,  and,  the  very 
fame  day,  Snellgrave  received  an  invitation  to 
vifit  the  king  of  the  dittrict.  Snellgrave  accepted 
the  invitation,  but  knowing  the  ferocity  of  that 
people,  he  ordered  ten  of  his  failors  and  the  gun. 
ner  to  accompany  him,  well  armed.  He  was  con- 
ducted to  fome  diftance  from  the  fhore,  and  found 
the  king  placed  on  an  elevated  feat  under  the  fhade 
of  fome  trees. 

The  affembly  was  numerous ;  a  croud  of  ne- 
gro lords  furrounded  their  king,  and  his  guard, 
compofed  of  about  fifty  men,  armed  with  bows 
and  arrows,  the  fabre  at  their  fide,  and  the  za- 
gaye,  in  their  hand,  flood  at  fome  diftance  ;  the 
Engiifh,  with  mufkets  on  their  (boulders,  remained 
oppofite  his  black  majefty. 

Snellgrave  prefented  to  the  king  fome  European 
trifles.  As  he  was  ending  his  harangue,  he  heard 
groans,  at  fome  little  diftance,  that  made  him  (hud- 
der,  and,  turning  round,  perceived  a  little  negro 
tied  by  the  leg  to  a  ftake  ftuck  in  the  ground. 
Two  other  negroes,  of  a  hideous  afpedt,  that 
flood  by  the  fide  of  a  hole  dug  in  the  earth,  armed 
with  hatchets,  and  cloathed  in  an  uncouth  manner, 
feemed  to  guard  the  child  j  who  looked  at  them 

weeping, 
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weeping,  with  his  little  hands  raifed  in  a  fupplicat- 
ing  pafture. 

The  king,  obferving  the  emotion  which  this 
flrange  fpe&acle  evidently  caufed  in  Snellgrave, 
thought  to  encourage  him,  by  afluring  him  he  had 
nothing  to  fear  from  the  two  negroes  whom  he 
looked  at  with  Co  much  furprize.  It  is  only,  faid 
he,  with  great  gravity,  a  child,  whom  we  are 
going  to  facrifice  to  the  god  Egho  for  the  prof- 
perity  of  the  kingdom. 

This  intelligence  made  Snellgrave  tremble  with 
horror;  the  Englifh  were  only  twelve  men  in  all; 
the  court  and  guard  of  the  African  Prince  were 
altogether  above  a  hundred  ;  but  compaffion  and 
humanity  would  not  luffcr  Snellgrave  to  confider 
all  he  had  to  fear  from  the  number  and  ferocity  of 
the  Barbarians ;  let  us  fave  this  wretched  child, 
my  lads,  faid  he,  turning  towards  his  crew;  come, 
follow  me. 

So  faying,  he  ran  to  the  little  negro,  and  the 
Englifh,  all  animated  by  the  fame  feelings,  as 
haftily  followed.  The  negroes,  at  feeing  this, 
yelled  difmally,  and  fell  tumultuouily  upon  the 
Englifh  ;  Snellgrave  prefented  his  piftol,  and,  fee- 
ing the  king  draw  back,  demanded  to  be  heard. 

The  king,  with  a  Tingle  word,  calmed  the  fury 
of  the  negroes,  who  (topped,  and  remained  inactive 
while  Snellgrave,  by  means  of  his  interpreter, 
explained  the  motives  of  his  conduct,  and  ended, 

by 


THE  TALES  OF  THE  CASTLS.      £7 

by  entreating  the  king  to  fell  him  the  victim. 
The  proportion  was  accepted,  and  Snellgrave  was 
determined  not  to  difpute  about  price.  Happily, 
however,  for  him,  the  negro  king  wanted  neither 
gold  nor  filver,  was  ignorant  of  pearls  and  dia- 
monds, and,  thinking  he  would  be  fure  to  aik 
enough,  demanded  a  necklace  of  blue  glafs  beads, 
which  was  inftantly  given. 

Snellgrave  then,  immediately  flew  to  the  inno- 
cent little  creature  he  had  (hatched  from  death, 
and  drew  his  cutlafs  to  divide  the  chord  by  which 
its  legs  were  tied.  The  frightened  child  thought 
Snellgrave  was  going  to  kill  him,  and  gave  a 
ihriek  :  but  Snellgrave  took  him  in  his  arms  with 
tranfport,  and  prefled  him  to  his  bofom.  As 
foon  as  the  child's  fears  were  removed,  he 
fmiled  and  carefled  his  deliverer  ;  who,  full  of  de* 
licious  fenfations,  and  penetrated  with  tender- 
nefs,  took  leave  of  the  king,  and  returned  to  his 
fhip. 

When  he  came  on  board,  he  faw  the  young 
negroefs  whom  he  had  bought  in  the  morning  ;  fhe 
was  ill,  and  fat  weeping  befide  the  furgeon,.  who, 
not  able  to  perfuade  her  to  eat,  obliged  her  to 
remain  in  the  open  air  for  fear  me  fhould  faint 
again.  The  moment  Snellgrave  and  his  people 
patted  by  her,  fhe  turned  her  head,  and,  perceiving 
the  little  negro  in  the  arms  of  a  failor,  fhrieked,. 

rofe, 
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rofe,  and  ran  to  the  child,  who  knew  its  mother, 
caled  to  her,  and  held  out  its  arms. 

She  clafped  her  infant  to  her  bofom every 

fatal  retaliation  (he  had  formed,  her  lofs  of  liberty, 
the  dreadful  ills  fhe  had  fuffered,  her  proje&s  of 

defpair,  all  were  forgotten fhe  was  a  mother, 

and  had  found  her  loft  child. 

She  learnt,  however,  from  the  interpreter,  every 
circumftance  of  Snellgrave's  behaviour ;  then,  ftill 
holding  her  infant  in  her  arms,  fhe  ran  and  threw 

herfelf  at  her  benefactor's  feet. Now  it  is,  faid 

(he,  that  I  am  truly  your  flave ;  this  night  was 
to  have  delivered  me  from  bondage  ;  I  held  you  a 
tyrant,  but  you  have  given  me  more  than  life, 
you  have  given  me  back  my  fon  ;  you  are  be- 
come my  father  ;  henceforth  be  affured  of  my 
obedience  5  this  infant  is  a  dear  and  certain 
pledge. 

While  the  woman  fpoke  with  all  the  warmth 
and  energy  of  the  moft  impaflioned  gratitude,  the 
interpreter  explained  her  difcourfe  to  Snellgrave, 
who  could  not  receive  a  fweeter  reward  for  his 
humanity  ;  which,  peverthelefs,  was  productive  of 
other  good  effe£ts. 

He  had  no  more  than  three  hundred  Haves  on 
board,  to  whom  the  young  negroefs  related  her 
adventure  ;  this  having  heard,  after  exprefling 
their  admira-.icn  by  redoubled  plaudits,  they 
promifed  unbounded  fubmifiion  j  and,  in  ef- 


THE    TALES    OF    THE    CASTLE.  89 

feel,  Snellgrave,  during  the  reft  of  the  voyage, 
found  in  them  all  the  refpeft  and  obedience  a  father 
could  receive  from  his  children  (a). 

Such  is  the  power  of  gratitude  and  virtue  over 
the  moft  ferocious  favages ;  what,  then,  among 
us,  mould  be  the  irrefiftible  force  of  this  means, 
fo  fweet,  and  fo  iure  to  fubjugate  all  hearts  ? 

This  mort  ftory,  my  children,  may  likewife 
ferve  to  confirm  a  truth  which  cannot  too  often. 
be  repeated  :  and  that  is,  that  virtuous  actions  are 
always  conducive  to  pcrfonal  intereft. 

Of  what  fpecies,  Caefar,  faid  Madame  de  Cie- 
mire,  is  the  action  of  Snellgrave  ?  Is  it  heroic  ? 

Heroic! 1   think  not.     But  I  will  examine 

it  according  to  the  rules  you  gave. 

Well,  let  us  fee  if  you  remember  thofe  rules; 
repeat  them. 

An  heroic  action  muft  be  ufeful,  expofing  the 
performer  of  it  to  great  danger  ;  or  it  muft  be  a 
facrifice  of  fame  and  intereft,  and  liable  to  incur 
contempt. 

Exactly  fo  ;  let  us  return  to  Snellgrave,  he  was 
cxpofed  to  great  danger. 

Lefs  great  than  may  be  thought  ;*it  is  true  the 
Englifh  were  but  twelve,  and  the  negroes  were 
a  hundred,  but  the  moft  ferocious  favages  are 

(a)  Abrcgo  de  1'Hiftoire  Generate  des  Voyages."  Tom.  III. 
page  39. 

always 
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always  the  moft  cowardly.  The  Englifh,  too,  all 
had  mufkets ;  and  there  is  no  doubt,  had  the  com- 
bat once  begun,  the  barbarians  would  foon  have 
taken  to  flight. 

The  danger,  therefore,  was  not  very  great,  you 
think. 

It  feems  to  me  that  Snellgrave  would  have  been 
contemptible  had  he  fufFered  them  to  murder  the 
child,  having  the  power  to  hinder  them  ;  confe- 
.quently,  though  it  was  a  good,  it  was  not  a  heroic 
action. 

Very  well  reafoned  ;  but  do  you  not  bring  his 
firft  generous  emotions  into  the  account,  which, 
independent  of  all  reflection,  made  him  fly  to 
fuccour  the  child  ?  They  were  fo  impetuous  that» 
I  am  well  perfuaded,  they  would  have  made  Snell- 
grave brave  the  moft  dreadful  dangers.  In  faft, 
however,  the  aft  was  not  heroic,  it  was  prefcribed 
by  humanity,  but  the  firft  emotions  that  infpired 
it  were  fublime. 

The  ftory  you  have  told  us,  grandmamma, 
faid  Caroline,  is  charming,  but  it  is  too  fhort. 

Well,  my  children,  replied  the  Baronnefs,  I  will 
tell  you  another  then.  Csefar  has  proved  the  action 
of  Snellgrave  was  not  heroic,  let  us  hear  what  he 
will  think  of  the  following. 

The  virtuous  Duke    of  Bourbon   ferved  as   an 
hoftage  to  king  John,  and   languifhed  eight  years 


in 
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in  captivity.  His  abfence  gave  rife  to  many  dif- 
orders  ;  his.  barons  pillaged  his  domains,  and 
Chauveau,  his  Procurator-General,  was  forced, 
by  the  duties  of  his  office,  to  inform  againft  them. 
The  Duke,  having  regained  his  liberty,  winked  at 
pad  offences,  and  ftudied  only  how  to  gain  the 
hearts  of  his  vaffals ;  he  inftituted  the  order  of 
Efperance,  (Hope)  and,  in  the  midft  of  this  folemn 
ceremony,  the  fevere  Chauveau  appeared,  holding 
in  his  hand  a  file  of  informations. 

Chauveau  kneeled,  and  prefented  his  papers. 
Your  Highnefs,  faid  he,  is  furrounded  by  the  guilty; 
many  here  deferve  death,  others  confifcation ;  be- 
hold  a  regifter  of  their  crimes. 

The  offenders,  who  were  moft  of  them  prefent, 
trembled. 

Chauveau,  faid  the  prince,  have  you  kept  a  regifter 
alfo  of  their  fervices  ? 

So  faying,  he  took  the  papers  and  threw  them 
into  the  fire,  without  reading  a  fyllable.  Thefe 
divine  words,  this  generous  action,  brought  tears 
of  joy  and  affection  into  all  eyes ;  there  was  not  a 
man  there,  guilty  or  innocent,  who  did  not  vovf 
to  facrifice  life  and  fortune  in  the  fervfce  of  fo  mag- 
nanimous  a  prince.  (<a) 

Ah  !  cried  Caefar,  that  was  certainly  a  heroic 
a&ion. 

(a)  Hiftoirc  de  U  Qucrelle,  &c.  by  M.  Gaillard.  Tom.  II. 

Yo* 
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You  fee,  my  children,  replied  the  Earonnefs, 
what  grandeur  of  foul  bounty  alone  may  difplay; 
if  men  know  how  fweet,  how  engaging,  how  ufe- 
ful  it  is  to  pardon,  luch  examples  would  not  be  fo 
rare. 

As  the  Baronnefs  was  fpeaking,  a  noife  was 
heard  in  the  houfe  ;  the  children  ran  towards  the 
door,  and  Madame  de  Clemirc  haftily  followed  ; 
juft  at  that  inftant  redoubled  (bouts  began,  and 

feveral  voices  cried  aloud Peace  ! Peace  ! 

Peace  is  concluded  ! 

Madame  de  Clemire  flewxlown  flairs,  and  met 
the  Coirier,  who  had  juft  come  from  Paris,  and 
confirmed  the  happy  news  of  peace  !  And  have 
we  peace  once  more,  crKd  Madame  de  Clemire  ? 
blefled  be  He..ven  and  the  King  to  whom  we 
owe  it. 

She  could  fay  no  more,  the  delicious  tears  of 
jov  imp  ded  'peech  ;  fhe  read  the  letter  which  fhe 
Courier  had  given  her  twenty  times  over,  (till  re- 
peating, every  moment,  yes,  peace  is  made,  and  a 
glorious  peace;  you  will  fee  your  father,  my 
children,  in  lefs  than  two  months,  at  the  lateft. 

Dear  mamma,  faid  Pulcheria,  do  not  fend  us 
to  bed ;  permit  us  to  fit  up  and  talk  of  our  hap- 
pinefs. 

This  requeft  was  granted,  and  Madame  de  Cle- 
mire, having  learnt  from  the  Courier  that  he,  in 

pafling 
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» 
patting  through  the   village,  had    proclaimed   aloud 

peace  had  been  made,  was  deiirons  of  knowing 
if  the  peasants  had  any  of  them  rifen  ;  fhe  fent, 
therefore,  into  the  viliage,  but,  as  the  medenger 
was  going-  he  found,  already,  a  croud  aflembled 
round  the  caftle  gates  ;  Madame  de  Clemire 
immediately  appeared,  they  eagerly  came  round 
her,  and  (he  read  them  the  letter  (he  had  jufl 
received. 

When  fhe  had  ended,  Vive  le  Roy,  (long  live 
the  King)  was  echoed  from  every  mouth,  and 
with  all  that  effufion  of  heart  which  belongs  only 
to  the  French-  Thefe  tranfports,  faid  Madame 
de  Ciemire,  are  juft  tributes  of  gratitude  ;  but 
what  nation  ever  more  than  our's  deferved  a  good 
King  ? 

Madame  de  Clemire  then  fent  for  the  village 
minftrels.  Wine  was  given  to  the  peafants  -9 
illuminations  were  haftily  made,  as  well  as  time 
would  permit,  in  the  court  and  gardens ;  the  cook 
prepared  a  midnight  banquet,  and,  in  the  mean 
time,  they  fung,  they  danced  and  played ;  and  Caefar 
and  his  fitter^,  for  the  firft  time  in  their  lives,  did 
not  go  to  bed  till  day-break. 

The  neighbours  of  Madame  de  Clemire  all 
came,  in  turns,  to  felicitate  her  on  an  event  fo 
generally  interefhng,  and  fo  particularly  fo  to 
herfelf.  It  was  neceffary  to  return  thefe  vifits, 

and 
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and  (he  began  with  Madame  de  Luzanne,  who  kept 
her  a  whole  day. 

Caroline  and  Pulcheria,  who  had  taken  a  great 
liking  to  Sidonia,  efpecially  ever  fince  the  adven- 
ture of  the  telefcope,  went  a  walking  with  her, 
and  eat  in  her  chamber.  Here  they  found  a  great 
number  of  blue-bottles,  the  ufe  of  which  they 
afked  Sidonia,  and  were  anfwered  they  were  to 
make  blue-bottle  water. 

What,  faid  Pulcheria,  can  you  make  it  ? 

Nothing  is  eafier,  replied  Sidonia. 

And  Mademoifelle,  added  her  Governantf, 
makes  rafe-water,  and  from  the  petals  of  the  fame 
flowers  extracts  charming  colours,  with  which 
{he  paints  thofe  nofegays  that  you  fee  fo  prettily 
arranged. 

But  to  paint  the  foliage 

She  makes  a  green  colour  with  the  leaves. 

Oh  dear,  that  is  delightful ! 

Mademoifelle  knows  many  other  things  ;  the 
fyrup  of  orgeat,  that  you  thought  fo  good,  is  of 
her  making,  and  fo  was  the  currant  jelly. 

Dear  !  I  wifh  I  could  do  fo  too  ! 

I  will  t.ach  you,  willingly,  replied  Sidonia  ;  I 
will  give  you  all  my  receipts  ;  you  will  want  nei- 
ther alembic  nor  any  thing  elfe  that  will  incorn- 
mode  you. 

And  (hall  we  make  rofe-water,  and  colours  ? 

3  Yes, 
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Yes,  to-morrow,  if  you  pleafe. 
The  obliging  Sidonia  here  was  kifled  feveral 
times  by  each  of  the  filters ;  and  the  Governante, 
who,  however,  did  not  approve  very  much  that 
Sidonia  fhould  give  away  her  receipts,  opened  a 
bureau,  and  defired  Caroline  and  Pulcheria  to  draw 
near.  Look  here,  young  ladies,  faid  (he,  and  you 
will  find  things  which  are  not  fo  very  eafily  learnt  : 
look  at  thefe  netted  pin-cufhions,  thefe  filk-purfes, 
thefe  cane-firings,  thefe  embroidered  work  bags  : 
all  that  you  fee  here  is  the  work  of  Mademoifelle 
Sidonia. 

Dear,  faid  Sidonia,  any  body  may  do  as  much.  I 
have  no  extraordinary  talents,  and  I  only  endeavour 
to  vary  my  occupations.  My  mamma  has  given 
me  the  habit,  and  the  example,  of  never  being  a 
moment  idle. 

Pu'cheria,  who  had  examined  every  thing  in  the 
chamber  attentively,  perceived  a  large  box  under 
the  bed,  and  afked  what  was  in  it  ?  Sidonia 
bluflied,  and  replied,  nothing  of  any  fignification. 
The  Governante  began  to  laugh-  :  I  (hould  be 
unpolite  to  contradict  Mademoifelle,  faid  fhe,  and 
yet 

Nay,  pray  nrw,  cried  Sidonia. 
Certainly,  continued  the  Governante,  the  blufhes 
of  young  ladies  are  very  deceitful,  and  hard  to  be 
interpreted.     Who  would  not  fuppofe  that  Made- 

moifellc 
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moifelle  Sidonia  had  very  good  reafon  to  be  thus 
embarrafled  ?  Neverthelefs — 

Nay,  my  dear  Governefs. 

Well,  well,  I  can  be  filent ;  I  fhall  only  juft 
obferve,  the  box  likewife  contains  the  work  of  this 
young  lady  ;  and  that  her  mamma  has  fcolded  her 
for  riling  at  five  o'clock,  this  morning,  to  finifli  it ; 
but  which,  however,  the  arrival  of  the  JVlarchio- 
nefs  de  Clemire  has  not  permitted  her  entirely  to 
accomplifh. 

This  dialogue  ftrongly  incited  the  curiofity  of 
Caroline  and  Pu'cheria ;  the  latter,  efpecially,  could 
not  contain  berfelfj  but,  hanging  round  Sidonia's 
neck,  tenderly  reproached  her  want  of  confidence, 
and  entreated  her  to  (hew  the  contents  of  the  box. 
Sidonia  killed  Pulcheria,  blufhed,  fmiled,  and  made 
no  reply.  The  Governante,  who  was  dying  to  have 
the  box  opened,  thus  went  on  : 

It  is  true,  Mademoifelle  ought  to  be  filent, 
ought  not  to  difclofe  fuch  things,  for  which  rea*- 
fon  fhe  worked  in  private,  and  without  the  aflift- 
ance  of  any  one.  This  I  own  was  the  more 
praife- worthy,  but,  at  laft,  the  thing  was  difcovered  ; 
as  for  my  part,  it  is  not  above  four  or  five  days 
that  I  have  been  in  the  fecret,  and  then  not  with 

her  good-will But  come,   my   dear  child,  faid 

(he,  addreffing  herfelf  to  Sidonia,  fatisfy  the  cu- 
riofity of  thefe  two  amiable  young  ladies ;  I  am 
fure  they  will  be  difcreet. 

5  Oh! 
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Oh  !   that   we  will,  faid  Pulcheria. 

I  can  refufe  them  nothing,  replied  Sidonia,  with 
down-caft  eyesj  but  I  affure  them  it  is  not  worth 
their  trouble. 

Let  us  profit  by  this  permifiion,  faid  the  Gover- 
nante,  drawing  the  box  into  the  middle  of  the 
room. 

Catherine  and  Pulcheria  inftantly  kneeled  down 
that  they  might  fee  the  better  ;  and,  at  hft,  the 

rnyfterious    trunk    was    opened But   what  was 

the  furprize  of  Caroline  and  her  fifter,  when  they 
beheld  nothing  but  coarfe  cloathing  for  a  country- 
woman ! 

Here,  faid  the  Governante,  are  fix  fhifts  ;  the 
cloth  is  not  fine,  but  look  at  the  work,  are  they 
not  well  made  ? Here  are  two  flannel  petti- 
coats, two  pair  of  quilted  jumps,  night-caps, 
day-caps,  aprons,  handkerchief*,  and  knit-flock- 
ing'  a  complete  change  of  every  thing  ;  be- 

fides  ail  which,  look,  heie  is  another  pretty  little 
box,  open  it. 

Dear  ! 1   declare    here  is  £   firing   of  beads, 

a  fmail  knife,  a  pair  of  fciflars,  a  thimble,  and 
fome  needies. 

Well,  young  ladies,  continued  the  Governante, 
you  feem  aftonifhed.  What  do  you  thmk  of  all 
this  ? 

The  filters  eafily  guefTed  this  work  of  Sidonia 

was  deftined  for  the  ufe  of  fooie  poor  woman;   and, 

VOL.  in.  F  though 
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though  children,  as  they  knew  how  to  efiimate  the 
refinance  which  Sidonia  had  fhewn  to  gratify  their 
curiofity,  equally  affected  by  the  action  and  vir- 
tuous modefty  which  were  ftill  apparent  in  this 
charming  young  lady's  behaviour,  they  flung 
themfelves  in  her  arms,  while  the  gentle  Sidonia 
n  thoufand  times  kifTed  them,  with  every  exprefiion 
of  the  tendered  friendfhip.  The  Governante  be- 
held  this  tender  and  interefrlng  picture  in  filence  : 
but,  at  lad,  related  that  the  trunk  was  deftined  for 
a  poor  old  woman,  of  whom  Sidonia  had  taken 
charge  for  a  month  part;  and  Pulcheria,  by  put- 
ting a  few  queftions,  foon  learnt  it  was  the  (ame 
poor  woman  (he  had  fcen  through  the  tele* 
fcope. 

Company,  at  laft,  came  to  interrupt  this  agree- 
able conversation,  Madame  de  Ciemire,  having 
returned  from  her  walk,  fent  to  feek  her  daughters, 
and  taking  them  by  the  arm,  conducted  them  into 
the  hall. 

In  the  evening,  as  they  returned  to  Champcery, 
Caroline  and  her  (ifter  related  every  thing  that  had 
happened  to  their  mamma.  Oh  my  children  ! 
faid  Madame  de  Ciemire,  neglect  not  to  profit  by 
fo  affecting  an  example.  Remember  that  the 
coldeft  hearts,  nay  the  hardeft,  cannot  forbear  ad- 
miring fuch  virtue  ;  but  that,  while  they  ftop  at 
this  involuntary  and  barren  homage,  the  feeling 
Kiind  burns  with  emulation. 


THE  TALES  OF  THE  CASTLE.       99 

We  will  certainly  imitate  Sidonia,  mamma,  do 
not  doubt  it ;  and,  like  her  alfo,  we  will  never  be 
a  moment  idle ;  in  p:ay*time  we  will  make  fuch 
things  as  ourfelves  or  others  may  want,  and  we  cer- 
tainly will  not  forget  the  poor. 

Sidonia  has  not  told  you  that  me  ftudies  botany, 
and  that  (he  is  perfectly  acquainted  with  every  plant 
in  the  Held,  art  J  their  ufes. 

No,  mamma,  (he  is  fo  bafhful— — But  how  did 
fhe  learn  all  that  ? 

By  often  walking  with  M,  de  la  Paliniere,  who, 
you  know,  is  a  great  botanift.  Sidonia  loDs  no 
occafion  of  gaining  inftru£lion  ;  and  when  M.  de 
la  Paliniere  vilits  her  mother,  (he  walks  with  him, 
and  gathers  every  plant  (he  can  find. 

If  we  had  but  had  that  thought,  we,  too,  might 
have  learnt  a  good  deal,  by  this  time,  for  we  have 
often  walked  out  with  M.  de  la  Paliniere.  If  we 
were  not  fo  eager  to  walk,  and  if  we  knew  better 
how  to  profit  by  the  knowledge  of  tkofe  with  whom 
we  are  acquainted,  men  would  inflruft  us  infi- 
nitely better  than  box>ks,  and  nobody  would  appear 
tirefome. 

M.  d'Ormont,  for  example,  is  not  a  very  amuf- 
ing  perfon. 

Oh  dear  mamma,  quite  the  contrary,  with  his 
artificial  nttidQivs*  1  remember  that  phrafe,  be- 
caufe  he  conftantly  repeats  it  every  time  he1  comes 
to  vifit  you. 

F  2  The 
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The  reafon  of  which  is,  I  always  turn  the  con- 
verfation  on  agriculture,  that  being  the  only  thing 
he  perfectly  knows  ;  and  thus,  while  I  Men,  I 
oMige  him,  and  inftru£t  myfelf. 

I  obferved,  mamma,  when  M.  Milet  pad  a  week- 
with  us,  you  generally  fpoke  on  anatomy. 

Becaufe  M.  Milet  is  a  furgeon  ;  and  thus  there 
is  icarcely  any  perfon  from  whom  you  may  not 
gain  knowledge. 

After  thefe  reflections,  they  fpoke,  once  more, 
concerning  $idonia.  Madame  de  Cle'mire  did  not 
forget  to  tell  her  daughters  that  their  youth  alone 
could  excufe  their  indifcretion  for  having  thus 
abufed  the  gentlenefs  of  Sidonia,  in  prefling  her 
to  diicover  what  fhe  deiired  to  hide  ;  and  made 
them  feel  how  dangerous  is  curiofity,  fince  it  might 
lead  them  into  fuch  like  errors.  But,  added  {he, 
have  yon  demanded  her  permiflion  to  confide  this 
fccret  to  me  ? 

Yes,  mamma ;  and  fhe   conferred    without   he- 
fuation. 

,  Becaufe  flie  knew  the  duty  of  a  daughter  to- 
wards her  mother  ;  but  fuppofe  (he  had  been  !e(s 
polite  and  lefs  intelligent  5  fuppofe  fhe  had  infifted 
on  your  filence. 

Muft  not  we  have  told  you,  then,  mamma  ? 
Did  you  not  give  your  pro  mile,  before  me  open- 
ed the  tr/unk,  that  you    would  not   menri-  n  it  to 

any  perfon  ? 

Yc., 
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Yes,  mamma. 

And  on  that  condition  you  obtained  your  wifti. 

We  did  not  think  it  necefTary  to  adJ,  except 
mamma,  that  being  always  underftood. 

In  all  agreements,  whatever,  we  are  bound  by 
our  aflions  and  our  words;  our  meaning  ftands 
for  nothing;  for  it  is  evident,  if  it  did,  there  could 
be  no  certain  agreement,  no  folicf  dependence : 
therefore,  when  you  faid  you  wou!d  not  mention 
it  to  any  perfon,  you  did  not  except  me,  nor,  con- 
fequemly,  had  you  any  right  to  tell  me,  without 
Sidonia's  confent.  Suppofc  (he  would  not  have 
granted  it,  what  would  you  have  done  ? 

Dear,  what  a  iuppofition  ! — But,  in  that  cafe, 
mamma,  we  muft  Have  kept  our  word,  and  not 
have  told  you. 

Wei!,  then,  fuppofe  too  I  had  queftioned  you, 
as  I  always  do,  and  commanded  you  to  relate 
every  thing  that  had  paffed  between  you  and  Si- 
donia  ? 

Dear  mamma,  in  what  a  fituation  does  this  fup- 
pofition  place  us. 

You  would  have  had  no  means  of  keeping 
the  fecret  but  by  deceit,  and  telling  many  falfe- 
hoods. 

Oh,  no,  mamma,  we  would  never  have  deceiv- 
ed you. 

You  would  have  then  betrayed  your  fecret. 
F3 
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We  would  have  confefTed  our  fault,  and  have 
owned  that  Sidonia  had  confided  fomething  to  us 
that  we  were  not  permitted  to  tell. 

I  fhould  then  have  fuppofed  the  fecret  was  not  at 
all  to  the  advantage  of  Sidonia. 

But  we  would  have  told  you  her  modefty  made 
her  defire  it  fhould  be  concealed. 

In  which  cafe  1  fhould  have  guefied  fomething 
like  the  truth. 

Yes,  I  now  perceive  we  mufl  either  have  been 
guilty  of  equivocation,  or  have  forfeited  our  word. 
This  is  frightful  ;  we  will  never  bring  ourfelves 
into  fucli  a  fituation  again  ;  never  will  we  hear  a 
fecret,  till  we  have  firft  obtained  permifiion  to 
tell  it  )ou. 

Which  refolution  you  fhould  the  better  keep  by 
recollecting,  that  any  perfon  who  fhould  refufe  to 
giant  you  that  permiflion  would  certainly  want 
both  principles  and  politenefs,  and  would  confe- 
qucnily  be  an  improper  perfon  for  you  to  hear  fe- 
cret s  from, 

The  evening  {lories  were  for  a  while  fufpended, 
on  account  of  the  many  letters  Madame  de  Cle- 
mire  hud  to  write.  Casfar,  therefore,  afked  per- 
miffion  of  his  mamma  to  read  the  liiad. 

You  are  not  yet  of  an  agey  replied  Madame  de 
Clemire,  to  tafle  the  beauties  of  that  work  ;  but,  as 
a  knowledge  of  the  incidents  contained  in  it  is  ab- 

folutely 
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abfolutely  neceffary,.  in  order  to  underftancl  a  mul- 
titude of  paintings,  I  ant  willing  you  (hould  read 
it,  but  not  by  way  of  recreation.  I,  perhaps,  can 
make  you  comprehend  its  beauties,  and,  likewife, 
its  defers. 

Madame  Ducier  has  written  remarks  on  it  ; 
and,  I  affure  you,  mamma,  I  will  not  flcip 
them. 

Yes;   and  it  is  thofe  very  remarks  I  (hould  be 
ibrry  you  were  to  read  without  me.. 
Are  they  not  juft,  mamma  ? 
The  Iliad  is  on  that  table,  bring  it  me,  T  will 
read  you  a  few  paiTages  :  here,  for  example,  is  one 
i         I   mufl  firil  tell  you   the    preceding   circum- 
ftances*— In   one    of    the    battles,    Adraftus,    a 
young  Trojan,  is  feated   in  his  chariot,  his  horfes 
becoming  reftive,  his  chariot  is  dafhed  to  pieces, 
and  himfelf  thrown  to  the  ground.     Menclaus  flics 
to  him,  intending  to  deftroy   a  fallen  and  defence- 
lefs  enemy.     Adraftus  begs  his  life,  and  promifes 
a  ranfom;  the  requeft  is  granted,  ami  Menelaus  is 
going  to  fend  him  prifoner  on  board  his  fhip,  when 
Agamemnon  arrives,  and,  in  wrathful  mood,  thus 
reproaches  his  pity. 

Oh,  impotent  of  mind, 
Shall  thcfe,  {hall  thcfe  Atruks'  mercy  find  ? 
Well  haft  thou  known  proud  Troy's  perfidious  land, 
Arid  well  her  natives  jnciit  at  thy  hand  ! 

F  4;  Not 
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Not  one  of  all  the  race,  nor  fex,  nor  age, 

Shall  fave  a  Trojan  from  our  boundlefs  rage  : 

Ilion  (hall  perifli  whole,  and  bury  all  ; 

Her  babes,  her  infants  at  the  breaft,  fliall  fall. 

A  dreadful   leflbn  of  exampled  fate, 

To  warn  the  nations,  and  to  curb  the  great  ! 

The  monarch  fpoke,  the  words,  with  warmth  addreft, 
To  rigid  jufticc  flcel'd  his  brother's  breaft. 
Fierce  from  his  knees  the  haplefs  chief  he  thruft; 
The  monarch's  jav'lin  frretch'd  him  in  the  duft. 
Then,  preffing  with  his  foot  his  panting  heart, 
forth  from  the  flain  he  tugg'd  the  reeking  dart. 

POPE'S  HOME«. 

Well,  my  Ton,  faid  Madame  de  Clemire,  what 
da  you  think  of  this  a&ion  ? 

I  think  it  horrible,  replied  Ciefar  ;  it  is  abfolute 
afiaflination,  to  kill  a  defencelefs  enemy. 

And,  yet,  fuch  are  the  heroes  of  this  poem.  But 
let  us  fee  what  are  the  remarks  of  Madame  Dacier 
on  this  paffage. 

"  Homer  praifes  the  cruelty  of  Agamemnon  ; 
"  for>  as  there  is  fuch  a  thing  as  pernicious  pity, 
*'  ft)  is  there  a  laudable  cruelty;  enemies  fo  unjufl, 
*'  fo  perfidious,  as  were  the  Trojans,  deferve  no 


cc  mercy 


How  !' 


(«)  What  language!  and  from  the  mouth  of  a  woman 
too.  What  logic  likewife  !  In  what  where  the  Trojans  perfi- 
dious and  unjuft  ?  Paris  had  carried  off  Helen  ;  this  was  the 

crime 
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How !  mamma,  does  Madame  Dacier  approve 
this  aclion  ? 

I  never  imagined,  Caefar,  that  cruelty  would,  to 
you,  appear  laudable;  but,  as  the  remarks  of  Ma- 
dame Dacier  are  moft  of  them  of  the  fame  kind,  I 
dreaded  left  the  authority  of  a  perfon  fo  celebrated 
might  not,  at  leaft,  enfeeble  that  horror  which,  hu~ 
mar,ity  ought  to  infpire. 

What,  mamma,  does  Madams  Dacier  never  dif- 
approve  of  barbarous  aflions.? 

Never  ;  nor  even  of  cowardly  ones.  Dolon,, 
a  fpy,  is  taken  by  Ulyffes  and  Diomedes;  Dolon 
begs  his  life,  which  UlyfFes  promifes  to  grant,  on 
condition  that  he  fhall  tell  all  he  knows.  Thus 
aflured,  the  cowardly  Dolon  relates  every  circum- 
flance  to  the  two  warriors,  who,  even  more  cow- 
ardly and  perfidious  than  himfelf,  forfeit  their  word, 
and  take  his  life  as  foon  as  he  has  ended  (a}. 
Look,  here  is  the  paffage,  an  j  here  the  remark,  in 

crime  of  a  Trojan  prince,  but  not  of  the  natron.  But  couM 
even  the  injuftice  of  an  enuny  autlwrizc  murder  ?  Had  the 
Trojans  been  generally  defpicable,  is  that  any  reafbn  why 
they  (hould  I>e  maffacrcd  without  excepiion,  and  without 
pity?  So  as  not  even  to  fpare  the  infant  at  its  mothii's 
brcaft  I 

(«)  What  h  wore  rtrange,  Madame  Dacier  has  made  ^na 
remark  upon  this  a<5l!on,  except  by  obferving  it  is  fimpljf 
related  hy  Homer,  and  that  he  docs  not  in  the  kaft  feetn 
to  di&pprovc  it, 

F  $  which 
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which  you  may  fee  Madame  Dacier  approves  this 
bafe  cruelty.  Shall  I  give  you  another  example  ? 
Ul)fles,  after  having  giving  Socus  his  death  wound, 
infults  him  by  telling  him  he  (hall  be  deprived 
the  right  of  fepulture,  and  fhall  be  devoured  by  birds 
of  prey,  which  fhall  fight  for  his  carcafe.  On 
\vhich  Madame  Dacier  has  made  no  remark.  Nay, 
oi)  another  like  occafion,  (he  has  thought  proper 
to  take  advantage  of  the  barbarous  irony  of 
Idomeneus  to  write  a  note.  Idomeneus  pierces 
Othrioneus  through  and  through  with  a  jave- 
lin, who  dying  falls,  while  Idomeneus  thus 
fpeaks  : 

The  great  Idoinentus  bcftrides  the  dead  ; 
And  thus  (he  cried)  behold  thy  promife  fped  ! 
Such  is  the  help  thy  arms  to  IKon  bring, 
And  fuch  the  contract  of  the  Phrygian  king  (a)  ! 
Our  offers  now,  illuftrious  prince  !  receive^ 
For  fuch  an  aid  what  will  not  Argos  give  ? 
To  conquer  Troy,  with  ours  thy  forces  join, 
And  count  Atrides'  faired  daughter  thine. 
Wean  time,  on  farther  methods  to  advife, 
Come  follow  to  the  fleet  thy  new  allies  ; 
There  hear  what  Greece  has  on  her  part  to  fay» 
He  fpokc,  and  dragg'd  the  goary  corfe  away. 


(<j)  He  had  promised  Priatn  to  repel  the  Greeks,  and  Caf- 
£uidra  was  to  be  the  reward  of  hie  fervices. 

Haw 
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How  horrible,  faid  Caefar,  thus  to  infult  a  van- 
quifhcd  and  dyin°;  enemy  !  Is  it.poilible  to  imagine 
any  thing  more  cruel  or  cowardly  ?  Which  way  has 
Madame  Dacier  excufed  this  barbarity. 

Homer  muft  have  owned  fuch  jefb  were  bitter; 
Madame  Dacier,  however,  has  found  them  heroic 
and  diverting.  Hear  her  remark. 

'*  Homer  has  here  mingled,  with  much  art, 
'*  railleries  which  are  the  natural  offspring  of  a 
"  heroic  courage,  and  fuch  as  are  very  capabb 
**  of  inciting  the  ardour  of  combatants  fup- 
c<  pofed  to  hear,  or  divert  the  perfon  who,  in 
"  tranquillity,  fhould  read  them.  Homer,  like- 
4<  wife,  by  this  means,  heightens  the  character  ef 
"  Idcmeneus,  by  (hev/ing  that  in  the  midfl  of 
c<  the  greateft  danger  he  ftill  preferved  his  ufual 
"  gaiety,  which  is  a  certain  fign  of'fup.erior  cou- 
'«  rage." 

Is  it  poflible  that  Madame  Darier  could  judge  in 
this  manner  ! 

Your  aftonifhment,  Caefar,  is  exceedingly  na- 
tural ;  not  even  a  knowledge  of  Grec  k  can  autho- 
rize or  excufe  fuch  reafoning.  Let  us  fmifh  our 
criticifm  by  a  pafTage  here  before  me.  Menelaus 
overthrows  Pifander,  then,  fctting  his  foot  upon 
his  breaft,  addrefTes  a  difcourfe  to  him  equally 
long  and  infulting.  PFo'ds  of  gall,  fays  Homer; 
but  Madame  Dacier,  in  fpeaking  of  this  paflage,fay». 
F  6  that 
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that  it  contains  force,  propriety,  juftice,  and  bre- 
vity, (a) 

But  Madame  Dacier  muft  certainly  have  had  a 
very  bad  heart,  mamma. 

The  very  reverfe. 

Then  flie  was  abfolutely  devoid  ofxiinderftand- 
ing. 

Far  from  it ;  fhe  certainly  had  very  fuperior  abi- 
lities. 

Which  way,  then,  could  (he  write  things  fo  in- 
confident,  fo  dirgufting  ? 

She  was  led  aftray  by  her  enthufiafm  ;  her  pajffion* 
She  underftood  Greek,  perfeclly,  and,  of  confe- 
quence,  tafted  the  beauties  of  the  Iliad  better  than 
other  people  ;  and  her  admiration  of  Homer  had 
deprived  her  of  her  moft  eftimable  quality,  impar- 
tiality, without  which  a  writer  can  neither  perfuade 
nor  in(lru&. 

This  tends  to  prove,  mamma,  what  you  have 
beforetime  told  us,  that  we  ought  hot  to  be  paffion- 
ately  fond  of  any  thing  but  virtue,  ilnce  other  paf. 
fions  only  lead  us  into  error.  But  which  is  the 
bc't  way,  mamma,  to  preferve  this  perfect  impar- 
tial ity  ? 

By  carefully  cherifhing  it  on  all  occafions  in 
our  hearts  ;  nor  is  it  poffible  we  fhould  totally  de- 

(<»)  Many  fimilar  paflages  might  be  cited  from  the  fame 
work  :  the  twenty  firft  book  is,  on  this  account,  one  of  the 
moft  revolting. 

flroy 
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ftroy  it,  fmce  it  is  the  very  efTence  of  juftice  and 
truth.  We  (hall  then  think  nobly,  reafon  jufU 
ly,  fee  clearly,  and  judge  wifely.  We  (hall  do 
juftice  to  our  enemies,  without  an  effort ;  fhall 
be  ready  to  acknowledge  their  merits,  and  even 
find  pleafure  in  praifing  fuch  good  qualities  as  they 
pcfTefs. 

This,  mamma,  is  what  I  think  the  moil  difficult; 
I  confefs,  I  Qiould  find  no  great  pleafure  in  praifmg 
a  perfon  that  hates  me. 

Would  you  then  be  infenfible  to  the  pleafure  of 
exciting  univerfal  admiration,  founded  upon  the 
opinion  which  you  yourfdf  (hall  give  others  of  your 
heart  and  underftanding  ? 

How  could  I  be  thus  infenfible  ? 

Let  us  then  fuppofe  you  are  no  longer  at  the 
happy  time  of  life  in  which  you  have  no  enemies; 
but  that  you  have  a  foe  whofe  enmity  is  well 
known.  Imagine  yourfelf  in  company  with  eight 
or  ten  perfons,  where  the  converfarion  (hall  turn 
on  this  your  enemy,  and  where  they  indulge 
themfelves  in  faying  many  ill-natured  and  ma- 
lignant things  of  him.  You,  of  courfe,  remain 
filent.  Calumny  and  conjecture  next  fucceed, 
abfurd  fup:ofi;i  r-s  are  cor.ftrued  into  facls,  and 
the  circumftanccs  or"  fails  themfe'ves  are  changed 
to  blacken  his  character  ;  }our  enemy  is  a  man 
of  under  Handing,  yet  they  will  not  allow  him 
common  fenfe ;  you  are  then  no  longer  filent,  but, 

animated 
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animated  by  the  love  of  truth  and  juftice,  fpeak 
warmly  in  defence  of  your  enemy.  This  will 
aftonifhyour  auditors,  who,  at  firft,  may  entertain 
doubts  of  your  iincerity.  Be  careful,  give  fuffici- 
ent  reafons,  or  you  will  pafs  for  a  hypocrite  ;  but 
your  generofity  will  be  evident,  if  your  arguments 
are  juft.  Then  will  you  fee  admiration  and 
furprize  in  every  face  ;  will  hear  the  gentle  mur- 
mur of  applaufe  whifpered  round,  and  will  attract 
all  hearts  by  an  imfiftible  charm.  All  this  will 
be  told  .  your  enemy  on  the  morrow  ;  and  if  he 
any  longer  hale  you  he  is  a  montter.  But  with 
what  front  {hall  he  dare  any  longer  declaim  againft 
you  ?  He  cannot  teftify  an  averfion  for  you 
without  rendering  himfelf  odious  and  contempti- 
ble. 

Oh  that  I  were  old  enough  to  have  an  enemy,, 
that  I  might  fpeak  of  his  merits,  and  undertake 
his  defence  ! 

Be  not  weary,,  therefore,  of  admiring  the  utility 
of  virtue;  behold  its  fruits,  and  the  flattering  fuc- 
cefs  it  gives.  Oh  !  how  many  embarraffments, 
how  many  pangs  would  men  be  fpared,  were  it 
conftantly,  inv  lal 'y,  confulted  ! 

Have  you  no  enemies,  m^mma  ? 

I  flatter  myfelf  you  ate  very  certain  I  hate  no 
one. 

Yes,  that  I  am. 

Religion 
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•  Religion  and  humanity  equally  abhor  fuch  a 
fenfajion  ;  whence  you  may  well  believe  it  has  ne- 
ver fullied  my  heart  ;  and  yet  I  have  been  told  I 
have  enemies.  I  do  not,  however,  think  them* 
very  vehement ;  and  I  am  well  allured  that,  a  few 
years  hence,  I  (hall  not  have  any ;  for  hatred  na- 
turally decreafe?,  when  not  reciprocal. 

Since,  then,  mamma,  you  have  enemies,  it  muft 
be  becaufe  they  do  not  know  your  heart. 

I  believe,  if  they  did,   they  would  ceafe  to  hate 
me. 

But  they  cannot  poffibly  fpeak  ill  of  you. 
They  cannot,  at  leaft,  accufe  me  of  being  a  bad 
mother,  an  idle  wife,  or  of  pretending  to  a  dignity 
of  fentiment  which  my  actions  have  belied.  I  am 
therefore  eaiy  on  that  head.  Buf,  a-propos  of  per- 
fons  who  have  an  averfion  for  me  :  I  cannot  for- 
bear telling  you  I  have  cited  one  of  thefe,  fome 
trme  fmce,  in  a  fiery  I  told  you. 

Certainly  fhe  was  not  the  heroine  of  the  tale. 
The  moft  affecting  incident,  the  moft  interefl- 
ing  trait,  in  my  opinion,  I  have  ever  related  to  you, 
is  precifely  the  one  her  conduct  fupplied. 
And  we,  no  doubt,  have  wept,  mamma  ? 
Yes,  and    fo  have  I  ;    I  never  can   relate  the 
anecdote  but  with  enthufiafm. 

And,  at  that  moment,  we  admired  and  loved   a 
perfon  who  had   an  averfion  for  you.       What  a 

painful 
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painful  refle&ion  !     But  are  you  certain  (he  docsr 
not  love  you  ? 

You  fhall  judge:  for  feven  or  eight  years  fhe 
was  in  want  of  my  affiftance,  came  inceflantly  to 
confult  me,  tell  me  her  fecrets,  and  define  me  to 
aik  favours,  which  I  certainly  never  fhould  have 
done,  had  they  been  for  myfelf;  neither  h.;d  we 
any  other  intercourfe  ;  her  critical  fituanon  and 
my  defire  to  ferve  her  were  the  only  tics  between 
us;  Ihe  never  came  to  fee  me  but  to  afk  my  aid  ; 
I  never  lifbned  to  her  but  to  learn  which  way  I 
might  give  it  moft  effe&ually  ;  I  never  mentioned 
her  but  to  afk  fomething  for  her.  Succefs  crowned 
my  zeal,  and,  during  the  fpace  of  thofe  eight  years, 
I  obtained  for  her,  by  turns,  every  thing  fhe  de- 
fired  me  to  afk.  Some  events  intervened,  fo  that 
we  faw  one  another  no  more  for  a  year  ;  and,  when 
I  happened  to  meet  her  again,  fhe  fcarcely  feemed 
to  know  me.  I,  foon  after,  learnt,  with  furprize, 
that  (lie  was  become  my  enemy. 

What  ingratitude  ! 

I  do  nor,  however,  take  the  lefs  pleafure  ia  re- 
citing the  anecdote,  fo  highly  to  her  honour,  which 
I  juft  now  mentioned  ;  and  this  is  that  fpirit  of  im- 
partiality and  juftice  which  I  fo  much  wife  you  to 
poflefs.  But  let  us  return  to  our  fuhjecl: ;  I  flat- 
ter myfelf  you  have  now  renounced  your  project 
of  reading  the  Iliad  by  yourfelf* 

I  have, 
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I  have,  mamma  ;  I  have  beforetime  been  told 
that  all  boys  of  my  age  were  permitted  to  read  that 
book  ;  and,  moreover,  that  the  notes  were  very  in- 
ftru&ive.  Laft  year  I  faw  my  coufin  Frederic 
reading  the  O  iyfTey  and  Iliad,  during  his  leifure 
hours,  I  therefore  afked  permiffion  to  do  the  fame; 
but,  fince  there  are  fo  many  bad  principles  to  be 
fount]  in  that  work,  I  (bail  prefer  reading  it  with 
you,  that  I  may  the  better  underftancl  their  confe- 
quences. 

Generally  fpeaking,  there  are  very  few  works 
that  are  not  dangerous  to  read  at  your  age. 

I  may  read  hiftory,  mamma,  becaufe  you  have 
taught  me  how  to  judge  of  aflions, 

You  have  read  the  uleful  and  eftimable  abridge- 
ments by  the  Abbe  Millot,  which  are  chiefly  in- 
tended for  youth.  What  hiftory  do  you  now  wifti 
to  read  ? 

The  Hiftory  of  Malta. 

The  Abbe  Vertot  is  an  agreeable  hiftorian  ;  but 
his  conclufions  are  not  always  juft,  not  always  con- 
formable to  found  morality. 

Do  you  yourfelf,  mamma,  then  chufe  the  book 
that  I  (hould  read. 

You  promife  me  always  to  read  flowly,  thought- 
fully, and  to  give  me  an  account  every  evening  of 
>vhat  you  have  read  ? 

Yes,  mamma. 

Weil 
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Well  then,  I  will  give  you  an  Abridgment  of 
the  Hiftory  of  England,  m  two  volumes,  which  I 
think  a  clear  well  written  book. 

Two  days  after  this,  Caefar  told  his  mamma,  he 
had  met  with  a  paffage  in  the  book  fhe  had  lent  him, 
at  which  he  was  a  good  Jeal  fhocked. 

Let  me  fee  it,  faid  Madame  de  Clemire:  read 
it. 

"  The  French  were  defeated  at  the  battle  cf 
<c  Agincourt,  by  Henry  V.  in  which  he  had  taken 
*'  fo  many  prifoners  that,  in  order  more  fecurely 
<€  to  face  me  enemy,  who  ftill  feemed  to  menace 
"  him,  he  was  obliged  to  put  thofe  to  death  the 
ct  fortune  of  war  had  delivered  into  his  hands  (d)  j 

Well,  what  is  it  that  offends  you  in  this  pnf- 
fage? 

What,  mamma  !  Does  not  the  hiflorian  referrv- 
ble  Homer  ?  Does  not  he  relate  this  aft  of  cruelty 
as  a  fimple  and  even  indifpenfible  thing?  He  has 
not  one  fingle  reflection  on  the  fa&,  confequently, 
approves  its  barbarity. 

Madame  de  Clemire,  at  hearing  this,  mod  af- 
fectionately kifled  her  fon.  You  have  not  read, 
faid  me,  like  a  child  ;  for,  while  you  have  read,  you. 
have  reflected,  have  confulte-1  yr.ur  reafon  and  your 
feelings,  and  thus,  only,  can  reading  become  ufeful. 

(a)  Nouvelle  Abrege  Chronol.  de  1'Hift.  d'Angleterre  j  in 
two  thick  volumes.  See  vol.  I.  p.  75. 

Such 
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Such  a  manner  of  relating  an  atrocious  acl  is  re- 
volting to  the  heart.  What  then  will  you  fay  to  a 
work  I  am  reading,  and  in  which  I  find  the  follow- 
ing portrait  of  Fredegonda? 

"  Fredegonda  made  amends  for  the  defects  of 
"  birth,  by  fo  many  eminent  qualities,  one  is 
**  tempted  to  fay  of  her  that,  though  (he  was  not, 
"  file  defervcd  to  be  nobly  born  ;  fhe  is  one  of  thofe 
c<  heroines  who  need  not  blufh  at  the  faults  of  de- 
"  friny ;  the  greatnefs  of  her  genius  made  her 
"  reign  over  Chilperic  almoft  without  a  rival,. 
"  &c.  (a)? 

Is  it  poflible  to  fpeak  thus  of  a  woman  fo  abo» 
miiiable,  guilty  of  fo  many  crimes?  Would  you 
believe  this  to  be  the  picture  of  a  monfter,  the  dif- 
grace  of  her  fex,  and  the  execration  of  posterity  ? 
The  author  has  praifed  her  addrefs ;  (lie  knew, 
faid  he,  the  art  of  triumphing  over  all  her  enemies* 
But  by  what  means  ?  By  treafon  and  murder.  Her 
whole  addrefs  confifted  in  poifonin^and  aflaifina- 
ting  thofe  fhe  feared.  But,  to-morrow,  Caefar,  I 
will  read  you  her  true  character,  in  the  Hiftory  of 
Charlemagne  (b).  We  will  alfo  read,  in  another 
work,  by  the  fame  author,  an  account  of  the  battle 

(n)  Memoires  Hiftorique?,  Critiques  &  Anecdotes  de  France. 
Tom.  I.  p.  70.  This  is  an  intercfting  work,  full  of  curious 
anecdotes. 

{b}  By  M.  GaillarcL 

Of 
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of  Agincourt  (a)y  the  manner  of  which,  I  hope, 
will  give  your  pleafure. 

You  love  that   author's  works,   mamma. 

I  do,  becaufe  I  find  in  them  a  true  fpirit  of 
philofophy,  perfect  impartiality,  new  ideas,  feeling, 
the  pureft  morals,  the  moft  rational  reflexions,  and 
all  thtf  {hiking  confequences  which  hiftory  ought 
to  teach.  LeiTons  ufeful  to  men,  and,  efpecially, 
to  kings. 

Do  you  know  the  author,  mamma  ? 

I  never  faw  him  four  times  in  my  life. 

Why  will  you  not  give  me  his  works  ? 

It  is  my  wiih  we  fhould  read  them  together, 
that  you  may  underfiand  all  his  beauties.  I  fhali 
therefore  give  you  other  books  for  your  private 
reading,  (till  begging  you  will  read  with  the 
greatefl  attention,  and  carefully  weigh  the  fenti- 
ments  and  reflexions  of  the  author.  I  infift  upoa 

' (a)  Hiftoire  de  la  Quertllc  de  Phillippc  de  Valois,  &c. 

I  have  fcldom  beard  of  a  hifiorian  who  could  be  faid  to 
poflefs  feeling;  this  praife  f«.ems  rather  to  belong  to  work* 
of  imagination  ;  the  author,  however,  above  cited,  wilj 
juftify  the  aflertion.  It  fecms  to  me  impoffiblc  to  read 
him  without  often  being  melted  even  to  tears.  Read, 
among  other*,  his  account  of  La  Pucelle  d'Orleans,  in 
L'Hiftoirc  de  Querelle,  &c.  his  fine  portrait  of  St.  Louis, 
in  L'Hifloire  de  la  Rivalitc,  &c.  that  of  Henry  IV.  and 
likewife  his  relation  of  the  battle  of  Pavia,  Hiftoirf  dc 
I. 

this 


THE    TALES   OF    THE    CASTLE.  117 

this  point  Co  much  becaufe  it  is  of  the  utmoft 
importance ;  for,  by  acquiring  this  habit,  reading 
will  truly  form  your  heart  and  mind  :  fo  that,  in 
the  end,  no  book  whatever  will  be  dangerous  to 
you.  Inftead  cf  which,  fhould  you  read  carelefs- 
Jy,  without  thought,  you  would  infenfibly  obtain 
a  multitude  of  falfe  ideas  ;  and  reading,  far  from 
inftructing,  might  weaken  your  reafon,  and  (hake, 
and  even  corrupt,  your  principles. 

The  Abbe,  who  came  to  feek  for  Caefar,  in- 
terrupted  this  convcrfation.  In  the  evening  the 
Tales  of  the  Caftle  were  continued,  and  Madame 
de  Clcaiire  began  the  following  hiflory. 


MELA; 


HAPPY       ADOPTION. 

* 

FFLICIA,    folely    occupied    by   the    education 
of  her  two  daughteis,    lived   beloved  in  the 
bofom  of  an  amiable  family,  and  vifited  only  by  her 
relations  and  friends.     She  oonffantly   remembered 
the  pecul:ar  happinefs    (he  enjoyed,    and  delighted 

in 
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in  fludy  and  induft.y;  her  heart  was  gentle  and 
feelii  g  ;  unacquainted  with  hatred,  fhe  abhorred 
vengeance,  and  knew  to  love  ;  neither  were  there 
any  facrifkes  which  friendship  had  not  a  right  to 
expect  from  her  ;  nor  was  there  in  the  world  a 
pc  fon  who  nvire  fmcerely  defpifed  the  parade  of 
fafhion  and  fortune. 

Her  daughters,  in  the  mean  time,  began  to  grow 
up  ;  and  fcarcely  had  Camilla,  the  elder},  attained 
her  fourteenth  year,  before  Felicia,  owing  to  the 
fituation  of  her  affairs,  was  obliged  to  marry  her  : 
(he  had  no  fortune  either  to  give  or  leave  her,  nor 
had  any  means  of  eftabliihing  her  in  the  world, 
but  by  a  good  education,  and  intereft  among  the 
great. 

A  moft  refpedlable  match  offered,  and  Felicia 
had  not  the  right  to  hefitate  ;  although  file  did  not 
the  lefs  fenfibly  feel  how  unfortunate  it  is  to  be 
obliged  to  marry  a  child  at  fo  tender  an  age:  the 
unluppinefs  is  fti.l  the  greater  inafmuch  as  enduca- 
tion  is  then  but  rudely  (ketchcd,  and  muft  for  ever 
remain  impcrfedr* 

But,  mamma,  interrupted  Caroline,  this  young 
lady  might  (rill  be  obedient,  as  well  after  marriage 
as  before,  confequently  her  mamma  might  complete 
what  had  been  left  imperfect. 

You  mufl  fuppofe  her  to  pofiefs  great  \inder- 
{landingand  raiionality,  indeed3  to  preierve  tht  fame 

induftry 
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:;y  a;;d  refpedt  for  her  matters  rs  formerly, 
when  (he  is  every  inftant  hearing  herfelf  called 
rnadnm ;  not  to  mention  that  fhe  muft  be  obliged 
to  quit,  or  at  lent  interrupt  her  ftudies,  every  time 
her  hufb.mJ  fh  mid  enter. 

But  if  the  hufband  fhould  love  to  fee  his  wife 
well  informed  ? 

Women,  at  fourteen,  have  f-ddom  fufficient  in- 
formation fo  become  agreeable  by  that  means ; 
and  you  may  imagine  what  a  young  woman's  fears 
Tnuft  be  of  appearing  dull  and  tircf^rne  to  her 
hufband  ;  befides  the  pleafure  of  converfing  with 
him  muft  impede  the  progrefs  of  induction:  but 
let  us  return  to  our  tale. 

Camilla,  foon  after  her  marriage,  fell  ilargeroufly 
ill,  and  the  fears  of  Felicia,  added  to  her  watching 
snd  want  of  fleep,  gave  a  fliock  to  her  conflitu- 
tion  which  fhe  felt  long  after  the  recovery  of  her 
daughter.  Her  lungs  feemed  touched,  and  her 
phyiicians  ordered  her  to  drink  the  Briflol- 
waters.  She  was  therefore  obliged  to  k-ave  her 
dear  Camilla  at  Paris,  and  go  with  her  youngeft 
daughter  Anna  for  England.  Felicia  had  not  had 
the  precaution  to  hire  a  houre,  i;nd  was,  there- 
fore, obliged,  when  {he  came  to  Briftol,  to  put 
up  with  an  apartment  which  was  fo  much  the 
more  difagreeable  becaufe  it  was  only  frparated 
by  a  partition  from  the  chamber  of  a  fick  Englifh 
lady.  Felicia,  who  perfectly  underftood  Englifh, 

fjueftioned 
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queftioned  her  landlady  concerning  her  neigh- 
bour, and  was  infoimed  fhe  was  dying  of  a 
confumption ;  that  fhe  was  a  widow  j  that  her 
late  hufband  was  of  a  good  family,  had  been 
difmherited  for  marrying  contrary  to  his  parent's 
wifli,  and  that  he  had  only  left  his  wife  a  fmall 
annuity  ;  which  circumftance  was  the  more  .af- 
flicting bccauie  they  had  a  little  daughter,  five 
years  old,  who,  when  her  mother  dhd,  would  lofe 
all  means  of  fubfiftence. 

The  hoftefs  ended  her  relation  with  the  praifes 
of  Pamela,  the  n?me  of  the  little  girl,  alluring  Fe- 
licia there  was  not  a  more  charming  little  creature 
in  the  world.  This  ftory  greatly  "mterefted  Feli- 
cia, who  talked  of  nothing  all  the  evening  after 
but  the  unfortunate  Englifh  woman,  and  her  more 
unfortunate  child. 

Felicia  and  her  daughter  had  but  one  chamber. 
They  had  been  in  bed  about  two  hours ;  Anna  was 
in  a  found  deep,  and  her  mother  began  to  doze, 
when  an  uncommon!  noife  in  the  chamber  of  the 
fick  EngliQi-womaa  awakened  (hcr  with  a  ftart. 
She  lillened  attentively,  and  heard  fobs  and  groans. 
Recollecting  that  there  were  only  a  maid  and  a 
nurfe,  Felicia  imagined  her  afTiftance  might,  per- 
haps be  ufeful  ;  {he  therefore  n.fe,  and,  with  her 
lamp  in  her  hand,  Hole  gently  from  her  chamber, 
fearful  of  disturbing  Anna  ;  and,  in  pa  fling  through 

her 


TALES    OF    THE    CASTLE.  r2 1 

her  maid's  bed-chamber,  ordered  her  not  to  quit  her 
daughter  fhould  flie  awake. 

She  came  to  the  pafTage,  the  door  of  the  fick  per- 
fon  was  open,  and  hearing  frghs  and  broken  accents, 
advanced  trembling.  She  was  met  by  the  maid, 
all  in  tears,  and  exclaiming,  //  is  pajl!  Jhi  is  gone! 

Heavens  !  £iid  Felicia,  I  was  coming  to  fee  if  I 
could  affift. 

She  has  juft  expired,  continued  the  maid  !  What 
will  become  of  her  unhappy  daughter  ?  I  have  my- 
fclf  four  children,  and  which  way  fhall  I  fupport 
her  ? 

Where  is  the  child,  faid  Felicia  ? 

Alas  !  madam,  the  little  innocent  .  is  not  old 
enough  to  underftand  her  mifery  ;  fhe  knows  not 
what  death  means ;  but  fhe  loved  her  poor  dead 
mother,  and  never  was  there  a  more  affeclionat-e 
child  ;  yet  fhe  fleeps  peaceably  in  the  fame  chamber 
in  which  her  mother  has  juft  breathed  her  laft. 

-  Felicia  ihuddered.      Merciful  Providence  !   cried 
fhe  :  let  us  move  the  child  from  this  fatal  place,  at 

Jeaft.      So  faying,    fhe  entered    the   chamber. . 

In  approaching  the  couch  of  the  child,  fhe  necef- 
farily  paded  befide  the  corpfe.  Her  blood  ran 
cold,  fhe  ftopt,  and,  for  a  moment,  fixed  her  full 
eyes  on  the  mournful  and  touching  object;  then, 
dropping  on  her  knees,  exclaimed,  Oh  unfortunate 
mother  !  what  muft  have  been  the  horrors  of 
your  laft  moments  !  what  muft  have  been  yr.ur 

VOL.  in.  G  feeli  igr, 
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feelings,  to  leave  a  child,  thus,  without  fuccour,  to 

the   mercy  of    a   bufy  and    rapacious    world  ! 

YeF,  I    delight  to   think  that  from    the  boforn    of 

eternity  you   can   yet   fee  and  hear  me Behold 

I  lake  charge  of  your  offspring  ;  never  (hall  fhe 
forget  the  parent  that  gave  her  birth  :  and,  though 
the  earthly  part  is  forgotten,  (he  ftill  {hall  love  the 
departed  faint. 

Felicia  role,  and,  with  an  emotion  of  benevolent 
Undernefs,  approached  the  couch.  A  curtain  con- 
cealed the  child,  which  Felicia,  with  a  trembling 
hanc?,  gently  drew,  and  difcovered  the  innocent 
little  orphan.  Felicia  contemplated  her  beauty, 
and  the  angelic  fweetnefs  of  her  countenance  with 
delight.  The  child  flept  foundly,  befide  the 
death-bed  of  her  unfortunate  mother ;  the  ferenity 
of  her  brow,  the  candour  of  her  phyfiognomy, 
heightened  by  a  fmile,  and  the  frefhnefs  and  health 
of  her  complexion,  formed  a  contraft  as  ftriking  as 
it  was  pathetic. 

How  peaceably  (ht  fleeps,  faid  Feficia  ;  at 
what  a  moment,  and  in  what  a  place  !  Alas  !  un- 
fortunate and  lovely  child,  in  vain,  when  thou 

awakefr,  fhalt  thou  call   for   thy   mother. Yet 

humanity   fhall  give  thee  another  !     Yes,   I  adopt 

thee. Thou  fhalt  find  in  my  heart  the  mother's 

feelings,  and  the  mother's  affe&ion.  Come,  con- 
tinued Felicia,  addre/Ting  herfelf  to  the  maid,  help 
me  to  carry  this  couch  to  my  room. 

The 
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The  woman  obeyed  with  joy,  and  the  child  was 
carried,  gently,  without  awaking,  on  her  little  bed, 
to  Felicia's  apartment. 

Anna  was  rifen  ;  refllefs  and  fearful,  file  was 
Coming  10  feek  her  mother;  who,  meeting  her  at 
the  door,  faid,  Come  hither  Anna,  I  have  brought 
thee  a  fecond  fifter;  come,  look  at,  and  promife 
me  to  love  her.  Anna  fiew  to  the  ,bed,  and  kneel- 
ed clown  to  look  nearer  at  the  child.  Felicia  told 
her,  in  a  few  words,  all  that  had  happened.  Anna 
wept,  while  fhe  liftened,  at  the  forrowful  recital; 
beheld  the  little  Pamela  with  tenderncfs,  called  her 
dear  fitter,  and  wifhed  it  was  morning,  that  (be 
might  hear  her  fpeak,  and  give  her  a  thoufand 
kiil.s. 

At  laft  it  was  necefTary  to  return  to  bed,  though 

Felicia  did  not   clofe  her  eyes  dunng   the  reft  of 

.the   night :    but  who    that  is   kept  awake  by    the 

remembrance  of  a    good    action    would    wifli   to 

fleep? 

The  family  arofe  as  ufunl  at  feven  o'clock  ;  the 
windows  were  opened,  and  the  little  Pamela  awaked. 
Felicia  ran  to  her  couch;  the  child,  at  firft,  feem- 
ed  furprized,  but,  after  fixing  her  blue  eyes  on  her, 
for  a  moment,  (he  fmiled,  and  held  out  her  little 
hand.  Felicia  caught  her  with  tranfport  to  her  bo- 
fom  ;  (he  believed  in  the  docUnc  of  fymp.nthy  ;  (it 
is  the  fuperftition  of  feeling'  hearts)  fhe  pcrfuadetl 
herd  If  Ihe  beheld  its  effects  in  the  gentle  cardies 
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of  the  infant,  who  had  already  infpired  her  with 
an  affection  which  this  return  of  tendernefs  in- 
creafed. 

The  poor  Pamela,  however,  foon  afked  where 
was  her  mother,  and  the  qneftion  touched  Felicia 

to   the  heart -Your  mamma  is  gone,  faid   (he, 

and  Pamela  immediately  began  to  weep;  Anna 
wiflied  to  comfort  her  ;  but  Felicia  thus  conti- 
nued:  Do  not.  interrupt  her  tears,  I  myfelf  have 
need  to  fee  them  flow:  think,  my  Anna,  what 
her  fituation  is,  and  you  will  have  the  fame  fen  fa- 
tions. 

As  foon  as  Pamela  was  dreffed,  fhe  kneeled  down 
and  began  to  fay  her  prayers.  Felicia's  blood  ran 
cold  when  (he  heard  her  fay,  Pray  God  make  my  dear 
mamma  h 

You  muft  not  pny  fo  any  more,  faid  Felicia, 
your  mamma  no  longer  fufFers. 

Does  not  (he  !  cried  Pamela  :  then  I  muft  thank 
God. 

.Thefe  words  deeply  affected  Felicia.  You  muft 
only  fay  fuch  prayers,  my  child,  faid  me,  hereafter, 
as  I  (hall  bid  you  :  Say,  Buffed  bs  God,  fcr  taking  my 
mamma  from  pain  to  blifs. 

Pamela  repeated  this  prsyef  with  fervent  affec- 
tion ;  then,  turning  towards  Felicia,  with  a  timid 
and  ingenuous  air,  Let  me  pray  to  God,  faid  (he, 
that  he  will  fbon  take  me  to  my  mamma. 

As 
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As  fhe  faid  this,  {he  perceived  the  tears  flow 
down  Felicia's  cheeks;  who  caught  her  in  her 
arms,  while  the  affectionate  and  tender  little  crea- 
ture clung  \veeping  round  her  neck.  As  foori  as 
the  carriage  could  be  got  ready,  -Felicia,  with 
Anna,  and  her  adopted  Pamela,  departed  for  Bath, 
where  me  flayed  about  a  fortnight;  and,  when 
fhe  returned,  went  to  another  lodging. 

Felicia  became  every  day  more  and  more  at- 
tached to  Pamela;  the  angelic  fweetnefs,  the  fen- 
iibility,  the  gratitude  of  the  child  made  her  deli- 
cioufly  enjoy  the  fruits  of  her  benevolence.  After 
remaining  three  months  at  Eviftol,  Felicia  left 
England,  and  returned  to  France;  and  all  her 
family,  as  well  as  herfelf,  adopted  the  little  Pa- 
mela, whom  it  was  impoffible  to  fee  uninterefted, 
or  to  know  without  loving. 

When  me  was  feven  years  old,  Felicia  informed 
her  of  her  fituation,  a:id  related  the  mournful  hif- 
tory  of  her  unhappy  mother;  at  which  forrowful 
detail  the  poor  Pamela  Hied  a  torrent  of  tears. 
As  foon  as  Felicia  had  ended,  me  fell  on  her  knee?, 
and  faid  every  thing  which  gratitude  and  feeling 
could  infpire  to  a  peribn  of  twenty. 

Such  was  Pamela  •  her  foul  continually  rofe  fu- 
perior  to  her  years  ;  and  when  (lie  fpoke  file  had 
neither  the  fentiments  nor  the  language  of  infancy. 
A  thoufand  charming  traits,  numerous  delicate 
and  refined  replies,  and  a  multitude  of  witty  and 
G  3  affe&ing 
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affe&ing  obfervations,  which  none  but  a  heart  and 
undemanding  of  the  firft  order  could  infpire,  we:e 
unceafingly  remembered  and  recited.  Her  lively 
feelings  communicated  an  inexpreffible  grace  to 
all  her  aclions,  a  fweetnefs,  a  charm,  which  pe- 
netrated the  foul,  and  gave  her  an  angelic  counte- 
nance. She  muft  be  feen  a  thoufand  times  before 
any  perfon  could  know  if  her  features  were  regu- 
lar, or  whether  fhe  was  beautiful  or  only  preity. 
Struck  by  her  ingenuous  and  interefting  phyfiog- 
norny,  nothing  was  remarked  but  the  in;eiligent 
and  celedial  language  of  her  face.  She  was  nei- 
ther to  be  praifed  r\or  examined  like  others,  She 
had  long  marked  eye-lafh.es,  and  large  blue  eyes  j 
though  feldcm  was  their  colour  obieived,  but 
their  expreflion  always.  With  every  defire  to 
pleafe  and  oblige,  which  a  natural  good  temper 
could  give,  (he  was  attentive,  generous,  com- 
p'j'fant,  fmcere,  and  cancHJ  ;  in  (hoif,  fhe  pof- 
fffll\1  all  thofe  good  qualities  and  perfeftipns 
which  are  fo  raiely  feen  un:tcd  ;  fhe  was  witty, 
without  rl-naturej  gay,  yet  affectionate  5  lively^ 
yet  gentle. 

Pamela's  only  defects  were  the  confequence  of 
an  extreme  vivacity,  which,  however,  never  gave 
her  the  flighttft  degree  of  anger  againfl  sny  one> 
but  a  thought  It  (The  ft  that  few  children  exceeded. 
The  following  is  an  inftance  which  will  (hew> 

at 
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at  once,  her  mildnefs,  her  refpeft,  and  her  tender- 
uefs  to  Feliciai 

Pamela,  rather  from  the  efrec"ts  ^f  her  livelincfs, 
and  want  of  thought,  than  wilful  negligence,  fre- 
quently loft  her  things.  If  fhe  went  a  walking, 
fhe  would  take  off  her  hat,  perhaps,  to  run  the  bet- 
te?,  and,  entering  the  houfe,  ftill  running,  would 
forget  fhe  had  left  it  upon  the  graft.  When  fhe 
had  finiihed  her  work,  her  eagernefs  for  play 
Would  not  give  her  time  to  collect  and  put  by  her 
needles,  thread -paper,  thimble,  or  other  things :  but 
fhe  would  rife  in  an  inftant,  her  open  work-bag 
falling  to  the  ground,  jump  over  it,  and  difappear 
in-  the  twinkling  of  an  eye. 

It  gave  life  and  delight  to  fee"  her  run  in  the- 
fields  or  garden,  but  file  was  forbidden  to  run  MI  tie 
houfe  ;  yet  Pamela,  with  the  moft  anxious  de- 
fire  to  obey,  continually  forgot  this  reflriciion  ;  (he 
frequently  fell  down  two  or  three  times  a  day,  apd 
left  remnants  of  her  frocks  and  aprons  on  every 
nail  and  every  latch.  At  laft,  what  with  entreaties 
reproofs,  and  penance,  (he  infenfibly  loft  that  excefs 
of  turbulence. 

Felicia  took   care,  every  morning,  to  demand  an 
account  of  every  thing  (he  ought    to   have   in  her 
pockets  and   work-bag  ;    and    this  daily  examina- 
tion   greatly    contributed  to    make    Pamela    more 
G  4  careful* 
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careful.  One  morning,  when  Felicia,  according 
to  cuflom,  was  vifiting  her  pockets,  fhe  could 
not  find  her  fcifTars :  Pamela,  fcokled  and  queftion- 
cd,  replied  that  the  fciflars  were  not  loft,  at  Jeaft, 
for  ills  knew  where  they  were.  And  where  are 
they,  replied  Felicia  ? 

They  are  on  the  floor,  mamma,  faid  Pamela, 
iu  my  lifter's  room. 

On  the  floor  !  And  how  came  they  there  ? 

In  drawing  out  my  handkerchief,  mamma,  my 
fciflars  got  entangled  in  it,  and  fell  down;  juit  at 
that  moment  I  heard  your  bell  ring,  and  I  ran  as 
tail  .is  I  could  to  fee  what  you  wanted. 

What,  without  taking  time  to  pick  up  your 
fcilTars  ? 

Yes,  mamma  ;  that  I  might  come  the  fooner. 

But  you  knew  very  well  I  fhould  aik  what  was 
become  of  them,  and  be  angry  when  they  could  not 
be  found. 

I  had  quite  forgotten  that,  mamma  ;  I  thought  of 
nothing  but  the  pleafure  of  obliging  you,  and  get- 
ting you  what  you  wanted. 

As  ilie  fpoke  this,  the  tears  came  in  Pamela's 
eyes,  and  (he  blufhed.  Felicia  looked  at  her 
with  a  fixed  and  fevere  brow,  and  fbe  biufhed  a- 
gain,  and  more  deeply.  Thefe  blulhes,  and  the 
little  probability  th.'re  w:s  in  the  account  fhe  had 
given,  perfuakd  Fdicia  that  the  poor  little  Pa- 
mela, 
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mela,  for  once,  had  forgotten   herfelf,  and  told  a 
lie. 

Leave  the  room,  faid  fhe ;  I  am  certain  there 
is  not  a  word  of  truth  in  what  you  have  faid :  be 
gone,  without  reply. 

At  thefe  terrible  words,  Pamela,  bathed  in 
tears,  joined  her  hands,  and  fell  on  her  knees 
before,  Felicia,  without  fpeaking  a  Tingle  word. 
Felicia  interpreted  this  fupplicating  action  into  a 
confeflion  of  the  fault,  and  treated  her  with  indig- 
nation and  reproach.  Pamela,  remembering  the 
command  {he  had  received,  was  ftill  filent,  and 
expreffed  her  grief  by  her  fobs  and  tears. 

Felicia,  at  that  time,  was  in  the  country,  and 
going  to  mafs,  whither,  inftead  of  taking  Pamela, 
as  ufual,  (he  ordered  a  maid  to  conduct  her,  and 
left  her  abruptly.  When  Felicia  came  to  the 
chapel,  her  attention  was  diverted  in  fpite  of  her- 
felf, and  her  head  frequently  turned  towards  the 
door.  At  laft,  Pamela  entered,  and,  with  her  eyes 
red  and  full  of  tears,  humbly  fell  on  her  knees, 
juft  at  the  entrance  betide  the  flair- cafe.  7'he 
maid  delired  fhe  would  not  ftay  there  among  the 
fervants,  but  come  forward ;  but*  the  forrowful 
Pamela  replied,  in  a  low  voice,  this  place  is  much 
too  good  for  me. 

Felicia    v/as  moved   by    Pamela's   humility,  ar.d 

made  a    fign    for    her  to  come   near,    while   the 

G  5  tender 
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tender  hearted  child  wept  for  joy,  at  again  taking 
her  j  lace  by  the  ilJe  of  Felicia. 

After  mais,  the  maid  came  to  Felicia,  and  faid 
'Pamela  had  not  told  a  lie. 

How  !  Not  told  a  lie  ! 

No,  madam.  As  foon  as  you  were  grne,  fhe 
begged  me  to  go  with  her  into  her  filler's  room,, 
and  there  we  found  the  fcilTars,  juft  as  fhe  had 
faid. 

.Oh,  my  gentlf,  my  charming  girl  !  cried  Fel.'cia, 
faking  her  in  her  arms;  wouldft  thou  fufi\r  thy- 
felf  to  be  accufed  and  ill-treated  without  uttering 
a  word  in  thy  own  jufliiication  ? 

You  had  forbidden  me  to  fpealc,  my  dear 
mamma. 

But  didft  thou  not  kneel  to  afk  my  forgivenefs  > 

I  ought  always  to  afk  forgivenefs  when  my 
mamma  is  angry  with  me  :  if  fhe  finds  fault  with 
me,  I  am  fure  I  am  wrong. 

But  I  wa-s  unjuft. 

'Unjuft!  To  me!  O,  no,  my  prefervcr,  my 
dear,  my  tender  mother,  you  never  can  be  unjufb 
toward  me  ! 

Who  could  help  adoring  a  child  capable  of  fuch 
attachment,  of  fubmiffion  fo  affectionate,  and  mild- 
nefs  fo  enchanting? 

Pamela  fuffcred  greatly  wkh  the  tooth-ache, 
when  (he  was  feven  years  old,  which  brought  on 
a  weakncfs  that  continued  above  a  year,  Felicia, 

that 
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that  fhe  might  take  the  more  care  of  her,  made 
her  ileep  in  her  own  chamber  ;  and  Pamela,  ob- 
ferving  Felicia's  uneafmefs,  always  endeavoured  to 

conceal  «how    much   fhe   fuffered  :    her    continual 

i 

want  of  fleep  was  excefllve,  and  Felicia  would 
often  rife,  take  her  in  her  arm?,  and  give  her 
fomethiag  Cooling  to  drink.  Pamela  never  re- 
ceived thofe  proofs  of  affeclion  whhout  iheclding 
tears  of  tendernefs  and  gratitude  ;  fha>  would  con- 
jure Felicia  to  go  to  bed.  '-\S^fef>,  my  dear  mamm-i,. 
faid  flie,  I  am  better  if  you 'are'  at  reft  5  when  I 
hear  by  your  breathing  that  you  are  afleep  I  fuffer  a 
thoufand  times  Icfs. 

Every  fenfation  of  virtue  or  feeling  was  familiar 
to  the  heart  of  Pamela;  nor  were  even  thofe 
Grangers  to  it  which  feem  to,  be  the  fruit  only 
of  education  and  reflection.  She  could  hardly 
remember  England  ;  and  (he  loved  Felicia  too 
dearly  not  to  love  France  ;  yet  (he  ftill  remember- 
ed (he  was  Englifii,  and  prefervcd  an  attachment 
to  her  country,  which  was  the  more  virtuous  in- 
afmuch  as  fhe  had  no  hope  of  ever  returning  thi- 
ther to  live. 

One  day  (file  was  then  eight  years.*cld)  Felicia 
was  writing,  and  Pamela  playing  happily  by  her 
fide.  .  There  wa?,  at  th;*t  time,  war  between 
France  and  England,  ard  P^rada  fuddenly  heard 
the  report  of  cannon  ;  perhaps,  cied  Fclici?,  it 
G  6  announces 
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announces  a  viclory  :  as  fhe  faid  this,  (he  acci- 
dentally looked  at  Pamela,  and  her  furprize  was 
extreme,  t6  fee  her  with  down  caft  eyes,  and  her 
colour  come  and  go.  Several  people  juft  then 
came  into  the  room,  and  the  fervants  came  to  tell 
them  dinner  was  ferved.  Pamela  flill  Teemed  con- 
fufed,  and  trembled.  Felicia,  became  clcfirous 
of  leading  her  thoughts,  faid,  I  wim  I  knew  what 
this  firing  is  for  ;  I  flill  hope  we  have  beaten  the 
Englifh. 

Scarcely  had  Felicia  pronouced  thcfe  words, 
before  Pamela,  melted  in  tears,  fell  at  her  feet. 
Pray,  pray,  pardon  me,  mamma,  cried  (he,  in- 
deed I  would  not  cry  if  I  could  help  it.  I  love 
the  French,  indeed,  indeed,  mamma,  I  do  ;  but  I 
was  born  in  England. 

An  emotion  fo  fingular,  at  her  age,  deeply  af- 
fcctul  Ftlicia.  Pure  and  virtuous  fou),  faid  fhe, 
a  pathetic  and  fublime  inftincl  infpires  thee,  fuperior 
to  all  the  efforts  of  reafon  :  whilft  thou  reareft  to 
commit  a  fault,  thou  art  fulfilling  a  facred  duty. 
Preferve  ever  this  proper  partiality  to  the  country 
cf  thy  fathers;  love  the  French,  for  theu  oweft 
them  thy  love;  but  forget  not  that  England  is  thy 
country. 

The  words  of  Felicia  re-animated  and  made 
Pamela  happy ;  and,  the  very  fame  evening,  fhe 
added  the  following  fentence  to  her  prayers : 

*  Grant, 
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Grant,  O  God,  that  the  French  and  Englifh 
may  no  Jonger  hate  or  harm  each  other  ! 

With  fuch  fenfibility  of  heart,  it  was  impoilible 
that  Pamela  (hould  not  be  pious  and  fincere  ;  cer- 
tain that  God  faw  and  heard  hear,  every  inftant  of 
her  life,  {he  never  committed  a  fault  without  afk- 
ing  pardon,  without  tears  of  true  repentance; 
yet  (he  always  previouily  accufed  herfelf  to 
Felicia;  for  how  can  Gcd  pardon  me,  faid  fhe, 
if  I  conceal  my  faults  from  my  mamma  ?  Belides, 
a  fault  bears  fo  heavily  on  my  heart,  when  mamma 
is  ignorant  of  it,  and  one  is  fo  happy  after  owning 
one's  errors  to  one's  friend. Mamma  will  en- 
join me  fome  little  penance,  perhaps,  but  then  (he 
will  talk  and  reafon  with  me,  will  praife  the  lincerity 
of  her  Pamela,  kifs  me  a  tboii&nd  times,  and,  at 
night,  when,  going  to  bed,  I  a(k  her  bleffing,  jflke 
will  give  it  me,  if  poflible,  with  more  than  ufual 
tendernefs. 

After  fuch  like  reflections,  Pamela  would  fly  to 
the  arms  of  Felicia,  and  there  find  the  reward  of 
her  candour  and  love.  Unable  to  be  away  from 
her,  preferring  to  every  other  pleafure  that  of  be- 
ing with  her,  even  without  freaking  lo  her,  while 
Ftlicia  read,  wrote,  or  played  the  harp,  Pamela 
would  amufe  herfelf  in  filence,  and  without  making 
the  leail  noife,  for  fear  of  difturbing  Felicia. 

She  would  get  up,  however,  from  time  to  time, 
approach  Felicia,  on  tip- toe,  kifs  her,  and  then 

return 
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return  to  her  p'ace  I  More  than  once  has  (he  ab- 
ruptly left  her  pl«y- thing?,  and  ran,  weeping,  to 
throw  herfelf  in  Felicia's  arms ;  inftead  of  playing, 
fhe  would  fay,  I  ought  to  think  of  you,  mamma, 
and  cf  your  goodncfs  to  me. 

Thus  fpeaking,  Pamela  would  fall  at  the  feet  of 
her  bene&£t:efs,  embrace  her  knees,  water  them 
with  her  tears,  and,  with  every  expreffion  of  paf- 
fion,  all  the  energy  of  feeling  and  gratitudet  would 
repeat  whatever  Felicia  had  done  for  her. 

A  child  fo  extraordinary,  fo  attaching,  rmiil 
certainly,  when  a^  woman,  furpafs  mediocrity. 
Pamela,  at  feventeen,  juftified  every  hope  to  which 
her  infancy  had  given  birth  ;  fhe  had  acquired 
knowledge,  agreeable  talents,  and  ail  that  gentle- 
nefs  of  manners  which  fo  well  becomes  a  woman* 
There  was  no  kind  of  needle-work  fhe  had  not 
learnt  or  could  not  do ;  fhe  was  excellent  at 
embroidery,  millinery,  mantua-making,  every 
thing ;  befidcs  which,  fhe  drew  cOrre&Iy,  and 
played  charmingly  upon  the  harp ;  which  latter 
acquirement  was  the  more  precious  to  her  be- 
caufe  fhe  owed  it  foiely  to  Felicia,  who  had  been 
her  only  teacher. 

Pamela  loved  reading,  natural  hiftery,  and  bota- 
ny, wrote  an  excellent  hand,  and  as  for  her  ft)  le,  it 
might  be  called  infiin&ive.  With  a  foul  fo  deli- 
cate, fo  feeling,  fo  fu'l  of  purity,  {he  could  net  want 
good  tafle  or  ftren£th  of  imagination. 

She 
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She  flill  preferved  all  the  ft.Tplicity  and  charms 
of  her  infancy,  her  endearing  manners,  her  frank 
and  communicative  gaiety,  and  tltat  fweet  at- 
tractive mildnefs  which  cannot  fail  to  win  the 
heart. 

The  favourite  amufements  of  her  childhood 
had  been  in  exercife,  in  running,  jumping,  ard 
active  fports  j  (he,  therefore,  enjoyed  an  excellent 
ftateof  health,  and  was  aftonifhingly  flrong,  though 
her  frame  was  naturally  delicate.  No  woman 
could  outrun  her,  nor  did  any  body  walk  or  dance 
with  a  better  grace. 

She  added  to  all  thefe  allurements  an  unaltera- 
ble gocdnefs  of  heart ;  file  often  worked,  like  Sido- 
nia,  in  private,  for  the  poor,  and  merited  the  eulo- 
gium  which  a  celebrated  author  gave  an  unfortu- 
nate queen,  and,  indeed,  to  women  in  general  ; 
for  fhe  "  difcovered  all  thofe  gentle  and  benevo- 
**  lent  virtues  which  philofophy  teaches  men,  and 
*'  nature  gives  to  women  (a)*" 

Anna,  feven  years  older  than  Pamela,  had,  as 
well  as  her  fifter  Camilla,  been  married  fome 
years,  and  made  her  mother  happy  by  her  filial 
affection,  and  prudent  conduct  in  the  Vorld  ;  fo 
that  thefe  three  dear  and  amiable  objects,  Camil- 

(a)  Supplement  a  THifloirc  de  la  Rivalit^,  &c.  by  M. 
Gaillard. 

4  la, 
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la,  Anna,  and    Pamela,  rendered  Felicia  the  hap- 
pieft  woman  on  earth. 

This  fweet  felicity  was  difturbed  by  an  event 
which  very  juftly  and  deeply  afflicted  Felicia.  She 
had  a  young  fifter-in-law,  named  Alexandria, 
whofe  virtues,  talents,  and  charms,  were  the  delight 
of  her  family.  Having  been  fix  months  attacked 
by  a  confumption,  Alexandiina  determined  to  go 
and  pafs  a  year  in  the  South  of  France,  and  Feli- 
cia had  the  double  grief  of  feeing  her  mother  go 
with  her. 

This  mother,  as  virtuous  as  fhe  was  tender, 
confentcd  to  leave  her  daughter,  and  fupport  the 
fatigues  of  a  melancholy  journey,  and  the  pains- 
of  a  long  abfence,  tlv<t  (he  might  go  with  her 
daughter-in-law,  to  whom  her  afTiHance  was  be- 
come neceflary.  It  is  tiue,  fhe  carried  with  her 
hopes  that  gave  confolation  ;  but  fhe  prefently 
loft  them  without  return.  Travelling  only  aug- 
mented the  difrafes  of  A'exandrina  ;  and,  at  lafr, 
thofe  fatal  fymptoms  appeared  which  deftroyed 
all  probability  of  recovery.  Felicia,  though  in- 
f.-rmed  by  her  mother  of  the  truth,  (till  endeavour- 
ed to  hope,  till,  at  lafr,  (he  received  the  following 
letter, 

N September 1782. 

"  She    is    ftill    alive but,    alas  !    before   you 

4*  receive    this    letter — perhaps — Oh  !    my    chi!J, 
44  what  will  your  unhappy  brother  feel  ? — What 

"  do 
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«  do  I  feel  myfelf ! 1  am  two  hundred  leagues 

*l  from  you. 

"  We  knew  but  imperfe&ly.the  angelic  crea- 
"  ture  we  are  about  to  lofe ;  a  life  fo  tranquil  and 
"  fortunate  as  her's  gave  few  opportunities  for 
"  the  exertion  of  thofe  fublime  virtues  fhe  pof- 
c<  felled.  You  have  no  idea  of  her  fortitude,  pi- 
"  ety,  patience,  and  perfect  refignation.  I  told 
"  you  fhe  deceived  herfelf  concerning  the  true 
<c  ftate  of  her  difeafe,  but  I  myfelf  was  deceived; 
<{  (he  had  no  hope  even  when  fhe  left  Paris,  as 
"  file  then  fecretly  told  her  maid  Julia,  who  told 
*'  it  me  again  this  very  morning;  it  was  only  to 
te  palliate  the  horror  of  our  fituation  that  fhe  en- 
"  deavoured  to  perfuade  us  fhe  ftill  preferved  the  il« 
"  lufion  we  had  loft  :  but  fhe  yefterday  betrayed 
«'  herfelf. 

*'  We  were  alone  ;  fhe  told  me  fhe  defired  to 
"  receive  the  facrament,  and  conjured  me  to  in- 
6e  form  her  hufband,  with  every  neceffary  precau- 
<{  tion,  that  he  might  not  be  alarmed;  file  then 
"  fell  into  a  deep  reverie,  and,  in  order  to  divert 
"  her  thought?,  I  told  her  I  fhc-uld  write  to  you. 
e;  this  morning.  As  fcon  as  fhe  he^ard  this,  fhe 
<;  feemed  defirous  of  faying  fonuj thing  to  me,  con^ 
"  cerning  which,  however,  file  evidently  wavered 
<s  in  her  mind. 

"  I  claTped  her  hand  between  mine,  an  1  afked 
"  her  if  fhs  had  any  commiflion  to  give  me  for 

"  you  ? 
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"  you  ? Yes,  faicl  (he,,  there  is  a  thing  which 

"  troubles  me  exceeding!) it  is  this You 

"  know  that  at  thirteen  I  had  the  misfortune  to 
u  Icfe  my  mother.  I  was  then  Tent  to  a  cunvci.r, 
"  where,  a  few  clays  after  my  arrival,  a  pocr  wo- 
*'  man  came  ti  aflc  for  me  ;  (he  waa  paralytic, 
'*  and  informed  me  that  my  mother  hzd  maintained 
<c  her  during  the laft  two  years  of  her  l.fe.  I  wept, 
*'  and  kifled  the  unhappy  woman,  and  have  ever 
*'  fince  taken  care  of  her.  Condefcend,  maclaai, 
"  continued  {he,  with  great  emotion,  con  it  1"  ci.d 
"  to  recommend  this  poor  woman  to  my  fifter  ; 
•'  tell  her  it  is  the  hft  legacy  of  an  expiring 
"  friend.  Julia  will  give  you  her  adJrcfs,  and  let 
*«  me  beg  you  will  fend  it  to-morrow  to  my 
"  fifter. 

"  I  could  make  no  anfwcr  to  this  difcourf^,  but 
4*  with  my  tears ;  fhe  f.;W  them,  and  k  (Ted  my 
**  hand  in  a  manner  that  deeply  affecled  me. 
"  Jufl  at  this  moment,  the  little  bitch  Selling  th;  t 
tl  you  know  (he  was  fo  fond  of,  came  running-, 
*'  and  jumped  upon  her  bed,  and  I  trek  her  on 
"  my  lap.  Poor  Selima,  faid  {he  :  you  love  dogs, 
"  mamma;  I  will  give  you  Selima,  but  promife 
u  me  never  to  part  with  her. 

"  You,  my  child,  know  how  to  cftimate  fuch 
"  fenfa'ions  !  At  the  very  mnncnt  all  was  loft  to 
'*  her,  to  think  of  all,  to  neglecl  nothing  !  Young, 
**  handfome>  happy,  with  a  fpotlefs  reputation, 

*'  ready 
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"  ready  to  be  feparated  for  ever  from  a  beloved 
44  hufband,  a  child  that  was  the  delight  of  her 
c<  heart,  and  a  dear  aunf,  who  was  at  once  a  ge- 
"  nerous  benefaftrefs,  and  a  fincere  and  amiable 
"  friend  ;  yet  fo  patient,  fo  unconcerned  on  her 
"  own  account  ;  ^fo-carcM  for  others,  fo  anxi- 
"  ous  for  the  fate  of  a  wretched^  old  woman,  and 
"  not  even  forgetting  her  dog.  Who- can  forbear 
"  to  admire  benevolence  fo  provident,  ami  forti- 
"  tude  fo  heroic  ? 

"  Adieu,  my  daughter,  I  fend  you  the  fole  con- 
u  folation  I  have  at  this  moment  to  give  ;  it  is 
'*  the  addrefs  of  the  poor  old  woman,  whom  to  fee 
<c  and  aflift  will  be  one  great  relief  to  your  pre- 
«•  fent  feelings." 

As  foon  as  Felicia  had  read  this  letter,  fhe  called 
for  her  carriage,  and,  accompanied  by  Pamela, 
went  immediately  to  the  flreet  du  Fauxbaurg  Saint 
JatfUtt,  It  was  there  that  the  poor  womar,  whofe 
name  was  Madame  Bufca,  lived  ;  and  who  was 
known  throughout  that  quarter  of  the  town  by 
the  appellation  of  tie  holy  woman, 

The  amazement  of  Felicia  arid  Pamela,  at  fee- 
ing and  hearing  her,  was  equal  to  the  pity  and 
admiration  fhe  infpirecl.  This  unfortunate  wo- 
man had  totally  loft  the  ufe  of  her  limbs ;  her  coun- 
tenance had  nothing  hideous  in  it,  but  it  was  afto- 
nifhingly  meagre  and  pale.  She  had  not  the  power 
to  raife  or  turn  her  head,  which  dropt  upon  her 
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bread  }  and,  though  file  had  been  nearly  in  the  fame 
ftate  for  feventecn  years,  the  faculties  of  her  mind 
were  ft  ill  perfect. 

Her  chamber  was  large  and  near,  and  a  venera- 
ble clergyman  was  fitting  on  her  bed-fide.  Feli- 
cia informed  her  fhe  was  the  filler  of  Alexandrina  ; 
which  as  foon  as  the  poor  woman  heard,  fhe  raifed 
her  eyes  to  heaven,  and  the  tears  initantly  ran 
down  her  cheeks. 

Oh  madam  !  cried  fhe,  what  an  angel  you  have 
for  a  fitter  ;  me  is  yet  very  young,  notwithstanding 

which  (he   has  maintained   me  eleven  years. If 

you  knew   what  fhe  has  done  for  me,  madam 

her  condefcenfion her — 

Did  flie  often  come  to  fee  you  ? 

Before  her  marriage  fhe  was  not  permitted  to 
leave  the  convent,  and  I  was  carried  thither  three 
times  a  week;  fhe  ufed  to  afk  permifTion  to  come 
down  to  me,  and  always  brought  me  my  break- 
faft,  which  fhe  herfelf"  had  prepared.  I  had  no  ufe 
of  my  hands,  and  fhe  ufeu  to  feed  me,  and  with 
fuch  fweetnefs,  fuch  friendfhip,  fuch  companion  ! 

Do  you  know,  madam,  what  was  the  greateft 

punlfhment  her  Governante  could  infli£t  ?  It 
was  to  tell  her,  "  You  fhall  not  feed  Madame 
"  Bufca  to-morrow  ;  I  myielf  will  do  that  cha- 
"  ritable  office." 

She  always  did  me  the  honour  to  call  me  her 
mother,  and  intreated  me  to  call  her  my  daughter ; 

if. 
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if  by  chance  I  faw  that  her  Governance  was  dif- 
fatisfied  with  her,  1  then  ufed  to  fay  mademoifelle 
inftead  ;  and  that  dear  child,  with  tears  in  her  eyes, 
would  inftantly  go  and  alk  pardon  of  her  Gover« 
nante. 

You  weep,  ladies ;  but  what  would  you  do  were 
I  to  tell  you  every  thing  fhe  has  done  for  me  fince 
her  marriage  ?  A  young  and  charming  ladv,  like 
her,  to  come  every  other  day  and-fllut  herfelf  up 
with  a  poor  creature  like  me  ;  to  bring  me  linen, 
fruit,  jellies,  and  often  to  read  me  a  chapter  in  the 
Holy  Bible  ! 

You  know,  mrdim,  how  divinely  fhe  fings. 
One  day  I  b:g  -.cd  h.r  to  fmg  me  a  fong  j  I  know 
none,  replied  (lie,  but  vain  opera  fongs,  and  fuch 
as  will  not  p'eafe  my  good  mother  ;  but  I  will 
learn  fome,  ard  four  or  five  days  after  (lie  came 
and  fang  me  fcveral  cf  the  moft  divine  hymns  I 
ever  heard ;  I  (Jure  you,  madam,  I  thought  I  faw 
and  heard  an  angtl  fnging. 

Another  time  {he  brought  her  harp,  and  played 
to  me  for  ab  >ve  two  hour?—-— — And  yet  all  this  is 
trifling;  the.  dirrfti  in  charity  of  thi?  ea.cnly  che* 
rub  is  fuch  that  there  i  ><  -  kind  of  fervice  I  have 
not  been  obliged  to  accept  from  her  :  thus,  I  can- 
not have  my  finge  nails  cut  without  undergoing 
great  pain,  if  it  is  not  d<  ne  wiih  peculiar  tendcrnefs 
ar.d  addrefs,  and  this  was  an  office  fhe  moft  hu- 
manely, and  regularly,  performed— You  muft 

have 
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liave  obferved,  madam,  her  long  and  delicate 
fingers,  but  you  are  ignorant  that  thofe  fofc  white 
fcands,  every  week,  wafhed  the  feet  of  a  poor  crea- 
ture like  me. 

Madame  Bufca  was  obliged  to  flop,  and  the  tears 
again  bedewed  her  cheeks.  P'elicia  and  Pamela 
could  neither  of  them  fpeak,  and  there  was  a  mo- 
ment's filcnce. 

A  little  while  after,  a  young  giil  entered  the 
room,  and  afked  the  poor  old  woman  if  (he  want- 
ed any  thing;  fhe  thanked  her,  a^nd  anfwercd  no; 
and  the  young  girl  again  left  the  room.  The 
Clergyman,  who  flill  kept  his  feat,  then  adJrefTed 
himfclf  to  Felicia,  and  faicl,  You  will,  no  doubf, 
madam,  be  glad  to  hear  that  the  girl  who  juft 
came  to  offer  her  fervices  to  Madame  Bufca  is 
the  daughter  of  one  of  her  neighbours,  who  are 
all  equally  attentive  and  obliging.  One  of  them 
comes  to  fit  and  work  with  her,  another  puts  her 
chamber  to  rights,  and  the  third  undertakes  the  care 
of  her  fire,  and  bringing  her  a  light  ;  in  fa  ft,  ma- 
d  im,  the  benevolent  fpirit  of  your  lovely  fitter 
feems  to  pervade  and  animate  the  whole  neighbour- 
hood. And  it  is  certain  that  the  example  of  that 
young  and  virtuous  lady  has  not  a  little  contributed 
to  charity  fo  laudable. 

'How  profound,  how  infiru&ive,  faid  Felicia, 
will  be  the  admiration  1  fhall  carry  hence  ! 

What 
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XVhat  you  have  heard,  replied  the  Clergyman, 
and  what  you  now  fee,  may  well  infpire  fuch  fen- 
timents ;  but  if  you  knew  the  extent  and  fublimity 
of  this  good  woman's  piety  and  refignation,  how 
chearful,  nay,  how  happy,  (he  is,  amidft  all  her 
bufferings,  which  are  far  greater  than  you  can  fup- 
pofe,  your  admiration  would  increafe. 
Happy  !  Is  it  poffible  ? 

Oh  yes,  madam,  replied  the  good  woman  :  I 
not  only  endure  thefe  trials  with  refignation  but 
with  joy.  And  where  is  the  wonder?  Shall  I  not, 
for  the  fufferings  of  a  moment,  be  made  eternally 
happy  ?  And  will  not  my  happinefs  be  increafed 
in  proportion  to  thofe  fufferings  ?  How  grateful 
ought  I  to  be,  to  the  Father  of  all  good,  for  hav- 
ing placed  me  in  a  fituation  where  I  may  have 
the  merit  of  enduring  without  complaint ;  in 
which  nothing  can  come  to  interrupt  my  medita- 
tions on  heaven  and  eternity. Oh  how  much 

am  I  indebted  to  thefe  bodily  afflictions,  which 
have  expiated  the  errors  of  my  youth,  purified  my 
heart,  and  weaned  me  of  all  worldly  wifiies. 
The  earth  exiils  not  for  me;  its  pleafgres  cannot 
fed uce,  cannot  corrupt,  cannot  caft  me  into  the 
dreadful  depths  of  divine  wrath  ;  my  foul  is  a 
fir-anger,  a  fojourner  here,  and  is  already  united 

to  its    beloved    Creator. 1    fee    thee,    Oh    my 

God,  I  hear  thy  paternal  voice  ;  it  fortifies,  it 
elevates  my  foul  ;  it  commands  me  to  fubmit 

without 
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without  murmuring,  and  promifes  an  immortal 
crown  of  glory.  Behold  I  obey  with  tranfport, 
I  adore  thy  decrees,  I  blefs  my  deftiny,  and 
\vould  not  change  it  for  ail  the  univtrfe  could 
beftow. 

While  fpeaking  thu?,  fhe  exprefled  herfelf  with 
equal  force  and  feeling;  the  found  of  her  voice  no 
longer  announced  the  feeble  and  exhaufted  ftale  to 
which  fhe  w.is  reduced  ;  her  eyes,  naturally  lan- 
guifli;ng  and  half  cxtinguifhed,  fparkled  at  this  mo- 
ment with  cc-lefiial  fire.  Pamela  and  Felicia  looked 
and  lifte  rapture. 

Well,  ni.-dam,  faid  fhe  clergyman,  could  you 
fuppcff  it  pc  fhl le  to  find  a  w<  man  fo  affi;£tcdt 
j-et  fo  happy  ?  But  what  would  fhe  be  were  it 
not  for  religion  ?  What  a  ho: rid  flate  were 
hcr's  did  fhe  not  believe  the  eternal  truths  of 
the  gofpel  ?— Oh  barbarous  and  fenfelefs  athe- 
ift,  who  feekeft  to  make  profelytes,  how  couldft 
thou  anfvvcr  this  woman,  when  fhe  fhould  tell 
thee,  "  You  would  tear  from  my  heart  the 
<c  only  poflible  confolation  it  can  receive  j  \-  u 
**  would  plunge  me  in  the  mod  frightful 
"  fpair  ;  cruel  man,  behcrd  what  I  fuffcr,  and 
'*  behold  my  refignr^tion  ;  behold  the  calm  my 
**  foul  enjoys  ;  behold  the  happinefs  cf  w: 
"  it  has  a  foretafle,  and  ihudder  at  your  horrible 
««  defign  !w 
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Felicia  applauded  the  juftice  of  this  refl  clion, 
then  rofe  and  took  her  leave,  and  promifed  to  repeat 
her  viilts  to  Madame  Bufca,  as  often  as  her  other 
duties  and  occupations  would  permit, 

Felicia  and  Pamela  talked  of  nothing  the  whole 
day  hut  Alexandrina  and  the  holy  woman*  How  can 
it  happen,  faid  Pamela,  that  my  aunt  has  never 
fpoken  of  this  woman  ? 

That,  rep'ied  Felicia,  is  what  makes  her  charity 
imre  admirable;  it  is  the  charncleiifii-c  cf  real 
virtue.  Have  you  ever  feen  a  mifer  make  a  pre- 
lent,  and  have  you  not  obferved  how  much  his 
pomp  ami  emphafrs  have  proved  the  action  came 
not  from  his  heart,  but  was  the  mere  ef?t&  of  va- 
riry  r  And,  in  fa£r,  it  had  coft  him  fo  much  to 
perform  it  that  his  cremation  was  almoft  par- 
donable. Remark,  on  the  contrary,  with  what 
noble  fimplicity  a  generous  perfon  gives.  Thus 
it  is  that  common  minds  are  vain  of  their  good 
action:-,  and  think  them  extremely  meritorious, 
becaufe  they  find  them  fo  painful  ;  while  great 
fouls  have  no  fuch  pride,  being,  by  th?ir  own 
natural  dignity,  inclined  to  complaifant  and  virtu- 
ous actions. 

This  obfervation,  faid  Pamela,  fhould  make  every 
perfon  mcdeft  j  or,  at  leaf},  ptrfuade  them  to  con- 
ceal their  vanity,  and  never  va'int  of  what  they 
think  praife- worthy  }  fince  a  contrary  conduct 

VOL.  in.  H  ferves 
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ferves  only  to  discover  the  meannefs  of  their  minds, 
and  the  little  inclination  they  have  to  virtue. 

Felicia,  a  few  days  afterwards,  received  the  for- 
rowful  news  of  tke  death  of  a  iifler-in-Iaw,  whom 
fhe  had  always  loved,  and  whom  the  circumftances 
related  by  the  holy  woman  had  rendered  ftill  more 
dear.  Though  (he  had  been  more  than  three 
months  prepared  for  this  event,  her  grief  was 
yet  fevere  ;  fhe  went  to  Madame  Bufca,  and  in- 
dulged the  melancholy  confolation  of  weeping  with 
her,  and  hearing  a  funeral  eulogium  worthy  of  the 


Pamela  determined  to  take  the  fame  charge  of 
the  holy  woman  which  the  virtuous  Alexandria 
had  done  ;  to  perform  the  fame  offices,  and  go 
regularly  at  the  fame  ftated  times.  She  had  ful- 
filled thefe  gentle  duties  above  a  year,  when,  one 
morning,  being  on  'her  knees,  and  warning  the 
good  old  woman's  feet,  the  chamber  door  fuddenly 
opened,  and  a  man  of  about  fiYty,  with  a  noble  and 
commanding  afpe£t,  appeared,  and,  after  a  flep  or 
two,  immediately  ftopt,  fixed  with  furprize  at  what 
he  beheld. 

Pamela  was  kneeling:,  her  hend  inclined,  and 
her  long  hair,  in  part,  hiding  her  face.  She  turned 
round  at  the  noife  occasioned  by  the  ftrangct*! 
entrance,  and  darted  a  Hide  at  the  fight  ;  the 
blufh  of'  model*  virtue  glowed  upon  her  coun- 
tenance, and  rendered  her  action  and  her  form 

more 
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more  beautiful.  She  turned  towards  an  Engliflt 
waiting-woman  who  had  accompanied  her,  and 
told  her,  in  Englifh,  fhe  ought  to  have  locked  the 
door. 

Thank  Goj  !   exclaimed  the   Granger,  again   in 
Englim,  thank  God  !  this  angel  is  my  country-wo- . 
man  ! 

The  aftonifhment  of  Pamela  was  exceflive  ;  and 
her  perplexity  increafed,  at  feeing  the  ftranger 
draw  a  chair,  and  gravely  feat  himfelf  oppofite 
her.  While  fhe  was  haftening  to  finifh  the  duty 
fhe  had  begun,  the  ftranger  thus  continued :  Oh 
heavenly  creature  !  whoever  has  not  beheld  what 
1  do  can  huve  but  a  faint  idea  of  the  effects  which 
youth  and  beauty,  thus  employed,  can  pro- 
duce. 

The  ftranger  ceafed  to  fpeak,  but  kept  looking 
with  fixed  attention  on  PamelaJ  He  was  fo  totally 
loft  in  thought  that  he  did  not  feem  to  perceive 
the  aftonifliment  and  embarrafitnent  his  prefence 
caufed.  At  lair.,  Pamela  rofe,  bid  adieu  to  Madame 
Bufca,  and,  pafiine;  by  the  ftranger,  made  him  a 
low  courtefy,  and  left  the  room. 

The  next  time  Pamela  returned  to  fee  the  poor 
woman,  fhe  told  her  that  the  ftranger  had  ftaid 
with  her  above  an  hour  ;  that  he  made  a  thou- 
fand  enquiries  concerning  Pamela  ;  and  that  he 
had  afked  both  her  name  and  that  of  the  perfoii 
who  had  brought  her  up.  Felicia,  the  fame  evening, 
H  2  received 
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received  the   following   letter,  which  fhe  immedi-, 
ately  (hewed  Pamela. 

4<  Going,  madam,  to  return  to  England,  I 
"  cannot  leave  this  country,  without  wifhing  to 
4*  receive  the  commands  of  the  generous  lady  who 
"  adopted  an  Englifh  orphan,  The  amiable  Pa- 
•'  mcla  does  too  much  honour,  madam,  to  her 
"  country,  anJ  the  education  {he  owes  to  you,  not 
"  to  infpire  the  moft  lively  intereft  in  the  bofom 
*'  of  an  Englifnrnr.n,  who  hopes  he  is  not  v.hully 
tc  un\vorthy  a  nearer  profpecl  of  her  virtues.  I  am 
18  a  man  of  fifty,  madam,  and  have,  therefore,  f  me 
44  right  to  uell  you,  without  difguife,  that  the  ac- 
"  tion  of  which  I  was  ycfterday  a  witness  has  made 
44  a  deep  impreffion  on  my  heart  :  the  beauteous 
*'  Pamela,  on  her  knees,  wafliing  the  feet  of  a 
<l  poor  helplcfs  old  woman,  will  never  be  erafed 
4i  fiom  my  memory.  I  have  been  told  fhe  has 
44  relations  in  England  who  refufe  to  own  her: 
41  deign  to  confide  the  fecret  of  her  birth  to  me, 
^  and  be  aflured  of,  niy  nioft  zealous  endeavours  in 
"  her  caule. 

»4  I  am,  madam, 
61  with  every  refpecr,  &c. 
4*  CHARLES  ARESBY.'' 

Oh  man-.m^  1  cried  Pamela,  after  having  read 
the  letter,  do  not  admit  this  Englifhman.  You  arc 
all  to  me;  feek  r.ot  to  make  relations,  who  fors: 

5  iy 
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!y  forfook,.  acknowledge  me  now.     Am  I  not  with 
you,  and  can  I  be  happier  ? 

But  fhould  your  relations  own  you,  my  dear,  faid 
Felicia,  you  would  have  an  eftate,  a  title — — 

You  have  given  me  the  honourable,  the  kind,  title 
of  daughter :  have  permitted  nve  to  confecrate  my 
life  to  you  ;  what  more  can  I  clefir^  ? 

Yet,  my  Pamela,  fufFsr  me  to  fee  your  COUR* 
try-man;  his  admiration  of  .my  dear  girl  has 
made  me  defirous  cf  his  acquaintance  ;  he 
knows  the  worth  of  my  child.  What  greater 
merit  can  he  have  in  my  eyes  ?  I  j>romife  thee, 
ht  (hall  never  be  told  thy  name  without  thy  owrt 
confenr. 

Pamela,  on  this  condition,  agreed  to  receive  the 
intended  vifitor,  and  Mr.  Arefby,  accordingly, 
came  on  the  morrow.  Firft  compliments  over,  Mr. 
Arefby  renewed  his  offers  of  fervice,  and  conjured 
Felicia  to  tell  him  the  name  cf  Pamela's  family, 
Felicia  avowed  that  Pamela  herfclf  was  averfe  lo 
its  being  told. 

Mr.  Arefby  figheJ;  I  lofe,  then,  faid  he,  with 
chagrin,  the  hope  of  being  ufeful  to  hcrt 

Doubt  not,  Sir,  of  my  gratitude,  replied  Pa- 
mela, I  cannot  think,  without  dread,  of  the  leaft 
change  ;  fince  I  find,  in  the  afFedicn  of  my 
dear  and  generous  benefactress,  a  felicity  equal 
to  the  utmofl  defires  of  my  heart  :  but  1  am  not 
H  3  the 
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the  lefs  fenlible,  the  lefs  touched  by  your  good- 
jiefs. 

Mr.  Arefby  beheld  Pamela  with  fendernefs,  at-.1, 
turning  towards  Felicia,  faid,  I  fhall  leave  Paris 
towards  the  end  of  the  week,  madam;  may  I  hope 
you  willingly  will  permit  me  a  place  in  your  me- 
mory, and — 

Felicia  interrupted  Mr.  Arefby  by  promifmg  to 
write  to  him,  and  begging  his  addrefs. 

I  no  longer  live  at  London,  madam,  faid  he,  and 
I  travel  much  ;  but  if  you  will  addrefs  your  lexers, 
under  a  cover,  to  Madam  Selwyn,  they  will  ar- 
rive fafe. 

At  the  name  of  Selwyn,  Felicia  feemed  mov- 
ed ;  and  Pamela  difturbed  ;  Mr.  Arefby  looked 
at  Felicia,  faw  her  furprize,  and.  afked  if  Ma- 
dam Selwyn  had  the  honour  of  being  known  to 
her? 

I  know  the  name,  replied  Felicia. 

The  name  is  mine,  anfwered  Mr.  Arefby. 

Yours  ! 

Yes,  madam  ;  I  changed  it  to  marry  an  heircfs, 
\vhofe  hand  I  could  not  obtain  without  taking  the 
name  of  her  family.  I  have  been  a  widower  ten 
years,  and  have  no  chilJren. 

Have  you  a  brother,  demanded  Felicia,  with  ex- 
treme emotion  ? 

Alas,  madam,  I  once  had  two  ;  but  they  are  both 

dead. 
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ctead.  Madam  Selwyn  is  the  widow  of  the  fe- 
cond  ;  and  the  third — 

Ay,  Sir  '  where  is  he  ? 

That  unfortunate  youth,  madam,  led  aftray  by 
a  fatal. pafiion,  and  contemning  paternal  authority, 
was  difinherited — Repentance  and  chagrin  cut 
Ihort  his  days — our  unhappy  father  foon  follow- 
ed him  to  the  grave. 1  happened  ,to  be  abfent  ; 

a  new  chain  of  misfortunes  obliged  me  to  prolong 
my  travels,  and  I  did  not  return  to  England  till 
four  years  afterwards.  I  then  heard  of  the  death 
of  my  poor  brother's  widow ;  (he  had  left  a 
daughter  whom  I  had  determined  t»  adopt  ;  but 
the  woman  who  had  taken  charge  of  her  was 
dead,  and  her  hufband  informed  me  that  the 
little  orphan  had  furvived  her  mother  only  a 
few  months  :  the  man  added,  he  had  not  feen  his 
wife  till  fix  months  after  the  death  of  my  bro- 
ther's widow,  and  that  the  child  was  then  no 
more. 

Mr.  Arefby  perceived  that  Pamela  vainly 
endeavoured  to  conceal  her  tears.  Surprized 
by  her  pale  and  agitated  countenance,  he  par- 
took of  her  emotion  ;  while  Felicia,  almoft  as 
much  moved  as  Pamela,  held  one  of  her  trem- 
bling hands,  and  tenderly  clafped  it  between  her 
own. 

There  was  a  moment's  paufe.     Pamela,  then, 

with  wildnefs  in  her  manner,  rofe,  and  advanced 

H  4  towards 
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towards  Mr.  Arefby,  Yes,  laid  (lie,  it  is  my  duty 
to  acknowledge  the  brother  of  my  father. 

Oh  heaven  !  cried  Mr.  Arefby,  running  to  meet 
her. 

Pamela,  feizetl  with   terror   fhe  could    not  con- 
quer,  ftarted,   and    flung   herfelf  into  the  arms  of 

Felicia. Oh  my  mother,    faid    fhe,  (bedding  a 

torrent  of  tears,  my  benefadl:refsv  to  you  alone  do  I 
appertain  j  keep,  guard,  your  child,  abandon  her 
not.  I  fhould  die  were  you  to  cede  your  rights  to 
another. 

Pamela  could  fay  no  mere  ;  her  head  reclined 
upon  the  bofom  of  Felicia,  her  eyes  were  clofed, 
and  ftie  fainted.  Felicia,  difha&ed  at  the  fight, 
called  loudly  for  help,  while  fhe  bathed  her  face, 
with  her  tears.  Pamela,  however,  foon  came  to 
herfelf,  and  looked  faintly  round.  Air.  Arefby 
took  one  of  her  hands.  Ob  !  Pamela,  faid  he, 
biiiiifh  thcfe  unjuft  fears,  they  wound  n.e  to 
the  heart.  I  have  neither  the  right  nor  the 
b.iib'ircus  wifli  to  tear  you  from  the  arms  of 
ycur  benefaclrefs,  to  whom  you  ought  to  con* 

Iccrate   every    moment    of    your    life. Oil  !     if 

it  fce  tiue  that  you  are  the  child  cf  my  unfor- 
tunate brother,  whofe  lofs  I  have  Ib  long  deplored, 
be  allured  you  will  only  find  me  a  friend,  a  tender 
father,  incapable  of  aflung  the  leall  painful  facri- 
fke. 

Pamela, 
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Pamela,  at  hearing  this,  embraced  Felicia  with 
tranfport,  and  exprefTed  her  joy  and  gratitude  to 
Mr.  Arelby,  with  all  thofe  graces,  all  that  paffion- 
ate  fenfibility,  by  which  fhe  was  characterized, 
Felicia  then  went  to  feek  the  little  box  that  con- 
tained the  proofs  of  Pamela's  birth.  Mr.  Arefby 
read  the  letters,  and  different  papers,  which  the 
maid  of  Pamela's  mother  had  put  into  Felicia7* 
hands.  That  woman^having  received  ieveral  pre- 
fents  from  Felicia,  they  eafily  divined  that,  in 
order  to  conceal  them  fom  her  hufband,  fhe  had 
t-Jd  hi:T»  Pamela  was  dead,  bein^  pretty  well 
aiTuri'd  the  child  would  nsver  be  feeii  again  iu 
England. 

Mr.  Arefby,  inexpreiTibly  happy  to  find  his 
niece  in  the  perfon  of  one  who,  by  her  angelic, 
virtues  and  form,  had  made  fo  profound  an  irn- 
preffion  on  h;s  heart,  was  defirous  (lie  wouid  take 
the  name  of  Sehvyn  that  very  day  :  and  his  af- 
fection for  Pamela  foon  became  fo  great  that  he- 
received  to  fettle  in  France.  Pan:  el  a  knew  how 
to  merit  his  favours,  by  her  gratitude  and  at- 
uchraent,  though  (he  never  wou'cf  forfakj  Fe- 
licia ;  whom  to  render  happy  was  always  the  moil 
(acred  of  her  duties,  and  the  firft  pleasure  of  her 
heart. 

Madame  re  Ciemire  ccafed'  to  fpeak,  and'  the 
Baron nefs  made  the  fi»nal  of  retreat:  however,  as- 
«  v/as  n&t  late,  thcv  obtained  a  (hort  refpitc. 

H  5  The 
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The  children  made  various  reflections  on  the 
hiftory  of  Pamela,  whofe  character,  and  efpecially 
her  tender  fenfibility,  they  greatly  admired.  They 
all  agreed  that  gratitude  was  the  moft  affecting  of 
all  virtues ;  neither  did  they  forget  the  beneficent 
Alexandrina  :  they  remarked  that  fhe  had  infpired 
Pamela  with  that  fpecies  of  admiration  which  cha- 
racterizes great  minds,  and  had  incited  a  defire  to 
emulate  a  conduct  fo  fublime. 

They  were  equally  ftruck  with  the  happy  in- 
fluence which  the  benevolence  of  Pamela  for  the 
poor  paralytic  woman  had  over  her  future  de- 
itiny ;  as  they  likewife  were  at  the  power  of  re- 
ligion, which  can  give  to  virtue  fo  gentle  a  for- 
titude fo  iirm,  and  afford  thofe  con  relations 
which,  alone,  could  make  human  nature  fupport 
raifery  fo  fupreme,  eighteen  years  without  a 
murmur  (a). 

After  thus  reafoning  on  the  ftory  they  had 
heard,  the  Baronnefs  rofe,  and  the  children  went 
to  bad.  Several  days  glided  away,  without  any 
new  tale  being  told  :  the  evenings,  however,  were 
agreeably  fpent ;  the  clear  light  of  the  moon  in- 
vited them  to  walk,  and,  after  fupper,  they  patted 
their  evenings,  till  ten  o'clock,  in  the  garden. 

(j)  Madame  Bufca,  who  dill  lives,  (Auguft  1783)  has  been 
eighteen  years  in  the  ftate  above  defcribed. 

Madame 
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Madam  de  Clemire  taught  the  children  to  ad- 
rnire  the  flarry  beauties  of  the  heavens  ;  and  this 
foon  incited  a  wifti  to  underftand  aftronomy  :  the 
ftudy  of  the  celeftial  globe,  which  till  then  had f 
been  greatly  neglected,  coniequently,  became  one 
of  their  favourite  afternoon  amufements.  Csfar,  ef- 
pecially,  applied  himfelf  to  it  with  ardour,  and  was 
not  a  lit ile  proud  of  the  praifes  they  beftowed  upon 
his  memory. 

This  was  foon  perceived  by  Madame  de  Cle- 
,mir?,  who  afked  him  if  he  had  forgotten  Pamela's 
reflections  on  modefty  ?  It  is  true,  faid  {he,  they 
relate  to  that  kind  of  vanity  which  induces  us  to 
vaunt  of  our  good  aflions  ;  but  they  may  be 
equally  applied  to  ofteritaiion  founded  on  fuperior 
knowledge.  A  truly  learned  perfon  never  makes  a 
parade  of  what  he  knows  ;  that  merit  which  is  not 
doubted,  \vh;ch  cannot  be  difputed,  incites  no  de- 
fire  in  its  owner  to  boaft.  A  perfon  may  believe 
hirnielf  very  wife,  and  yet  be  very  foo'ifh  ;  but, 
while  he  thus  deceives  himfelf,  he  feels  it  poflible 
he  mav  be  miftaken  ;  and  this  kind  of  doubt,  how- 
ever feeble,  gives  its  pofieffor  a  degree  of  uneafi- 
nefs-  refpt-dting  the  opinions  of  others,  and  often 
produces  fal  e  pr^teniions,  and  feeble  endeavours 
to  appear  wife  or  witry. 

Th  fe,    however,    who  are   really    learned,    are 

very   certain     this   advantage    wiH    not    be    denieJ 

them  j  and    an     peculation    which    can    eafily    be 

H  6  confuted 
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confuted  gives  but  little  pain.  This  is  one  good 
reafon  Why  there  are  fo  many  more  pretenders  to 
wit  than  to  learning;  not  but  that  the  would-be- 
iiarncd  perlons,  who  have  gained  a  little  know- 
ledge, are  too  often  tormented  with  a  dcfire  of 
impofing  themfelves  upon  others  for  men  of  pro- 
found- erudition.  Hence  you  may  eafily  compre- 
hend that  this  ridiculous  afTe£tation  is  generally 
a  fign  of  mediocrity  ;  and  that  the  very  felf-love 
whence  it  originates  ought  to  preferve  us  from 
ir. 

Such  are  the  ufual  effects  of  vanity,  and  thus  is 
every  man  interefied  to  appear  mcdeft;  notwith- 
Ihinrting  which,  we  fometimes  find  people  of  real 
merit  with  "the  moft  dilgufting  degree  of  pride; 
but  fuch  examples  are  not  common  :  and  I  even 
belie  are  never  found  among  people  of 

truly  fuperior  underftandings.  Pride  is,  of  all 
vices,  that  which  rentiers  man  moft  unfociablc, 
uncc  it  deprives  him  of  thofe  attra&ions  which 
charm  fo  much  in  converfati  . 

In  what  confifts  the  ufual  civilities  of  fociety  ?' 
In  knowing  how  to  forget  one's  felf ;  in  being 
eager  to  oblige  ;  in  making  others  reipedable  art! 
happy  ;  ia  attention  to  the  fmalleft  trifles  ;  in  dif- 
covering  gentlenefs  and  compliance  on  a!l  occa- 
fions  ;  and  in  pcrfuading  others  we  hold  ourfclves 
as  nothing,  finee  we  mtrft  appear  gr;;tcful  at  the 

moft' 
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moft  common-place  compliments  and  maiks  of  at- 
tention. 

We  fign  ourfelves  Tour  m'.ft  obedient  humble  fir- 
vant  to  our  inferiors  ;  all  the  ufual  phrafes  have 
the  fame  remarkable  kind  of  humility  ;  Let  me  le- 

feechyou,  Sir /  hope,  Sir,  you  will  have  the  good- 

nefs May  I  frefume,  Sir,  to  b;g When   any 

perfon  pubiickly  praifes  us,  we  are  obliged  to  liften 
with  a  fmile,  to  reply  with  a  joke,  and,  generally, 
to  underftand  what  is  faid  as  ironical ;  or,  at  leafr, 
appear  convinced  that  the  fpeaker's  good  opinion  is 
the  efteclof  a  friendly  partiality. 

The  fame  kind  of  humility  may  be  remarked  in 
our  comiiaon  actions  ;  politenefs  requires  we  (hould 
cede  the  beft  place,  let  others  pafs  firtf,  and  al- 
ways appear  grateful  when  we  receive  the  fame 
kind  of  refpecl.  From  all  which  it  is  very  clear 
the  inventors  of  thefe  different  cuftoms  have 
thought  that  the  moil  certain  means  of  rendering- 
fociety  agreeable  was  to  impofe  the  general  law, 
on  each  individual,  of  concealing  his  felf-love,  and 
affecting  the  utmofr  modeRy.  Hence  you  may 
eafily  conceive  it  is  impoffible  for  pride  to  be  po- 
lite ;  nay,  it  is  a  vice  which  cannot  be  even  con- 
cealed. The  (one  of  the  voice,  the  turn  of  the 
hand,  the  manner,  the  eye,  all  betray  it.  Nothing-, 
therefore,  fhoukl  be  neglected,  to  correct  or  pre- 
fer ve  us  from  a  vice  fo  hateful,  and  fo  fure  to  bs 
d  I  eg  vexed. 

But 


', 
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But  if  a  perfcnhas  unJerftandin^,  mamma,  fa'd 
Caefar,  he  will,  at  leaf!,  fo  Tar  rcprefs  his  vanity  as 
not  to  fay  any  thing  ridiculous. 

You  are  very  much  miftaken ;  our  vanity  is  of- 
ten fo  abfurd  as  to  deprive  us  of  judgment,  and 
make  us  forget  every  due  refpec"l  :  there  is  nothing, 
however  foolifh,  but  what  it  is  capable  of  faying 
and  doing;  and,  to  prove  it,  I  will  cite  you  a  re- 
markable inftance. 

Charles  Dumoulin  (a)  was  a  famous  lawyer, 
confulted  by  every  court  in  the  kingdom,  and  his 
opinion  was  ufually  followed  ;  nay,  it  was  even  of 
greater  authority  than  the  arrcts  themfelves ;  but 
all  this  glory  was  tarnifhed  by  a  pride  as  ridiculous 
as  it  was  ftupid.  He  called  himfelf  Tie  Dotfor  of 
France  and  Germany,  ar  d  wrote  at  the  head  of 
every  opinion  he  gave,  I,  WHO  GIVE  PLACE  TO 

NO  MAN,    AND  WHOM  NO  MAN  CAN  TEACH  ANY 
THING. 

Imagine  then,  if  we  ought  not  to  conceal  an 
averfion  for  a  vice  which  can  make  a  man  of 
underftanding  guilty  of  absurdities  fo  revolting. 

(a)  He  was  born  at  Paris  in  1500,  of  a  noble  family,  and 
related  to  Elizabeth,  Queen  of  England,  by  Thomas  Bullen, 
Vi.count  Rochford,  matemal  uncle  of  that  princefs.  His  book 
upon  the  Edi&  of  Henry  II.  againft  Les  Pttites  Dutes,  ac- 
quired him  gieat  reputation.  He  died  in  1566,  and  his  tomb 
is  to  be  feen  in  the  cemetery  of  Saint  Andrcdes-Arcs.  C, 
Celebres,  Tom.  V. 

Csfar 
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Csfar  was  fenfibly  affected  by  what  he  had  heard, 
and  fincerely  determined  to  be  more  watchful  of 
his  c  m.  u-t,  in  future,  that  he  might  not  again  be 
thought  felf-fnfficient. 

Madame  de  Clemire  began  to  receive  great 
pie  a  fu  re  from  her  children's  conduct  ;  it  proved 
how  deep  an  imprefiion  the  Tales  they  had  heard, 
and  the  example  of  Sidonia,  had  made  upon  their 
hearts.  Caroline  and  Pulcheria,  underftood  that 
a  poor  woman,  of  a  neighbouring  village,  was 
reedy  to  lie  in,  and  undertook  to  make  her  child- 
bed linen  ;  while  Csefar,  with  a  little  alliftance, 
made  the  bafkets  which  were  to  contain  it  :  be- 
fides  which,  he,  aided  by  the  joiner,  fell  to  work 
upon  a  large  deal  cheft  of  drawers  for  the  good 
woman. 

~Thefe  projects  were  approved  by  their  mamma; 
all  the  old  linen  in  the  houfe  was  collect  d,  and 
given  to  Ctrolineand  Pulcheria,  who,  immediately, 
be^au  their  charitable  taflc  j  while,  on  the  other 
hand,  Cjefar,  Auguftin,  and  Morel,  under  the 
direction  of  the  joiner,  laboured  at  the  cheft  of 
drapers. 

As  foon  as  every  thing  was  ready,  our  young 
workmen  and  workwomen  afkcd  leave  to  carry  their 
prefents,  thtmfelves,  to  the  poor  woman. 

I  huve  no  objection,  replied  Madame  de  Cle- 
mire, but  how  can  you  contrive  it  ?  She  lives 
above  a  mile  off. 

I  will 
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I  will  take  my  cheft  of  drawers  in  a  cart,  m;m- 
ma,  by  your  permiflioru 

Very  we'l,  To  be  it. 

And  we,  mamma,  if  you  pi-cafe,  will  hang  our 
bafkets  acrofs  afles. 

Well  contrived,  again,  my  children  j  and,  as  I 
fhall  carry  nothing  but  a  little  money,  which  wiil 
not  overload  me,  I  will  follow  you  en  foot,  and  we 
will  fet  off  to  morrow  morning,  after  breakfaft. 

The  procefllon,  thus  fettled,  gave  the  children  in-- 
finite delight  ;  and  they  felt  the  grateful  double 
pleafure  of  doing  a  good  action,  and  of  merrily 
riding  on  afs-back,  and  in  a  cart. 

Caroline,  Pulcheria,  Caefar,  and  Auguftin,  paf- 
.fed  the  reft  of  the  day  in  ardent  longings  and 
preparations :  the  peafanr,  who  was  to  furnifh  then* 
with  the  afles  and  the  cart,  had  at  lead  twenty 
melTages.  Caroline  and  Pulcheria  were  wholly 
employed  in  arranging  their  work,  which  they 
divided  into  two  parts,  that  each  might  claim  her 
own.  It  may  eafily  be  imagined  they  did  not  for- 
get to  tie  their  little  packets  with  as  many  bitis 
of  blue  anJ  rote- coloured  ribband  as  they  were 
different  articles  in  the  balkets. 

The  next  morning  they  were  all  awakened  before 
day  ligh'-,  the  hour  of  liiing  was  impatiently  ex- 
pe&ed  ;  they  were  quick'y  drefTcd,  and  brcakfaft 
v/as  as  quickly  over.  At  laO,  they  all  afiembled 
in  the-  court-yard,  where  they  found  their  whole 

apparatus 
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apparatus  ready.  Caroline  and  Pulcheria  mounted 
between  their  bafkets,  each  on  an  afs,  and  each, 
with  a  country  girl  as  a  conduclrefs ;  Casfar  in  his 
cart,  drawn  by  four  oxen,  fat  on  his  cheft  of  draw- 
ers, between  Auguftin  and  Morel  ;  and  never  was 
conqueror,  in  car  triumphant,  better  fatisfied,  or 
prouder  of  his  deeds. 

Madame  de  Clemire,  taking  hold  of  the  Abbe's 
arm,\p!aced  herfelf  fo  as  (he  could  be  able  to 
talk  to  her  children  j  in  which  order  they  pro-« 
ceeded  ;  and,  notwithftanding  their  wifh  to  arrive, 
the  way  did  not  appear  long;  and  the  freedom  of 
their  mirth  made  it  as  noify  as  it  was  animated  ; 
they  fung  and  Tq-ialled  with  fo  much  the  more  li- 
berty becaufe  that  Madame  de  Clemire  herfelf  par- 
ticipated and  joined  in  their  hearty  and  innocent 
clamour.  They  were  heard  long  before  they 
were  feen  ;  loud  laughs,  fongs  in  chorus,  and 
fhout?,  fpoke  their  approach,  and  more  than  once 
attracted  the  notice  of  young  girls,  who  fat  fpinning 
under  the  elms,  and  of  herdfmen  who  tended  their 
cattle. 

Their  noife  ceafed,  as  foon  as  they  beheld  the 
cottage  of  the  poor  woman,  but  their  joy  redoubled ; 
its  character  alfo  was  changed  ;  gaiety  was  fuc- 
ceeded  by  the  fweeteft  emotions,  and,  when  they 
carne  to  the  door,  the  children  were  as  filent  as 
they  had  before  been  riotous. 

They 
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They  alighted;  two  men  unloaded  the  cheft  of 
drawers,  and,  followed  ly  Csefar,  Morel,  and  Au- 
guftin,  firil  entered  the  cottage.  Caroline  and 
Pulcheria  then  took  their  bafkets,  and,  with  bklhes 
and  beating  hearts,  offered  their  prefcnts  to  the 
good  woman.  Madame  de  Gemire  gave  her  Come 
money,  and  promifed  to  ccme  agdin  and  fee  her,  as 
foon  as  flie  (houM  be  brought  to  bed,  while  he 
poor  woman's  gratitude  and  joy  grca-ly  aff  cicd 
every  perfon  prefent. 

As  they  returned,  they  f^oke  of  nothing  but  her, 
and  the  converfation  took  th~  fame  tu;  n  all  the  reft 
of  the  day.  Remember,  faiJ  MaJame  de  Ciemire 
to  her  children,  the  pleafure  you  have  this  day 
tafted.  Wherefore  do  men  fo  eafily  yield  to  their 
paflions  ?  It  is  bectufe  they  relieve  them  from 
that  ennuiy  that  wearineis,  which  they  find  Ib 
painful  to  endure,  and  which  idlenefs  gives.  They 
would  rather  do  wrong,  tney  would  rather,  even, 
incur  their  own  deftru&ion,  than  be  unemployed  ; 
but  paflion  gives  uncafy  fenfktions,  only  enj  y- 
ments  which  are  poifoned  by  remorfe  ;  virtue,  alone, 
can  afford  inexhaufted  fources  of  felic  ty. 

Recoiled,  my  ch.ldrcn,  the  fatisfa£lion  you  re- 
ceived in  forming  the  projecr.  of  relieving  this  poor 
woman  ;  remember  the  charm  it  has  communica- 
ted to  your  c-jnveifation  iince,  the  pkafure  you  en- 
joyed while  working  for  her,  the  activity  which  an 
occupation  fo  interefhng  gave  you,  the  agitation 

of 
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of  yefterday,  the  preparation  and  departure  of  this 
morning,  your  chearful  journey,  your  emotion  at 
firtt  fight  of  the  cottage,  your  feelings  while  you 
were  making  your  prefents  ;  and,  be  well  avTured, 
th.-it  never  yet  did  irregular  defires  procure  delights 
equal  to  thefe. 

The  pleafures  which  the  indulgence  of  the  paf- 
fions  ran  give  are  only  dangerous  iilufions,  which 
foon  vanifh,  and  often  eave  a  dreadful  void  in  the 
mind  ;  painful  recollection,  fhame,  and  bitter  re- 
gret. Inftead  of  which,  how  great  muft  be  the  in- 
terior tatisfadtion  you  now  feel,  how  fweet  the  re- 
membraoce,  how  real  your  praifes  and  rewards  ! 

This  dilcouife  made  the  children  run  to  kifs  their 

munma,    protefting  they    never  fhould    forget   the 

•:e  and  truth  of  her  reasoning  ;    and  that  they 

were   certain   they  fhould   ever    find    the    greateft 

happinefs  in  the  love  of  the!r  mother  and  virtue. 

Ccefar  then  begged  his  mamma  would  be  kind 
enough  to  grant  him  a  favour,  which  was,  that  he 
and  one  of  his-  filters  might  be  godfather  and  god- 
mother to  th-  child  when  born. 

You  are  very  young,  faid  Madame  de  Clemire, 
to  be  a  godfather. 

I  have  feen  many  younger  than  I  am,  mamma. 

Very  true,  but  I  do  not  approve  of  that  cuftom: 
for  to  become  a  godfather  is,  in  fome  degree,  to 
adopt  a  child  ;  which  adoption  is  the  more  ferious 
in  that  it  is  confecrated  by  religion. 

if, 
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If,  mamma,  you  will  teach  me  what  are  the  du- 
ties of  a  godfather,  I  allure  you  I  will  endeavour 
to  fulfil  them. 

You  engage  to  protect  the  child,  to  endeavour 
to  fee  him  properly  eftabiiflied  in  the  world,  to  re- 
lieve him  from  mifery,  fhould  milery  be  his  lot  ; 
and,  in  faft,  to  afford  him  every  aflii  lance  in  your 
power,  when  you  become  a  godfather. 

Why,  then,  mamma,  I  am   more  defirous   than 
ever  ef  being  a  godfather,  fmce  it  is  an   engagement 
to  perform  fo  n.any  good  a&ions. 
Well,  then,  you  have  my  confent. 
And  which  of  us  is  to  be  godmother?   cried  Ca- 
roline and  Pulcheria,  both  together. 

That  honour  appertains  to  the  eldefl  j  but  I 
promife,  that  you,  Pulcheria,  {hall  likewife  enjoy  it 
next  fummcr. 

They  were  now  all  happy  ;  and,  thit  nothing 
might  be  wanting  to  the  fatisfadtion  of  this  agree- 
able day,  the  Baronnefs,  in  the  evening,  began  to 
rchte  the  following 


T  H  E  O- 
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THEPOHILUS  AND  OLYMPIA: 

OR,          THE 

ERRORS   OF   YOUTH    AND   AGE. 


ON  the  banks  of  the  Vezerc,  in  the  farther 
part  of  Limo.ufin,  is  (till  to  be  feen  an  old 
manilon-houfe,  which  13  only  remarkable  for  its 
antique  air,  and  the  beauty  of  its  fituation.  Sur- 
rounded by  meadows  whece  cattle  continually  feed, 
and  built  upon  the  brow  of  a  hill,  at  the  foot  of 
which  the  river  runs,  the  town  of  Uferche  is  feen 
from  it  as  in  perfpe&ive,  and  in  a  point  of  view  a- 
^reeable  and  fmgular  (a). 

(a)  The  fmnll  town  of  Uferche  is  built  upon  a  fteep 
rock,  which  is  w-afhed  by  the  liver  Vezere  ;  and  it  has  been 
remarked  that  there  is  not  an  inhabitant  of  the  town  but  what 
haft  i  view  of  the  river  either  from  his  houfe  or  garden  ;  and 
thit  each  diitant  houfe  appears  to  be  a  fnnll  old  caftle, 


its  toweis  and  dated  roofs.  The  town  is  109  leagues 
from  Paris.  Limoges,  on  the  Viennc,  is  97  leagues  from 
Pari?,  and  the  capital  of  Limoufio. 

In 
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In  this  folitude  it  was  that  the  Baron  de  Soligny, 
who  had  been  feveral  years  a  widower,  employed 
himfelf  with  the  education  of  a  dear  and  only  fon. 
The  Baron  had  paflcd  his  youth  in  cities  :  born 
with  ambition,  neceflity,  -rather  than  inclination, 
had  fixed  him  in  this  retreat.  Having  diffipated  a 
part  of  his  fortune,  and  loft  the  brilliant  hopes  by 
which  he  had  long  been  feduced,  he  was,  at  length, 
determined  to  quit  the  world ;  but  he  ftill  regret- 
ted it,  though  he  fpoke  of  it  with  contempt.  He 
thought  himlelf  undeceived  when  he  was  only 
difcouraged,  and  imagined  difguft  to  be  phiio- 
fophy. 

He  had  flrong  feelings,  however,  and  loved  his 
fon  Theophilus  ;  who  announced  himfelf  wor- 
thy, by  his  virtues,  to  fupply  all  vacancies  in  his 
father's  heart,  and  make  the  remainder  of  his  days 
happy. 

The  Baron  had  a  neighbouring  female  friend, 
named  Euphrafia,  and  Theophilus  being  every 
day  in  company  with  this  lady's  niece,  the  young 
Olympia,  conceived  an  afFe£tion  for  her,  which 
the  Baron  behtld  increafe  with  pleafure.  O  ym- 
pia  was  an  orphan  w'thout  fortune  ;  but  Euphr^iia 
had  no  n  arer  relations,  and  the  Baroif  was  not 
ignorant  (he  intended  to  leave  her  foitune  to  her 
niece. 

Olympia  was  two  vears  younger  than  Theo- 
philus, and,  as  loon  as  (he  had  attained  her  fix- 

teenth 
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teenth  year,  the  Baron  openly  declared  his  wifhes 
to  Euphrafia ;  and,  the  very  fame  day,  the  young 
couple  learnt  their  marriage  was  determined  on. 
The  marriage  articles  were  drawn  a  fortnight  af- 
terwards ;  and  Euphrafia  joyfully  confented  to 
leave  her  whole  fortune  to  a  niece  fhe  dearly 
loved,  and  whom  fhe  had  educated. 

The  happy  Theoph.lus  waited  with  impatience 
for  the  appointed  day  which  ws  to  crown  his  fe- 
licity, to  which  this  alone  was  wanting  :  he  knew 
himfelf  to  be  beloved,  for  he  had  obtained  a  con- 
feffion  fo  neceflary  to  his  peace  from  Olympia,  in 
prefence  of  his  father  an  \  her  aunt. 

The  eve  of  the  wifhed-for  morrow  that  was 
for  ever  to  have  united  the  expecting  couple, 
at  length  arrived,  when  Euphrafia  fell  il! ;  and,  five 
days  after,  the  Baron  received  a  letter  from  Paris, 
by  which  he  learnt  that  a  very  difbnt  relation,  but 
of  the  fame  name,  had  di  -d,  and  left  him  fole  heir 
to  a  very  considerable  fortune,  in  confequerce 
of  which  he  was  obliged  to  depart  immediately 
fo.  tnat  city. 

It  was  impoflible  to  conclude  the  marriage  be- 
fore hi*  departure.  Euphrafia  had  been  two  days 
delirious  ;  and  Theophilus,  ob'iged  to  follow  his 
father,  demonftrated  a  grief  fo  real  and  affecting 
that  the  Baron,  to  gi  e  him  fo.ne  relief,  conjured 
the  iorrowful  Olympia  to  write  to  Theophilus: 
4  it 
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it  is  a  father,  added  he,  who  entreats,  and  it  is  a 
hufband  to  whom  your  letters  will  be  addrefled. 
The  modefl  and  weeping  Olympia  promiied  to 
fend  an  account  of  her  aunts  ftate  of  health  ; 
and  the  Baron,  after  engaging  to  remain  but  fix 
v/ceks  at  Paris,  departed,  the  fame  day,  with  his 
fon. 

The  Baron  arrived  at  this  great  city,  and  took 
poiTeffion  of  a  magnificent  hotel,  and  a  rich  heri- 
tage. His  houfe  was  prefently  full  of  intimate 
friendly  by  whom  he  had  been  fourteen  years  to- 
tally forgotten.  The  Baron,  at  firft,  fa;d,  my 
riches,  and  a  good  fupper,  have  drawn  together 
this  crowd  of  people  by  whom  I  was  deferred  ; 
but  felf-love,  which  makes  more  dupes  than  an 
o;en  ingenuous  heart,  foon  perfuaded  him  he  was 
indebted  to  his  perfonal  merits,  on'y,  for  thofe 
marks  of  individual  efleem  and  attention  he  daily 
received. 

Thcophilus,  thus,  fuddenly,  fent  into  a  we  rid  fo 
new  to  him,  tafted  none  of  the  plcafures  they 
were  fo  eager  to  procure  him ;  his  thoughts 
wholly  turned  to  Olympia ;  he  waited  with  the 
utmofl  impatience  the  effects  of  her  promife  :  yet 
day  after  day  paflld,  and  no  letter  came.  At 
lait  the  Baron  received  news  fruu  Limoufin,  by 
which  he  learnt  Euphrafia  was  no  more ;  and  that, 
pot  having  recovered  her  fenfcs  alter  his  depar- 
ture, fhe  h«.d  died,  without  a  will,  by  which 

means 
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means  the  unfortunate  Olympia  was  reduced  to 
a  fmall  penfion,  fcarcely  enough  for  fubfiftence, 
with  which  fhe  had  retired  to  a  convent  at 
Tulle  (a). 

Theophilus,  at  hearing  this,  conjured  his  father 
to  terminate  his  affairs,  with  all  poffible  fpeed,  and 
depart  for  Limoufm ;  adding  that  Olympia's  mif- 
foitune  would,  were  it  p  ffible,  increafe  his  af- 
fection for  her;  the  Baron,  ieemingly,  approved 
thofe  fentiments,  and  promifed  to  haften  his  de- 
parture. 

Theophilus  immediately  wrote  a  moft  tender  and 
moving  letter  to  Olympia  ;  and  concluded  with 
protecting  that,  before  a  month  (hould  pafs,  he 
would  throw  himfelf  at  her  feet.  He  had  not 
been  furprized  that  Olympia,  during  the  firft  mo- 
ments of  her  grief  had  failed  to  write ;  but,  at 
length,  having  long  waited,  and  having  yet  not 
heard  from  her,  he  became  exceedingly  unhappy  : 
the  Baron  gave  him  fome  confolation,  and  allured 
him  that  his  bufmefs  was  almofr  ended. 

At  laft,  as  Theophilus  was  fitting  one  day  in 
his  chamber,  more  afflicted  than  ever,  the  Baron 

• 

(a)  A  confiberable  town  in  the  Lower  Limoufin,  built, 
in  part,  upon  a  mountain,  at  the  confluence  of  the  rivers 
Salant  and  Coreze,  in  a  country  full  of  rocks  and  precipices. 
It  is  114  leagues  from  Paris. 

VOL,  in,  I  entered, 
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entered,  and,  with  a  ferious  air,  featcd  himfelf  by 
his  fide.  I  -have  juft  received  tidings  of  Olym- 
pia,  faid  he.  Theophilus,  at  hearing  this,  was 
going  to  leize  the  letter  his  father  had  in  his  hand 
with  tranfpoit.  Moderate  your  patience,  for  a 
moment,  faid  the  Baron  :  what  I  have  to  tell  is 
far  from  what  you  would  wifh  to  hear. 

Heavens  !   Is  Olympia  ill  ? 

No ;  fhe  is  in  perfect  health  ;  but  fhe  is  not 
worthy  of  you. 

Not  worthy  !  Olympia  !  Impoflible  ! 

Liften  to  what  a  refpe&able  man  has  written, 
whofe  auftere  probity  is  known. 

The  Baron  here  fhewed  his  fon  the  wiiting 
and  (ignature  of  an  old  gentleman,  whofe  truth 
was  beyond  fufpicion.  After  which  he  read  that 
part  of  the  letter  that  related  to  Olympia,  which 
w..s  as  follows: 

'*  Since  you  fo  earneftly  ckiire  to  hear  the  truth, 
«  it  is  my  duty  to  tell  it  without  difguife.  I 
tl  confefs,  then,  that  the  conduct  of  this  young 
"  lady  in  tjueftion,  has  been  very  prejudicial  to 
"  her  reputation.  Immediately  after  the  death  of 
"  her  aunt,  fhe,  very  prudently,  retired  to  a  con  vent, 
«*  which  fhe  has,  as  imprudently,  quitted,  about 
•'  a  fortnight  fmce,  to  go  and  live  with  a  female 
"  friend  whom  fhe  formerly  kt-ew  ?.t  Uierche, 
**  who  has  been  married  about  two  years,  and  lives 
il  at  a  firall  ei*ate  near  Tulle.  This  lady  is  not 
3  **  above 


THE   TALES   OF   THE   CASTLE.  171 

*c  above  twenty  years  of  age,  and  has,  unfortu* 
"  nately  been  the  fubjeft  of  various  fcandalous  fto- 
<c  ries,  which  we  country  folks  think  very  little 
cc  to  her  credit :  befides  which,  (he  has  a  brother, 
"  a  prefumptuous  young  man,  whofe  fociety  can- 
"  not  be  at  all  proper  for  a  woman  who  loves  her 
"  reputation.  Not  that  any  confequences  are 
««  thence  deduced  to  the  difhonour  of  the  virtuous 
<c  Euphrafia's  niece,  who  has,  no  doubt,  received 
Ci  good  and  proper  principles  ;  the  inconfiderate 
tc  ftep  fh.3  has  taken  is  attributed  even  to  her 
"  innocence,  her  want  of  experience,  and  the 
ff  condemnable  indifference  of  her  Guardian,  who 
<c  left  her  abfolute  miftrefs  of  her  aclions.  Should 
<;  you,  however,  dear  fir,  and  friend,  think  proper 
<«  to  write  on  this  fubje£t,  I  am  certain  that  the  re- 
*c  prefentations  you  have  a  right  to  make  will  be 
t£  inftantly  attended  to  ;  the  young  lady  will  re- 
"  turn  to  the  convent,  and  every  thing  will  be 
<c  well;  for  I  dare  afiure  you  that  nothing  has 
"  been  hitherto  difcovered  in  her  conduct  but  a 
u  thoughtlefs  imprudence,  very  pardonable  in  a 
<*  perfon  of  her  age/'. 

This  letter  cut  Theophilus  to  the  heart ;  agi- 
tated, diftrafted  by  jealoufy,  he  beheld  .a  danger- 
ous rival  in  the  brother  of  Olympia's  friend  ;  he 
diffembled  his  pangs  and  fufpicions,  however,  and 
pretended  to  be  perfeclly  fecure. 

I  2  This 
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This  is  not  all,  faid  his  father  ;  the  letter  I  have 
read  to  you  comes  from  a  very  cautious  man, 
who  will  not  fay  all  he  thu;ks ;  here  is  another 
from  my  fleward,  who  fpeaks  with  lefs  circum- 
fpedlion,  and  openly  declares  you  have  a  rival; 
that  Olympia  cannot  be  ignorant  of  a  paffton 
this  rival  does  not  attempt  to  conceal ;  that  flie 
even  authorizes  it,  by  continuing  to  live  with 
his  fifter  ;  and  that  the  young  man  publickly  vaunts 
how  Olympia  has  facrificed  all  your  letters  to 
him. 

He    is    an    impoflor,    exclaimed    Theophilus. 
Olympia  is  incapable  of  perfidy  fo  bafe. 

She  is  inconftant,  replied  the  Baron,  coldly, 
but  not  perfidious ;  (he  does  not  attempt  to  de- 
ceive you;  (he  neither  anfwers  your  letters  nor 
mine,  and  this  filencc  tufficiently  explains  her 
meaning. 

No,  interrupted  Theophilus,  I  will  not  fuffer 
myfelf  to  be  deceived  by  falfe  appearances— 
Olympia  is  innocent  is  calumniated,  and  it 
is  my  duty  to  juftify,  to  avenge  her.  Permit  me, 
my  father,  to  depart;  to  ftay  is  death;  let  me  learn 
the  truth  from  her  own  lips,  and  punifh  her  au- 
dacious traducer,  the  monfler  who  has  dared  to 
wound  her  honour. 

The  unhappy  Theophilus  (bed  a  torrent  of 
teais  while  he  fpoke,  and  his  exceflive  grief  mad* 
his  jealoufy  but  too  evident :  his  father,  who  eafily 
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read  the  emotions  of  his  foul,  Teemed  to  pity  and 
take  part  in  his  fufferings.  Let  us  fend,  (aid  he, 
a  courier  10  TuHe,  who  fhall  carry  a  letter  from 
you,  and  wait  her  anfwer ;  fhould  not  this  letter 
prove  fatisf  Sory,  you  fhall  then  go  yourfelf,  only 
grant  me  this  fhort  clcb.y. 

TheophiluS  confenred,  though  with  regret,  and 
immediately  wrote  a  circumftantial  letter,  in 
which  he  repeated  all  he  had  heard  from  Olympia  : 
a  fingle  word,  added  he.,  under  your  own  hand, 
is  fufficient  for  your  juftification:  remain  where 
you  are,  if  you  pleafe ;  deign  but  to  tell  me  you 
are  ready  to  fulfil  the  facred  engagement  by  which 
we  are  united,  and  I  dull  be  the  happieft  of 
men. 

The  Baron  approved  this  letter,  and  fent  it 
immediately  j  and  the  courier,  whofe  return  The- 
ophilus  waited  fo  impatiently,  in  whofe  hands  his 
deftiny  was  depofited,  came  back  in  eight  days 
time.  Theophilus  was  g^ing  to  bed,  he  heard 
the  cracking  of  a  whip:  his  heart  beat,  he  trem- 
bled, and  flew  to  his  father's  room  ;  the  courier 
entered  ;  well,  cried  Theophilus,  have.you  brought 
an  anfwer  ? 

Yes,  fir. 

Give  it  me  inftantly. 

It  is   not   for  you,    fir,   it  is  dire&ed    to  the 
Baron. 

I  3  The 
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The  courier  accordingly  gave  the  Baron  a  caf- 
ket  and  a  letter,  and  left  the  chamber. 

What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this,  faid  the  Baron, 
with  an  air  of  aftonifhment,  what  can  this  cafket 
contain  ? 

Theophilus  made  no  reply  ;  he  was  motionlefs  ; 
his  blood  ran  cold ;  he  durft  not  alk  to  have  the 
letter  opened. 

After' a  fhort  filence,  the  Baron  broke  the  feal, 
unfolded  the  letter,  and  read  it  to  himfelf.  Theo- 
philus fixed  his  eyes  upon  his  father's  countenance, 
and  fhuddered  at  the  aflonifhment  and  indignation 
he  faw  painted  there.  Heavens!  cried  he,  with  a 
broken  voice,  what  does  it  contain  ? 

Oh  !  myfon,  replied  the  Baron,  coll  eft  ail  your 
fortitude.  Yet  wherefore  ?  You  cannot  need  it  ; 
you  cannot  regret  fo  unworthy  a  woman. 

Theophilus  turned  pale,  funk  into  an  arm-chair, 
and  taking  the  fatal  letter  which  his  father  had 
preferred,  the  tears  darted  to  his  eyes,  at  the  fight 
of  the  writing  and  fig  nature  of  Olympia  ;  but 
\vhat  were  his  fenfations,  while  he  read  ihefe 
words  ? 

"  Since  I  have  the  liberty  of  difpofing  of  my- 
"  felf,  it  is  my  duty  to  inform  you,  fir,  withoi  t 
«  referve,  that  obedience  alone  obliged  me  to  form 
"  ties  which  could  not  contribute  to  my  happi- 
"  nefs.  This  confefiion  will  leave  us  both  at  li- 
««  berty,  1  have  the  honour,  fir,  to  return  you 

«  the 
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14  the    prefents  which   my  dear  and  revered  aunt 

"  commanded    me  to    accept Condefcend,   fir, 

44  to  be   aiTurcd   of  the  refpedtful  attachment  with 
•*  which  I  fhrtllever  remain, , 

44  Your's,  &c. 

44  O  L  Y  M  P  I  A.'f 

Theophilus  dropt  the  letter  ;  was  filent  for  a 
moment  ;  then,  wifdly  turning  towards  his  father, 
I  will  be  revenged,  faid  he — Yes,  I  will  be  re* 
venged. 

And  which  way  ? 

Which  way !  I  have  a  rival— and  he  fhall 
die. 

There  is  no  doubt  but  you  have  a  rival,  or 
that  he  is  beloved.  But  what  of  that  ?  Ought 
you  not  rather  to  forget  a  perfon  fo  little  worthy 
your  afF.£tion  ? 

Yes;  I  hate,  I  defpife,  and  fhall  forget  her, 
without  an  effort ;  I  (hould  contemn  myfeif,  were 
I  ever  to  think  of  her  again. — Perfidious  woman  ! 
Oh  !  that  a  face  fo  fweet,  fo  candid,,  fo  innocent, 
fhuuld  hide  a  heart  fo  falfe,  fo  foul  ! 

Let  me  remind  you,  once  again,  (he  has  not  de~ 
ceived  you;  (he  loves  you  not,  and  (he  tells  you: 
fo  without  difguife. 

She  loved  me  once,  (he  told  me  fo 1  am 

certain,  my  father,  (he  loved  me;  but  fhe  has 
I  4  been 
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been  feduced,  deluded.        Perhaps   fhe   is  impofed 
upon  at  this  moment  !   Could  I   but  once  fee   and 

fpeak  to  her Oh  !  let  me  go,  let  me  hear,  let 

me  behold 

Madman,  read  once  more  that  letter,  and  blufh 
at  a  ptifon  that  muft  henceforth  debafe  you. 

I  am  no  longer  myfelf,  my  father ;  pity  me, 
protect  me,  guide  me  j  I  yield  myfelf  to  your 
direction. 

The  Baron  and  the  unfortunate  Theophilus 
patted  the  remainder  of  the  night  together ;  the 
latter  did  not  go  to  bed  before  day -break,  and 
then  could  neither  get  fleep  nor  eafe.  In  the 
evening  he  fhut  himfelf  up  in  his  chamber,  be- 
caufe  his  father  had  company  to  fupper.  The 
next  day  he  was  alone  with  the  Baron,  and, 
while  he  promifed  to  forget  Olympia,  fpoke  only 
of  her.  Sometimes  he  painted  her  as  a  monfter, 
fit  only  to  be  hated  ;  at  others,  fought  excufes  for 
her  conduct,  and  wiflied  to  preferve  fotne  remains 
of  efleem. 

I  do  not  find,  mamma,  interrupted  Caroline, 
that  Olympia  was  fo  very  wrong  ;  if  fhe  never 
loved  Theophilus,  me  could  not  be  accufed  of  in- 
conftancy :  "befides,  fhe  was  poor,  he  was  rich  ; 
and  yet  (he  would  not  marry  him,  becaufe  fhe 
thought  me  could  not  make  him  happy  $  I  think 
her  behaviour  noble. 

If 
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If  we  fuppofe  that  Olympia  had  never  loved 
T*heophilus,  which  does  not  feem  hithereto  well 
proved,  why  did  (he  fay  that  fhe  did  ?  Where- 
fore receive  his  plighted  faith,  or  give  her  pro- 
mife  ? 

Very  true,  mamma  ;  but  her  aunt  obliged  her, 
you  know,  in  part,  fo  to  do. 

If,  through  obedience  to  her  aunt,  fhe  had 
determined  to  marry  Theophilus,  fhe  ought  to 
have  perfifted  in  that  refolution,  out  of  refpecl:  to 
her  word  ;  and  if  (he  had  taken  an  invincible 
averfion  to  Theophilus,  (he  ought  to  have  told 
her  aunt.  Why  did  fhe  not  a(k  time  to  confider; 
or  why  did  fhe  not  refufe  her  confent  ?  Her  refufal 
would  have  been  fomething  more  excufable,  be- 
caufe  fhe  was  not  under  the  immediate  authority 
of  her  parents. 

Yes,  I  begin  to  perceive  fhe  was  wrong. 

Remember,  efpecially,  that  nothing  can  juftify 
our  not  fulfilling  engagements  once  contracted  : 
the  phrafe,  the  engagement  I  entered  into  was  not 
voluntary,  is  an  excufe  that  confcience  difavows, 
and  that  probity  finds  of  no  value t  you  know 
your  word  ought  to  be  inviolable;  that  you  can- 
not betray  it,  without  being  difhonoured.  Prefer, 
then,  fhould  it  be  neceffary,  death  to  the  infamy 
of  breaking  it.  Should  fear  or  threatning,  there- 
fore, ever  force  a  promife  from  you,  add  not  to 
I  5  that 
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that  weak nefs  the  eternal  fhame  which  forfeiting 
it  would  leave.     But  let  us  return  to  Theophilus. 

The  Baron  was  induftrious  to  remove  his  grief; 
he  took  him  often  to  fee  the  Vifcountefs  De  Lifba, 
a  fafhionable  houfe,  where  the  beft  company  met. 
This  lady  had  a  daughter  of  feventeen,  whofe 
figure  and  grace  the  Baron  vaunted  with  enthu- 
fiafm. 

Mademoifelle  De  Lifba  was  not  handfome, 
though,  by  her  manner  of  dreffing,  fhe  feemed  to 
pretend  to  beauty  :  (he  fpoke  much,  laughed 
often,  danced  tolerably,  and  it  was  well  known  fhe 
had  teachers  of  all  kinds.  This  was  enough  to 
authorize  the  friends  of  the  houfe  to  fay  that 
Mademoifelle  De  Lifba  wa:  \vittv,  pretty,  aniable, 
and  well-informed  :  but  Theophilus  could  not 
allow  her  all  this  praife  ;  he  thought  her  affected, 
was  weary  of  her  forced  h.nghs,  and  fhocked  at  her 
coquetry ;  and  fhe  appeared  the  more  infuppdrta- 
ble  to  him  when  he  recolle&ed,  in  fpite  of  himfeif, 
the  underftanding  and  charms  of  Olympia. 

Towards  the  end  of  winter,  Theophilus  got  a 
commifiion  in  the  regiment  of  Mademoifelle  De 
Lifba's  brother,  and  foon  follov/ed  his  Colonel  into 
gnrrifon.  It  was  five  months  before  he  returned 
to  Paris,  and  his  father  found  him  in  the  fame 
deep  melancholy  difpofition  ;  he  remarked,  how- 
ever, with  pleafure,  that  he  fpoke  no  more  of  Olym- 
pia* 

It 
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It  was  nearly  a  year  fmce  Theophilus  had  left 
Limoufm  ;  he  had  been  returned  eight  days  from 
garrifon,  when,  one  evening,  the  Baron  took  him 
into  his  chamber,  and  communicated  a  defign  he 
had  of  marrying  him  inftantly  :  he  added,  he 
was  defirous  he  fhould  marry  Mademoifelle  De 
Lifba.  j  Theophilus  no  fooner  heard  this  than  he 
immediately  replied  his  heart  had  an  invincible 
diflike  to  marriage  ;  and,  moreover,  a  peculiar 
averfion  to  Mademoifelle  De  Lifba. 

The  Baron  warmly  rehearfed  all  the  great  ad- 
vantages of  the  connexion  he  propofed  ;  to  which 
Theophilus  coldly  liftened,  and  r/plied  he  had  no 
other  ambition  than  that  of  diftinguifhing  himfelf. 
The  Baron  became  angry,  and  informed  him  he 
had  given  his  word  to  the  young  lady's  family. 

Theophilus,  equally  iurprized  and  affected,  afked' 
time  to  bring  himfelf  to  think  properly  of  an  en- 
gagement fo  contrary  to  his  inclination,  but  could 
obtain  only  a  week's  delay. 

Retired  to  his  chamber,  Theophiius  parTed  a 
part  of  the  night  in  reflecting  on  his  firuation.  He 
recollected  all  the  praifes  that  the  Baron  had  fo 
long,  and  fo  often,  been  giving  to  Mademoifelle  Be 
Lifbi ;  reflected  on  his  father's,  intimate  connexions 
with  the  family  ;  (connexions  formed  before  the  Ba- 
ron had  received  Olympiads  letter)  with  many  other 
circumftances,  tbat  crouded  to  his  memory,  and 
periuad^d  him  there  had  been  fame  artifice  in  the 
16  Baron's 
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Baron's  conduct,  and  that  he  had  formed  the  project 
of  making  him  marry  Mademoifelle  De  Lifba,  at 
the' very  time  he  had  appeared  willing  to  fulfil  his 
engagements  with  Olympia. 

A  thoufand  confufed  fufpicions  racked  his  fancy  ; 
he  imagined  it  was  not  impoffible  that  they  had 
fupprefTeJ  his  letters,  and  intercepted  thofe  of 
Olympia ;  nay,  that  they  had  ruined  him  in  her 
opinion,  by  traducing  him  to  her,  at  the  fame  mo- 
ment they  were  traducing  her  to  him. 

He  did  not  yield,  without  fcruple,"to  fufpicions 
fo  outrageoufly  injurious  to  his  father,  yet  every 
new  reflection  feemed  to  add  to  their  weight. 
Unable  to  fupport  incertitude  like  this,  he  took 
the  refolution  to  depart,  fecretly,  the  following 
night,  for  Limoulin,  and  obtain  a  perfonal  expla- 
nation with  Olympia.  He  was  utterly  ignorant  of 
her  deftiny  for  fix  months  paft ;  he  had  not  dared 
to  pronounce  her  name,  he  fliuddered  at  thinking, 
perhaps,  fhe  was  married  ;  but  this  fear,  though 
terrible,  could  not  deter  him. 

He  concealed  his  agitation  and  trouble  from 
his  father,  and,  on  the  morrow,  confided  his  fecret, 
in  part,  to  one  of  his  friends,  who  lent  him  a  fer- 
vant  to  accompany  him  on  his  journey.  Two 
hours  after  midnight,  he  clandeftinely  left  his  fa- 
father's  houfe,  mounted  his  horfe,  and  took  the  road 
to  Limoufm. 

He  went  dire&ly  to  Tulle,  where  he  arrived  in 

the 
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the  evening,  alighted  at  an  inn,  and,  with  a  beating 
heart,  queftioned  the  landlady  concerning  Olym- 
pia.  He  learnt,  with  inexpreffible  joy,  (he  was 
not  yet  married  ;  but  this  joy  was  damped  by 
every  thing  elfe  he  heard.  The  hoftefs  told 
him  nobody  doubted  but  Olympia  had  loved  the 
brother  of  her  friend  ;  that  fhe  had  lived  eight 
months  in  the  houfe  of  the  latter  ;  that  the  young 
man,  to  whom  (he  had  facrificed  a  mod  advanta- 
geous match,  refufed  to  marry  her.  Olympia,  in 
defpair,  had  returned  to  her  convent,  where  being 
refufed  admittance,  (he  had  gone  to  Uferche  ;  here 
fhe  had  taken  refuge  with  her  guardian,  who  h:.d  a 
houfe  on  the  oixfide  of  the  town  ;  that  this  Lift  aft 
had  completed  her  ruin  in  the  opinion  of  the  pub- 
lic j  her  guardian  not  only  being  unmarried,  but 
looked  upon  as  a  man  of  bad  morals,  who  openly 
lived  with  a  woman  with  whom  Olympia  had  con- 
tracted a  (trier,  intimacy. 

Notwithftanding  this  dreadful  detail,  Theophilus 
perfifted  in  his  refolution  of  feeing  Olympia,  and 
immediarely  went  for  Uierche.  Here  he  was 
(hewn  the  houfe  of  Olympiad  guardian.  Pie  had 
wrapped  himfc'f  up  in  a  great  coat,  and  put  an  old 
hat  upon  his  head. 

It  is  not  poffible  to  defcribe  his  feelings  as  he 
approached  the  houfe  ;  he  knocked  at  the  door,  and 
was  told  the  mailer  had  been  ablent  nor  fix  weeks, 
and  that  there  was  nobody  at  home  but  Madame 

Du 
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Du  Rocher,  (the  woman  of  whom  the  hoftefs 
had  fpoken)  and  Mademoifelle  Olympia.  .It  was 
eight  o'clock  in  the  evening,  Theophilus  croflecl 
a  daik  court-yard,  and  met  a  maid-fervant,  who 
brought  him  to  Olympics  apartment ;  his  emo- 
tion was  fo  great  he  could  fcarcely  fiand  upon  his 
legs,  and,  eager  as  he  was  once  more  to  fee 
Olympia,  he  was  happy  fhe  was  not  in  her  cham- 
ber, that  he  might  have  time  to  breathe  a  moment. 

The  fervant,  to  whom  he  was  careful  not  to 
tell  his  name,  was  gone  to  feek  Olympia,  and 
Theophilus  remained  alone.  His  heart  melted  as 
he  looked  at  the  objects  round  him  ;  at  feeing  the 
harpfichovd,  the  writing-defk,  the  toilet,  and 
efpccially  the  frarling  of  Olympia,  enclofed  in  its 
cage.  He  inftantly  rfcollecled  Ihe  had  received 
the  bird  from  him  the  very  day  before  they  faw 
each  other  laft.  Poor  little  thing,  cried  Theophi- 
lus, what,  wert  thou  a  prefentfrom  me  to  Olympia, 
and  can  fhe  ftill  endure  to  look  upon  thee  ? 

Theophilus  felt  a  tendernefs  he  could  not  van- 
guifli  at  the  fight  j  he  opened  the  cage,  took  out 
the  bird,  and  put  it  in  his  bofom  ;  the  {lading 
fluttered  againft  his  palpitating  heart,  and  pronoun- 
ced diftin£ly  thefe  words,  /  love  Theopkilus — 

Who^can  fpeak  the  imprefllon  this  phrafe  made 
on  Theophilus  ?  Amazed,  confounded,  he  fqarce 
could  believe  he  had  well  underftood,  when  the  bird, 
again  repeated — /  love  Tbtcpbiius — /  Ivve  Tktophilus* 

I  cannot 
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I  cannot  doubt  it,  exclaimed  Theophilus 

And  were  words  fo  dear  di&ated  by  Olympia  ? 
How  ofcen  muft  (he  have  repeated,  ere  thou 
couldft  learn  them  !  And  yet  fhe  thought,  alas  ! 

that  I    fhould    never    hear    them    more. And 

art  thou,  Olympia,  my  dear,  my  charming 
Olympia,  art  thou  faithful  to  thy  firft  vows  ? 

It    cannot     be     but    thou    muft    believe    me 

guilty,  and  doft  thou  love  me  notwithflanding  * 
Doft  thou  keep  thy  bird  ?  Doft  thou  deign  to 
Men  to  it  ? 

Theophilus  kiiTed  the  little  ftarling  with  tranfport, 
and  wept  over  it,  while  the  bird,  having  learnt  but 
one  fole  phrafe,  anfwered  his  paflionate  carefles  by 
fluttering,  and  again  and  again  repeating,  /  love 
'Theophilus » 

Theophilas  trembled  ;  he  heard  fome  one  ap- 
proach, and  could  not  miftake  the  light  ftep  of 
Olympia;  he  "thought  he  recclle&ed  the  very 
manner  of  the  ruftling  of  her  gown — he  flew  to 
the  door,  it  opened  ;  Olympia  appeared ;  Theo- 
philus flung  himfelf  upon  his  knees. 

The  ftariing  efcaped,  and  flew  to  its  miftrefs, 
fiill  repeating,  I  hue  "Theopbilus.  Olympia  fhrieked, 
and  endeavoured  to  fly,  but  was  detained,  by  the 
arm  of  her  lover  ;  (he  funk  pale  and  trembling  up- 
on a  chair,  without  the  power  to  fpeak  a  word.. 
Theophilu?,  fiill  at  her  feet,  had  no  other  language 
but  tears  j  the  bird  alone  prefaved  the  faculty  of 
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fpeech,  and,  plrafed  to  get  to  his  miftrefs,  a  thou- 
fand  times  repeated  his  leilbn. 

Olympia  perplexed,  confufed,  and  irritated,  at 
length  broke  filence.  Liften  to  and  believe  me  only, 
faid  fhe,  whofe  duty  it  is  to  hate,  to  defpife,  to 
forget  you. 

I  conjure  you,  in  the  name  of  heaven,  Olympia, 

to  hear  me 1  am  free,  I  am  faithful,  we  have  both 

been  deceived.     This  bird  has  taught  me  my  error, 
liften,  in  turn,  to  my  j  unification. 

How  can  you  juftify  your  not  having  anfwered 
my  letters  ? 

Your  letters  !  I  never  received  one,  but  have 
written  more  than  twenty. 

Olympia's  doubts  were  immediately  diflipated  ; 
fhe  had  too  much  innocence  and  candour  not  to  be 
eafily  perfuaded.  She  could  not  contain  her  tears, 
bur,  railing  her  e>es  to  heaven,  O  Theophilus, 
faid  fhe,  fince  you  are  ftill  the  fame,  I  will  not 
complain  of  perfidy  and  treachery. 

Thefe  words  made  Theophilus  the  happieft  of 
men  ;  and,  after  he  had  expreffed  his  gratitude  and 
joy,  he  gave  a  circumftantial  account  of  all  that 
had  happened.  Olympia  liftened  with  affection 
and  aitomlhment  ;  and,  as  foon  as  he  had  ended, 
informed  him  that,  having  no  guide,  no  one  to 
confuit,  (he  v.  a*  n  t  aware  that  fhe  fhould  wound 
IKT  refutation,  by  giving  way  to  the  interceflions 
of  her  friend,  and  going  to  jive  with  her,  to 

which 
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which  fhe~  was  exceedingly  preffed  :  nor  had  fhe 
any  doubt,  at  that  time,  but  that  the  young 
lady's  character  was  free  from  all  fufpicion  :  that 
when  with  her  fhe  was  always  (hut  up  in  her 
chamber  with  her  ftarling,  and  faw  no  perfon 
whatever,  but  one  of  her  relations,  who,  under 
the  veil  of  friendfhip,  and  a  defire  to  ferve,  con- 
cealed the  blackeft  detigns  :  that  this  relation 
was  a  man  who  had  entirely  gained  her  confi- 
dence:  that  fhe  had  related  all  her  grief  to  him, 
and  that  this  traiterou-  cor-fidant  had,  at  laft,  told 
her  fhe  was  no  longer  beloved  by  The'ph'Ius, 
who  had  conceived  a  paffiou  for  Mademoifelle  de 
Lifba. 

He  (hewed  me,  continued  Olympia,  feveral  of 
your  father's  letters  ;  by  which  I  was  convinced 
that  a  refpecl:  to  your  promife,  alone,  could  induce 
you  to  fulfil  your  engagements  with  me.  Under 
this  conviction,  I  did  not  hefitate  to  break  with 
you  ;  and,  too  proud  to  let  you  know  the  real 
feelings  of  my  heart,  I  wrote  the  letter  you  have 
read. 

Afflicted,  defpairing  of  happinefs,  ami  imagin- 
ing I  hated  you,  I  took  a  diflike  to  this  poor  bird  ; 
nor  could  I  hear,  without  anger,  the  words  I  had 
taken  fuch  pleafure  and  fuch  pains  to  teach.  Ac- 
cordingly, I,  one  evening,  opened  my  window,  and 
let  it  fly,  which  I,  afterwards,  however,  could  not 
forbear  to  regret.  I  bluihed  at  my  weaknefs,  and, 

endeavouring 
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endeavouring  to  pcrfuade  myfelf  that  I  loved  the 
bird  for  its  own  fake,  I  rofe,  from  a  reftlefs  bed,  in 
the  middle  of  the  night,  and  a  thoufand  times  called 
my  bird.  It  was  in  vain  ;  it  returned  not,  and  I 
palled  the  night  in  weeping. 

The  next  morning,  I  walked  into  the  park, 
fat  me  down  and  wept,  and  prefently  was  fur- 
prized  to  hear  a  plaintive  fmall  voice,  (oftly  pro- 
nouncing the  name  of  Theophi'us. Imagine 

what   I    felt  ! Y^s,    Theophilus,     it    was    the 

fole  fenfation  of  joy  I  ever  knew  fince  I  Jaft  faw 
you. 

I  found  my  poor  little  ftarling  upon  a  rofe-bufh: 
there  it  fat  trembling  and  terrified  ;  the  bufh  was 
covered  with  the  feathers  it  had  loft.  I  called  it, 
it  came,  I  put  it  in  my  bofom,  and  determined  to 
keep  it  till  I  fhould  hear  you  were  a&ually  married. 
.1  was  refolved  never  to  fee  you  again  ;  but  while 
I  renounced  all  further  connexion  with  you,  I 
could  not  really  and  thoroughly  perfuade  myfelf 
you  would  ever  marry  another.  1  faid  to  inyfelf  he 
will  be  {truck  with  remorfe ;  he  never  can  wed 
the  woman  he  has  preferred  to  me.  I  am  deter- 
mined to  be  inflexible,  nothing  fhall  make  me  for- 
give him  ;  but  I  will  preferve  my  ftarling  ;  he 
ihall  never  know  it ;  I  will  hide  it  from  all  eyes, 
and  I  alone  will  liften  to  it.  Such  were  the  reafons 
my  heart  contrived  to  authorize  me  in  ftill  keep- 
ing my  bird. 

I  remained 
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I  remained  fix  months  with  this  female  friend, 
at  the  end  of  which  my  perfidious  confidant  pro- 
pofed  to  marry  me  himfelf.  I  then  began  juftly 
to  fufpe&  him,  and  declared  I  never  would  fee  him 
more.  To  revenge  himfelf,  he  informed  me  my 
reputation  was  defamed  ;  that  the  lady  with  whom 
I  lived  had  totally  loft  her's,  and  that  I  was  accufed 
of  loving  her  brother. 

I  now  began  to  examine  the  conduct  of  this 
lady  with  a  fufpicious  eye,  and  foon  had  reafon 
to  think  it  not  very  good  ;  I,  therefore,  deter- 
mined to  return  to  Tulle,  to  the  convent  I  had 
fo  imprudently  quitted.  The  nuns,  being  preju- 
diced againft  me,  refufed  to  receive  me.  Hum- 
bled, betrayed,  abandoned,  fiifta,ined  by  virtue 
alone,  I  came  hither  to  afk  advice  of  my  guar- 
dian. / 

It  was  not  my  intention  to  beg  an  afylum,  be- 
caufe  decency  forbad  me  to  live  in  the  houfe  of 
ah  unmarried  man,  but  I  was  happier  than  I  hoped. 
J  found  my  guardian  ready  to  depart  on  a  two 
,months  tour.  He  prefentej  me  to  Madame  du 
<Rocher,  one  of  his  relations,  who  had  met  with 
.many  misfortunes,  and  who  was  come* to  ftay  at 
his  houf«2  for  a  few  months.  This  lady,  who  ap- 
pears to  me  as  amiable  as  me  is  virtuous,  related 
her  ftory  to  me,  which  is  fufficiently  interefting 
-for  a  novel ;  and  here  I  intend  to  remain  as  long 
as  ihe  frays. 

Olympia 
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Olympia  ended,  and  Theophilus,  greatly  af- 
fected, remained  a  moment  filent  ;  then,  heaving  a 
deep  figh,  alas  !  faid  he,  we  may  attribute  all 
our  misfortunes  to  that  innocecce,  that  pure 
c  ;  dour,  which  are  your  chara&eriHics  ;  it  is 
th.- e  ongeii:  virtues  that  have  lurnifhed  the 
malign:  with  p.etexts  to  bla  ken  and  defame 
you  ;  it  is  thefe  virtues  by  which  you  are  blinded. 
—You  think  youifeif  at  prcfent  in  an  honeft  afy- 

luii:    ? 

Think  my  (elf  ! 

YOJ  aie  deceived  ;  the  woman  you  fuppofe  efli- 
mable  is  v  icked — i* — 
Heavens  ! 

What  I  was  lull  at  Tu'le  hns  been  confirmed  in 
this  ver  village  where  I  alighted. 

Oh  !  my  amr  !  cried  Olympia,  while  the 
tear*  ft  reamed  down  her  checks  :  in  lofing  you,  I 
felt  that  for  row  which  gratitude  and  affection 
only  infpires  ;  but  I  knew  not  the  extent  of  my 
misfortune ;  my  inexperience  felt  not  all  the  ne- 

ceflity  of   fuch    a    guide And  may  one,    with 

fucS  re&irude  of  intention,  fo  eafily  wound,  fo 
quickly  deftroy  reputation  ?  Is  it  then  impoffible 
for  the  love  of  virtue  to  perform  the  duties  of  expe- 
rience ? 

Let    me    entreat  you,    interrupted   Theophilus, 
to  be  calm  3   imagine  all  our  ills  at   an  end  ;  at 

length 
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length  we  know  the  truth,  we  are  united  by  facred 
ties. 

But  does  not  your  father  wifti  to  break  them ; 
has  he- not  fuppreffed  my  letters,  even  before  fcan- 
dal  had  touched  my  reputation  ? 

Doubt  not  but  that,  at  firft,  he  wifhed  to  dif- 
cover  our  real  ientiments  for  each  other  ;  that, 
afterwards,  being  deceived  by  f  die  reports,  jufti- 
fied  by  falfe  appearances,  he  a£Ud  with  good  in- 
tentions. But  when  he  (hall  hear  what  you  have 
told  me,  when  he  fhall  know  only  the  ftory  of  the 
flarling,  you  will  fe. — be  cert  in  or  it — you  will 
hear  him  conjuring  you  himfclf  to  fu'.fil  ?n  engage- 
ment equally  dear  to  honour,  Jove,  and  grati- 
tude. 

One  readily  believes  what  one  wifhes,  efpecially 
at  feventeen ;  Olympia  did  not  doubt  that  the  Ba- 
ron, the  moment  he  knew  his  error,  would  be 
rniferable  till  he  had  done  her  juftice.  Eafy  con- 
cerning the  future,  (he  was  anxious  only  for  the 
prefent j  flic  would  not  flay  where  (he  was  :  yet 
whither  could  (he  go,  till  Theophilus  had  come  to 
an  explanation  with  his  father  ?  She  knew  none 
but  two  or  three  old  friends  of  her  late  aunt,  whom 
fhe  had  never  feen  fince  Euphrafia's  death,  and 
who,  certainly  prejudiced  againft  her,  would  refufe 
to  receive  her.  There  was  no  convent  at  Uferche. 
At  laft,  {he  determined  to  go,  on  the  morrow,  to 

Brives 
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Brives  (a),  and  wait  there,  in  the  convent,  for 
news  from  Theophilus,  who  was  to  return  to 
Paris. 

Theophilus  obtained  Olympiads  leave  to  vifit  her 
the  next  day,  and  they  did  not  feparate  that  even- 
ing till  they  had  firft  concerted  fuch  meafures  as 
they  thought  were  neceflary  to  take. 

When  he  returned  to  his  inn,  Theophilus 
heard  drfagreeable  tidings  ;  his  lackey  told  him 
he  had  feen  four  or  five  men,  feemingly  difguifed, 
who  had  paffed  and  repafled  the  houfe,  and  afked 
the  landlord  various  queftions. 

As  the  lackey  finifhed  his  recital,  Theophilus 
heard  a  noife  ;  they  are  coming  to  take  me,  faid 
he,  and  inftantly  feized  his  two  loaded  piftols,  with 
which  he  advanced  towards  the  door.  At  the  fame 
moment  he  faw  his  father's  fteward,  whom  he  had 
left  at  Paris. 

Do  you  come  to  feck  me,  M.  Dumond,  faid 
Theophilus,  by  my  father's  order  ? 

Yes,  fir,  replied  M.  Dumond,  a  little  difconcerted 
at  the  fight  of  the  piflols. 

And  do  you  intend  to  take  me  by  force  ?- — 

Sir — I  hope — your  fubmiMion  to  the  Baron— 
but  I  am  obliged  to  tell  you — 1  bring  an  order 
from  the  king. 

(a)  SurnamcJ  tie  Gaiilmde  (c-hearful)  on  account  of  its 
agreeable  iituation.  It  is  il8  league*  from  Paris, 

/        An 
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An  order  from  my  father  had  fufficed  ;  he  wifhes 
my  return,  and  that  is  enough  ;  but  I  mufl  declare 
to  you  I  am  determined  not  to  go,  till  I  have  once 
more  feen  the  perfon  on  whofe  account  I  came 
hither. 
Sir! 

No  objections,  they  are  ufelefs. 
My  order  is  to  d.-part  immediately. 
A  facred  duty  will  detain  me  a  few  hours.  I 
muft  return  to  yonder  houfe  ;  it  is  eleven  o'clock, 
the  doors  are  all  fa  ft,  every  body  is  in  bed,  and  I 
would  neither  chufe  to  frighten  any  perfon  nor 
difturb  the  neighbourhood,  confequeritly  I  fhall  pafs 
the  night  in  the  attitude  you  behold.  In  the  mo^rn- 
ing  I  {hall  go  where  I  have  informed  you,  where  I 
{hall  ftay  three  quarters  of  an  hour,  ar.d  afterwards 
follow  you  to  Paris. 

Your  father  will  be  very  angry. 
He  will  condefcend  to  hear,  and  excufe  me.  I 
will  take  all  the  blame  to  myfelf.  If  you  pleafe,  M. 
Dumond,  you  may  watch  me  in  the  adjoining 
chamber.  I  ds  not  v/ifh,  and  I  give  you  my  word 
of  honour  not  to  attempt  to  efcape. 

M.  Dumond  feeing  Theophilus  fully  refolved  not 
to  go  that  night,  nor  quit  his  piftols,  confented  to 
wait,  and  (laid,  as  propofed,  in  the  next  chamber. 
Theophilus  paflkd  the  reft  of  the  night  in  walk- 
ing about  the  room,  and  refk&ing  on  what  he 
fhould  fay  to  Ojmpia. 

As 
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As  fcnn  as. day  appeared,  Theophilus  called 
M.  Dumond,  and  told  him  he  might  follow,  if 
he  pleafed,  to  the  houfe  whither  he  was  going. 
The  latter  made  fome  objections,  but  Theo- 
philus fliewed  himfelf  fo  determined  that  he  was 
obliged  to  acquiefce  ;  and,  accompanied  by  two 
men,  followed  Theophilus,  at  a  little  diftance, 
who  gave  his  word  not  to  let  his  ftay  exceed  an 
hour. 

"When  he  came  to  the  houfe,  Theophilus  learnt 
that  Olympia  was  rifen,  and  gone  out.  Euphra- 
fia  had  been  buried  at  a  church  not  above  a 
quarter  of  a  league  diftant.  Olympia  had  agreed 
to  fee  Theophilus  at  ten  o'clock  in  the  morning, 
after  which  (lie  was  to  fet  cff  for  Brives  ;  but,  be- 
fore (he  left  UferciVe,  fhe  was  delirous  of  once 
more  dropping  a  tear  over  the  afhes  of  her  dear 
aunt. 

In  fpite  of  the  murmurs  of  M.  Dumond,  The- 
ophilus went  immediately  in  fearch  of  Olympia, 
and  as  he  entered  the  church  flopped  at  the  d^or, 
when  he  beheld  her  alone,  in  the  midft  of  the  aile, 
proftrate  upon  Euphrafia's  tomb.  The  piety, 
the  gratitude  of  Olympia,  the  fan&ity  of  the 
place,  the  fight  of  an  altar,  at  which,  had  not 
Euphraiia  died,  he  had  received  th •-  hand  of  his 
beloved,  and  the  recol'eftion  of  paft  times,  to 
which  thefe  circumftances  gave  birth,  made  a 
powerful  impreffion  upon  the  heart  of  Theophi- 
5  lus. 
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lus.  He  advanced  towards  Olympia  ;  the  found 
of  his  feet  drew  her  attention,  and  (he  turned 
her  face,  bathed  in  tears,  to  fee  who  it  was. 
Theophilus  approached,  and  knelt  befide  her ; 
the  furpriie  of  feeing  him,  and  the  alteration  {he 
remarked  in  his  countenance,  ftartled  Olympia, 
and  ihe  looked  at  him  with  aftonifhment  mixed 
with  fear. 

Theophilus  took  one  of  her  hands,  and  prefling 
"it  ftrongly  between  his  own,  Oh  !  moft  revered 
Euphrafia,  faid  he,  with  a  fuffocated  voice,  here 
it  was  that,  had  you  lived,  I  had  received  this  dear 
hand  ;  it  is  here  that  a  facred  vow  had  for  ever 
united  the  deftiny  of  Olympia  to  that  of  Theophi- 
lus.— This  holy,  this  much-wimed-for  vow,  (hall 
yet  be  pronounced  beneath  thefe  vaulted  roofs. — 
Yes,  behold  I  fwear,  Olympia,  to  be  only  your's. 
I  call  that  Being  Supreme  who  hears  my  words, 
and  reads  my  h  art  to — - 

Stop,  cried  the  trembling  Olympia*,  ftop,  Theo- 
philus ;  dread  to  make  a  rafh  vow. 

No — I  pronounce  it  with  tranfport,  becaufe  it  is 
inviolable. 

But  fhould  your  father  forbid — 

He  has  no  right ;  which  way  may  he  break  en- 
gagements he  himfelf  has  formed  ? — If,  Olympia, 
you  have  really  loved  me,  now  give  me  a  proof 
of  love :  here,  in  the  church  to  which  our  parents 
and  fri-nds  pronvfed  to  conduct  us,  before  that 

VOL.  in.  K  altar 
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altar  where  I  ought  to  have  received  your  plighted 
iaitn,  and'  upon  the  tomb  of  her  who  was  a 
iecond  mother  to  you,  who  commanded  you  to 
receive  me  as  your  huiband,  here  promife  to  be 
mine. 

"What  is  it  you  afk,  faid  Olympia ;  can  we  have 
a  right  to  difpofe  of  ourfelves  ? 

Olympia  endeavoured  to  draw  back  her  hand, 
that  tremb'ing  hand  which  Theophilus  would  not 
quit.  Will  you  forfake  me,  Olympia  ?  cried  he. 
Is  it  your  intention  to  renounce  me  ? — Dread  my 
defpair. 

The  manner  and  tone  in  which  thefe  words 
were  pronounced  tenified  Olympia,  who  caft  a 
languifhing  and  timid  look  upon'  Theophilus,  and, 
with  a  feeble  voice,  faid,  be  pacified,  I  pledge  my- 
felf  by  the  fr,me  facred  vows  you  have  made. 

Theophilus  raifsd  his  clafped  hands,  and,  in  the 
tnoft  pafllonate  terms,  thanked  heaven  and  the  for- 
rowful  Olympia  ;  ,who,  pale,  fpeechlefs,  and  dif- 
turbed  by  fearful  appreheniions,  partook  his  anxi- 
ety, but  not  his  joy. 

The  fexton  juft  then  entered  the  church,  and 
Theophilus  begged  permjUion  to  have  a  moment's 
converiation  with  her  in  the  houfe  of  the  curate, 
which  was  juft  by,  end  whither  Olympia  fuffered 
him  to  le.id  her,  Htra  be  informed  her  of  the  ar- 
rival of  M«  Durnono,  which  threw  her  into  the  ut- 
oooftcrnatioa. 

I 
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Oh !  Theophilus,  faid  fhe,  while  the  tears 
flowed  down  her  cheeks,  what  a  vow  you  have 
forced  me  to  take  !  And  at  what  a  time  !  Now, 
when  your  angry  father  recalls  you,  that  he 
may  command  you  never  to  remember  me 
more. 

Never   remember    you  !     You    are   mine,    and 

death   alone  can   difunite  us. Banifh,  dear 

Olympia,  thefe  fears,  fo  injurious  to  rny  father; 
when  he  {hall  know  you,  when  love,  honour,  and 
truth  have,  by  me,  pronounced  your  j  unification, 
he  will  approve  all  I  have  done  5  he  loves  me  ;  he 
is  neither  barbarous  nor  bafe. 

But  he  is  ambitious. 

Can  ambition  banifli  juftice  and  vanquish  na- 
ture ? — 1  am  certain  of  his  confent ;  I  fear  nothing 
but  delays — You  can  difpel  my  fears. 

Which  way  ? 

By  condefcending  to  follow  me  to  Raris. 

What  is  it  you  propofe  ! 

The  proportion  can  neither  offend  decency,  nor 
wound  delicacy  ;  we  will  not  go  together. 

And  where  (hall  I  find  an  afylum  at  Paris? 

I  candifpofe  of  a  friend's  houfe. 

What,  lodge  with  a  man,  and  no  doubt  with  a  man 
of  your  own  age — No  !  never. 

Theophilus    to    induce   Olympiads   compliance, 

indulged  himfelf  in  a  falfhood ;  defcribed   Dervai 

K  2  as 
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as  a  grave,  middle-aged  perfon ;  and  affured  her, 
he  was  equally  refpe&ed  for  his  experience  and 
character.  Befides,  added  he,  you  will  not  fee 
him  ;  I  will  take  care  he  (hall  be  from  home,  and 
you  (hall  only  flay  in  his  houfe  twenty-four  hours, 
at  fartheft,  during  which  I  will  feek  you  an  apart- 
ment in  a  convent No,  Olympia,  I  cannot 

leave  you ;  our  feparation  has  coft  me  too  much 
already.  My  father  cannot  oppofe  what  I  fhall 
tell  him ;  but  let  us  not  wilfully  run  the  rifk  of 
again  becoming  the  victims  of  artifice.  I  con- 
jure you,  in  the  name  of  heaven,  Oiympia,  to 
follow  your  hufband  ;  follow  the  happy  mortJ  to 
whom  you  are  engaged  by  the  moft  facred  vows, 
fo  that  you  may  appear  at  the  very  inftant  I  have 
obtained  my  father's  confent,  and  render  it 
*mpoflible  for  him  to  deceive  u=,  or  defer  our 
union. 

What  are  become  of  all  my  rcf  >lutior  s  !  faid 
Olympia  :  laft  night,  in  thinking  of  you,  I  was 
grieved  that  my  indifcrtet  ftarl'ng  had  informed 
you  of  what  it  was  my  duty  to  hide;  I  repented  I 
fo  long  had  liftened  to  you,  and  determined  not  to 
fee  you  this  morning,  but  to  depart  before  the  ap- 
pointed hour. Alas  !  in  the  very  church  where 

you  found  me  at  the  foot  of  the  altar,  where  I 
promifed  the  Almighty  to  facrifke,  if  ntc  ffary,  an 
unfortunate  pafiijn,  my  tongue  hath  promunced 

the  imprudent  vws     hat  yours  h.  t      iftated. 

And  what  do  jou  require  now  ?    i  hat  I  fi  o  ild  fol- 
low 
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low  you,  and  that  I  fhould  expofe  myfelf  to  the  con- 
tempt and  refufal  of  your  father,  who-  hath  already 
rejected  me  ? 

You    ftill    forget   he   was  deceived Do    him 

juftice,  Olympia  ;  you  foon  fhall  hear  him  afk 
your  pardon — But  you  are  no  longer  your  own, 
we  are  engaged  to  each  other  by  ties  that  no  hu- 
mm  power  can  break •—  We  wiil  feparate  no  more 
— Nay,  Olympia,  the  moments  are  precious — I  am 
waited  for — I  mud  leave  you — You  will  drive  me 
diftracled  if  you  refufe  to  follow  me.. 

Will  you  not  give  me  time  to  reflect  upon  the 
confcquences  of  fo  rafh  a  flep  ?  faid  the  forrowful 

Olympia Indeed,  Theophilus,  you  abufe  your 

afcendancy  over  me. 

Olympia  could  fay  no  more,  tears  impeded  her 
fpeech,  Theophilus  redoubled  his  prayers,  and  at 
laft  obtained  the  promife  he  fo  ardently  folicited. 
He  gave  Olympia  directions  how  to  find  the  houfe 
in  which  {he  was  to  be  received  at  Paris,  under  a 
falfe  name.  She  wept,  and  engaged  to  follow  him 
the  next  day  ;  and  Theophilus,  now  at  the  height 
of  his  hopes,  rejoined  M.  Dumond. 

They  let  off  together,  in  apoft-chaife  that  waited 
for  them,  towards  Paris.  Theophilus  thought 
himfelf  the  happieft  of  men,  and  iuppofed  it  not 
p  ffib.e  that  his  father,  after  he  had  heard,  fhould 
difapprove  of  what  he  had  done.  As  he  approached 
K  3  Paris, 
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Paris,  however,  his  hopes  grew  more  and  more 
feeble  :  he  recollected,  with  terror,  the  ambition 
and  artifice  of  his  father  ;  inquietudes,  doubts, 
and  dreads,  infenfibly  fucceeded  his  fecurify,  and 
he  arrived  in  town  in  a  ftate  of  difcouragement 
little  fhort  of  defpair.  It  was  nine  o'clock  at  night 
when  he  alighted  at  his  father's  houfe  ;  and  the 
very  reception  of  the  domeilics^  but  too  plainly 
announced  paternal  wrath.  He  faw  none  but  fad 
or  fevere  faces ;  fome  came  to  examine  him  with 
a  kind  of  malignant  curiofity,  others  looked  at  him 
and  fhrugged  their  fhoulders,  while  the  reft-,  with 
downcaft  eyes,  ftopt  filently  and  let  him  pafs  :  not 
one  of  them  fpoke  a  word. 

At  the  top  of  the  Hair-cafe  he  met  the  Baron's 
olJ  Valet  de  Chambre,  who,  with  an  air  of  myftery, 
put  a  note  into  his  hand  :  Theophilus  was  going 
to  enter — Stop,  fir,  faid  the  Valet  rudely,  you  mult 
not  fee  your  father  at  prefenf. 

Whar,  does  my  father  refufe  to  hear  me  ? 

He  has  written. 

I  am  loft  beyond  redemption,  crieJ  Theophilus. 
So  faying,  he  went  to  his  own  room,  and  trem- 
blingly opened  the  Baron's  billet  in  which  he  found 
thefe  words , 

"^Ungrateful  and  rebellious  as  you  are,  you  are 
"  no  longer  my  fon,  but  my  prifoner ;  nor  will  I 
"  fee  you,  till  you  have  given  me  a  written  promifc 
"of  unbounded  obedience," 

Struck 
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Struck  as  with  a  thunderbolt,  by  this  terrible 
mandate,  Theophilus  remained  motionkfs.  "*  At 
length,  collecting  all  his  powers,  well  then,  fauJ 
he,  1  will  remain  eternally  a  prifoner.  The 
mournful  reflection  of  Olympiad  arrival,  foon 
however,  annihilated  his  refolution  ;  what  muft  (he 
imagine  when  fhe  arrives,  not  to  find  Theophi- 
1ns  ! 

He  had  had  the  precaution,  thinking  it  poffible 
he  might  not  immediately  be  able  to  go  himfeif 
and  tell  Derval  of  Olympia's  coming,  to  write  a 
letter  by  the  Lackey  this  fame  friend  had  lent  him, 
containing  a  detail  of  the  favour  he  requeued  ; 
in  which,  without  naming  Olympia,  he  informed 
Derval,  that  a  young  lady,  called  Madame  dc 
Forlis,  would  be  with  him  in  two  days,  and  begged 
him  to  grant  her  protection  for  twenty-four  hours 
only. 

The  Lackey,  charged  with  this  letter,  had  left 
Thecphilus  as  foon  as  they  had  entered  the  gates 
of  Piifis,  with  a  promife  to  go  and  deliver  it  in- 
frantly.  Certain,  therefore,  that  Olympia  would 
be  fafe,  {hould  (he  arrive  the  fooneft  pofiible, 
Theophilus  determined  to  pafs  two  days  without 
anlwcring  his  father  ;  hoping  that  this  appearance 
of  fortitude  might  induce  the  Baron  to  forego  his 
feverity,  and  fee  him  conditionally. 

Theophilus   palfed   thefe  two  horrible  days  (hut 

up  in  his  chamber,  flattering  himfeif,  every  minute, 

K  4  his 
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his  father  wouM  either  come  or  fend  :  each  time  a 
fervant  entered,  each  time  the  door  opened,  he  rofe, 
in  a  tremor,  thinking  he  heard  the  voice  of  the 
Baron,  or  that  an  order  was  coming  for  him  to 
defcend.  Towards  noon  of  the  fecond  day,  his 
agitation  became  Mill  more  violent ;  and  the  idea 
that  Olympia  would  moft  probably  arrive  that  very 
evening  made  it  infupportable. 

He  was  in  this  ftate  when  a  new  incident  fvvept 
away  all  refolution  :  his  own  Lackey,  offended  thnt 
Theophilus  had  confided  in  a  borrowed  fervant  ra- 
ther than  himfelf,  had  fhewn  his  infolence  and  ill- 
humour  ever  fince  his  young  matter's  return.  He 
found  out,  to  his  great  joy,  that  the  Baron  had  im- 
prironed  the  Lackey  who  had  been  with  Theophi- 
lus, to  whom  he  was  in  the  utmoft  hurry  to  tell 
this  news. 

And  when  did  this  happen  ?  faid  Theophilu", 
trembling. 

The  very  day  of  your  arrival  :  the  order  was 
obtained  before.  The  poor  fellow  left  you  at  the 
gate,  but  he  had  not  gone  twenty  yards  before  he 
was  whipped  up,  and  taken  to  a  place  he  will  not 
cafily  get  out  of, 

This  intelligence  overwhelmed  Theophilus  with 
a  thoufand  fears.  If  Olympia  was  come,  Deivzl, 
not  being  pre-informed,  would  certainly  refufe  her 
admittance.  What  muft  (he  think  ?  What  muft 
become  of  her  ?— And,  fhould  they  have  fea<ched 

the 
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the  Lackey,  the  Baron  would  have  feen  the  letter 
he  had  written  to  Derval.  Thefe  were  diftracting 
probabilities. 

Willing  to  know  the  extent  of  his  misfortunes^ 
Theophilus  took  the  only  ftep  to  regain  his  liberty, 
and  obtained  the  means  of  refcuing  her  from  the 
moft  cruel  embarraiTmenr,  fuppofing  her  to  be  ar- 
rived. He  took  pen  and  ink,  and,  with  a  trembling 
hand,  traced  thefe  few  words : 

"  I  promife  unbounded  obedience,  only  conde- 
"  fcend  to  her.r  me." 

The  note  had  not  been  gone  a  minute  before 
he  heard  fome  one  knock  at  his  door;  it  was  the 
Valet  de  Chambre,  who  came  to  conduct  him  to 
his  father. 

Pale,  panting,  and  terrifird,  but  determined  to 
diilemble,  Theophilus  defcended  immediately  to 
his  father,  who  came  to  meet  him,  embraced  him, 
took  him  affectionately  by  ths  hand,  and  made 
him  fit  down  by  his  fide.  A  moment's  filence 
.fucceeded,  occafioned  by  mutual  embarraffinerit, 
A:  length,  the  Baron,  endeavouring  to  take  an  open 
and  fativsfied  air,  fpoke  thus  : 

Let  us  forget  the  paft,  my  fon,  you  have  pro* 
mifed  me  unbounded  obedience;  I  can  defend 
upon  your  promife,  and  return  you  all  my  con- 
fidence and  affection.  I  make  no  doubt  that  the 
perfon  you  have  fsen  at  Limoufin  has  taken  every 
pains  tj  feJuce  you,  and  make  rr.e  appear  cul- 
K  5  pab'e : 
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pable  :  fhe  has  told  you  your  letters  were  inter- 
cepted, but  that  is  the  only  artifice  1  have  em- 
ployed ;  my  fondnefs  for  you,  and  your  own  good, 
are  my  excufes.  As  for  the  reft,  I  faid  not  a 
\vord  mere  than  truth,  when  I  told  you  her  con- 
diift  had  rendered  her  unworthy  of  yon.  I  knew 
Very  well  Ihe  has  pcrfuaded  you  fhe  is  innocent ; 
bist  can  fhe  deny  that  her  reputation  is  loft  ?  The 
laft  retreat  (he  has  chofen,  and  her  intimacy  with 
the  vilsft  of  women,  has  completely  ruined  it ;  be 
it  folly,  or  be  it  vice,  fhe  is  difhonoured,  and  that 
is  enough  ;  her  alliance  would  be  ignominious. 
Neither  did  I  make  any  agreement  with  her  aunt, 
but  under  the  exprefs  condition  that  (he  fhould  in- 
herit her  fortune.  That  condition  is  broken,  and 
my  promifes  null  and  void. 

To  this  difcourfe,  which  ambition,  cupidity, 
and  difhonefty  -di&ated,  Theophilus  might  have 
replied,  that  the  Baron  exaggerated  the  wrongs  of 
Olympic;  that  her  reputation  had  been  attacked, 
but  was  not  paft  retrieving  ;"  that  her  youth,  and 
the  unfortunate  liberty  to  which  fhe  was  left,  would 
excite  the  indulgence  of  all  reafonable  people  ; 
that  it  was  exceedingly  unjuft  to  condemn  with- 
out hearing  her ;  that  it  was  ftill  more  unjuftifi- 
able  to  have  intercepted  ,her  letters,  and  reje&td 
her,  before  there  was  the  leaft  caufe  to  think  her 
guilty  ;  that,  as  to  her  want  of  fortune,  the  Baron 
.hinfelf  felt  it  was  impofiible  to  alledge  that  as  a 

fufficient 
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fufficient  reafon,  for  breaking  engagements  fo  fo- 
lemnly  entered  into,  fmce,  at  the  death  of  Euphra- 
fia,  he  had  not  once  mentioned  this  as  a  pretext  for 
breaking  his  word  :  a  pretext  which  the  laws,  per- 
haps, might  admit,  but  which  virtue  and  honour- 
would  disdain  to  hear  :  that,  finally,  fuppofin* 
Olympia  had  actually  inherited  the  fortune  of  her 
Aunt,  as  there  wcuVl  have  been  no  proportion  be- 
tween the  fortune  fhe  would  have  then  pofleiTed 
and  the  newly-acquired  wealth  of  the  Baron,  the 
objection,  in  point  of  intereft,  would  not  have  been 
removed. 

Theophilus  made  all  thefe  reflections ;  but,'  per- 
ceiving, beyond  the  poffibility  of  a  doubt,  that  the 
Baron  was  decided  and  irrevocable  in  his  opinion, 
and  burning,  befides,  with  impatience  to  obtain 
his  liberty,  that  he  might  fly  to  Derval's  houfe,  he 
made  no  rep'y.  His  chief  care  was  to  difcover 
if  the  Baron  had  feen  the  letter  addreffed  to  Der- 
val,  of  which  the  Lackey  had  tak£n  charge,  and 
w«s  foon  per  uae'ed  he  had  not.  * 

Dilguifing  the  moft  diffracting  inquietude,  and 
the  bittereft  chagrin,  under  an  humble- and  fubmif- 
fue  appearance,  Th<  ophilus,  in  a  low  voice,  af- 
fured  his  father  of  his  obedience,  and  was  again 
embraced.  The  mcft  cutting  remorfe  made  The- 
ophi'.  -  -r,t,  how  dreadful  a  thing 

i5  d"  .  •   'jjceive  a  father,  evea 

though  unjuift  and  tyrannical, 

K  6  My 
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My  fon,  faid  the  Baron,  you  know  my  engage- 
ments with  the  fam'ly  of  Mademoifel'e  de  Lifba  : 
they  mud  be  fulfilled,  and  without  delay.  Thefe 
words  made  the  youth's  blood  run  cold  ;  but,  Teem- 
ing not  to  remark  ir,  the  Baron  thus  continued  : 
Madame  de  Lifba  is  at  Verfailles  ;  fhe  will 
return  the  day  after  to-morrow,  and  the  very 
fame  evening  I  muft  prefent  you  as  the  hufb.snd  of 
her  daughter  ;  the  next  morning  the  articles  will 
be  figncd. 

I  once  more  repeat,  my  father,  replied  the  mifer- 
able  Theophilus,  I  am  ready  to  obey  you. 

This  new  aflurance  obtained  new  praifes,  which 
cut  Theophilus  to  the  heart  j  at  laft,  perceiving 
clearly,  from  their  converfati on,  that  the  Baron  had 
not  feen  the  letter  addreffed  to  Derval,  he  came  to 
the  point  that  touched  him  neareft. 

May  I  have  leave  to  go  out  this  evening  ?  faid 
he  ;  I  ftand  greatly  in  need  of  fomething  that  may 
divert  my  thoughts ;  may  I  vifit  my  friends  ? 

You  are  free,  anfwered  the  Baron,  I  muil  only 
tell  you,  you  will  be  obferved  till  the  marriage 
ceremony  is  over  ;  that  I  expert  you  will  not  go 
out  on  foot,  and  that  your  fervants  may  go  with 
you* 

Theophilus  was  eager  to  profit  by  a  pcrmifli'.n 
he  hiid  been  fo  impatient  to  obtain  ;  but,  while  his 
horfcs  are  putting  to,  let  us  t;;ke  a  retrofpecl: 

of 
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of  what  has  pafled  at  the  houfe  of  his  friend 
Derval. 

Derval  had  been  hunting  that  day  ;  had  returned 
from  the  chace  at  three  o'clock,  and  had  given  a 
dinner  to  feven  or  eight  of  his  young  friends ;  this 
noify  2nd  thoughtltfs  company  was  to  fpend  the 
afternoon  with  Derval.  Towards  the  end  of  the 
repaft,  at  the  very  moment  when  the  champagne 
began  to  operate,  a  fervant  entered  to  tell  Derval 
that  a  laiy  in  a  carriage  came  to  demand  admiffion 
into  his  houfe. 

What  is  her  name  ?  afked  Derval. 

Madame  de  Forlis,  fir. 

0  goodnefs,  cried  Pulcheria,  it  is  Olympia. 
Exactly  fo,  replied  Madame  de  Ciemire,  Olympia 

herfelf  ;  who,  thinking  Derval  pre-informed,  ex- 
pected to  be  received  properly,  and  entertained  du- 
ring twenty-four  hours,  while  th^  grave  and  refpec- 
table  Derval  (for  it  was  thus  Theophilus  had  paint- 
ed him)  fhould  be  abfent.  • 

Madame  de  Forlss,  faid  Derval,  laughing,  that 
is  a  good  name  enough  for  a  comedian.  But  what 
kind  of  appearance  has  this  fame  Madame  de  For- 
lis ? 

She  is  young,  and  very  handfome. 

Let  her  come  in  !  Let  her  come  in  J  cried  they 
all  together. 

1  will  go  for  her,  faid  the  Footman  ;  and  I   am 
very  much  dece  vej  if  I  did  not  fee  her,  about  three 

or 
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or  four  years  fince,  at  Audinot's  (a)  ;  me  was  a 
dancer  there,  if  I  remember  right. 

Olympia  and  her  maid  were  waiting  in  their 
carriage  at  the  gate  j  it  opened,  the  carriage  en- 
tered, the  fervant  came  to  receive  them,  and  took 
them  into  the  houfe,  up  a  private  itair-cafe.  Olym- 
pia, trembling,  fearful,  and  fatigued,  refted  upon 
the  arm  of  her  maid,  a  lufly  bro-^d- faced  laf%  from 
Limoufm,  a  farmer's  daughter,  and  who  had  all 
the  appearance,  phrafes,  and  manners  of  a  hearty 
country  girl.  In  one  hand  die  had  a.  bundle,  con- 
taining her  raiflrefles's  night-cloaths,  and  with, 
the  other  fhe  fupportcd  Olympia,  who  fcarcely 
coukl- fupport  herfelf. 

After  parting  through  a  long  gallery,  the  foot- 
man opened  the  door  and  retired.  Olympia  and 
her  maid  entered  this  fatal  door,  which  cbfed  up- 
on them.  Imagine,  if  you  can,  what  were  the 
aftonifliment  and  terror  of  Olympic,  at  finding 
herfelf  thus  fuddenly  amidft  a  fit  of  yo,  n •:•  fellows, 
half  drunk,  the  oldeft  of  whom  was  n  t  iive-and- 
twenty.  She  fhrieked,  endeavoured  to  fly,  was 
flopped,  and  furrounded. 

Good  God  !  cried  fhe,  where  am  T  ?  My  poftil- 
lion  has  made  a  miftake,  gentlemen  ;  I  directed 
him  to  the  houfe  of  a  venerable  perfon,  M.  Der- 
val. 

(a)  A  Theatre  on  tie  Boulevards  at  Paris.    T. 

The 
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The  words,  venerable  perfon,  fet  them  all  in  a 
roar. 

Derval  advanced  :  You  are  not  deceived,  ma- 
dam, fa'd  he,  with  an  affe&ed  gravity,  I  am  Der- 
val.— Olyrr.pia,  petrified,  was  ready  to  fainr,  and 
held  by  the  back  of  an  arm  chair — She  is  really 
charming,  continued  Derval. 

'Tis  a  romantic  girl,  indeed,  faid  another,  who 
W?s  ftill  fitting  at  tab.'e. 

Why,  really,  added  a  third,  her  little  country 
coquetry,  whether  natural  or  not,  fits  very  well 
upon  her. 

Oh  Catharine  !  faid  Olympia,  take  me  from  this 
place. 

Pfliaw,  cried  the  toper  at  the  table,  Catherine  ! 
I  do  not  like  that  name  ;  there  is  nothing  roman-* 
tic  in  that,  my  dear. 

Come,  Mademoifelle,  faid  the  maid,  in  her  broad 
dialed,  take  my  arm,  and  leave  thefe  flea-bitten 
fops  ;  I  am  fute  they  know  nothing  of  polilenefs 
and  good  manners. 

Here  the  roar  of  laughter  again  began ;  neither 
did  th-jy  fail  to  remark,  that  Catharine  called  Ma- 
dame de  Forlis,  Mademoifdle. 

Olympia,  confounded,  and  in  a  kind  of  ftupor, 
made  an  attempt  to  go,  but  was  retained  by  Der- 
vai  Come,  come,  faid  he,  you  have  given  us 

enough 
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enough  of  your  frights  :  fit  down  with  a  good 
grace. 

The  terror  and  fhame  of  Olympia  was  fo  great 
that  fhe  found  her  legs  could  no  longer  fupport 
her,  and  (he  accordingly  funk  down  upon  the 
chair.  A  fervart  juft  at  this  moment  entered,  aro, 
addrefllng  himfelf  to  Derval,  laughing,  (aid,  there 
is  a  little  Lackey,  fir,  below,  of  Madame  De  Forlis, 
tugging  at  a  large  portmanteau,  and  enquiring 
which  is  his  miftrefs's  bed  chamber,  as  (he  drcs 
not  intend  to  go  any  farther. 

No  fooncr  had  he  faid  this  but  they  all  at  once 
broke  out  into  fnfh  perils  of  laugh  t<  r.  Upon 
my  foul,  faid  Derval,  there  is  a  fund  of  gaiety  and 
eafe  in  this  procedure  which  charms  me  ;  it 
utterly  abridges  all  formal  compliments  and  ce- 
remony. 

Derval  at  laft  fat  himfelf  do\vn  by  Olympia, 
feized  one  of  her  hands  and  kifTecl  it;  when,  col- 
lecting all  her  force,  indignation  and  anger  van- 
qulfhed  (hame.  She  rofe,  and  impetuoufly  tear- 
ing herfelf  from  Derval,  flew  to  the  other  end  of 
the  chamber,  where,  feeing  a  door,  fhe  opened  »r, 
and  entered  a  gallery  :  Derval  followed,  but,  im- 
pelled by  fear,  fhe  ran  with  fuch  fwiftnefs  he  could 
not  overtake  her.  At  the  end  of  the  gallery  was 
a  cabinet,  the  door  was  half  open  :  (he  glided  in, 
flung  it  to,  and  inftantly  locked  aid  bolted  it.  Af- 
ter 


THE    TALES    OF    THE    CASTLE.  209 

ter  which  flie  funk  upon  a  couch,  and  gave  a  free 
courfe  to  her  tears. 

Derval  knocked,  and  faid  a  thoufand  extrava- 
gant things  ;  but  all  in  vain.  At  laft  he  threaten- 
ed to  burft  the  door.  The  terrified  Olympia  open- 
ed the  window;  it  was  two  ftoiy  high,  and  the 

garden  belonging   to  the  houfe   was  beneath. 

No  matter the  defperate  Olympia  was  deter- 
mined to  call  herfelf  headlong  into  the  garden,  if 
Derval  broke  open  the  door  ;  (he  ioftantly  climbed 
up,  an J  threw  open  the  window,  but  not  hearing 
the  voice  of  Derval  fhe  ilopt,  and  fat  herftlf  down 
on  the  frame. 

Finding  that  Derval  was  no  longer  in  the  gal- 
lery, fhe  imagined  he  was  gone  to  call  his  fer- 
vants  to  break  in.  Oh  miferable  Olympia  !  cried 
fhe,  whither  has  thy  imprudence,  thy  credulity 
brought  thee  *  Bafely  betrayed,  deceived,  aban- 
doned, obliged  to  chufe  death  or  infamy. 1 

will  not    hefitate.- — Alas  !    in    lofing    life,    what 

have    I    to    regret  ? Shall    I    not    be    delivered 

from  thofe  foiebotiings,  thofe  fenfations    which  are 

my   torment  and  my    mame  ? What  do  I  fay  ? 

I  ! Do    I    (till    love    the    peifidious    fe- 

ducer,  who,  in  promifing  me  an  agreeable  afylum 

has   allured  me  to  this  houfe  of  horrors  ? Yet  I 

cannot  think   him  fo   be)ond   example   wicked,  as 
thus  dcfignedly   to   expofe   me  to   infults   and  de- 
finition ; 
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flru&ion ;  reafons,  that  I  am  ignorant  of,  muft 
furely  clear  him  from  fuch  unheard-of  crimes— 
But  has  he  not  deceived  me  !  Did  he  not  tell  me 
Derval  !—  Olympia's  attention  was  diverted ; 
{he  heard  footfteps  in  the  gallery,  and,  kneeling 
upon  the  frame,  put  her  body  through  the  cafement, 
They  are  coming  to  force  the  door,  faid  (lie. 
——Oh  God  !  deign  to  pardon  my  errors  ;  my 
condu£t  has  been  imprudent,  but  my  heart  is  pure 
—Approve,  oh  merciful  father  !  this  defperate 
a£t  which  virtue  infpires. 

As  Olympia  ended  her  prayer,  {he  heard  fome 
one  pronounce  her  name;  and  knew,  with  inex- 
preilible  joy,  it  was  the  voice  of  her  maid,  who 
called  to  her  to  open  the  door,  for  that  fhe  might 
without  danger.  Olympia  at  firft  hefitated  j  but 
Catherine  preceded  that  Derval  and  his  friends 
had  all  left  the  houfe.  Olympia  then  went  to  the 
d.  or  and  opened  it,  when  inftantly  a  man  advanced 
arid  threw  himfelf  at  the  feet  of  the  fbrieking 
Olympia.  It  was  Theophilcs.  As  foon  as  (he 
knew  him,  fhe  drew  back  with  iniignation;  her 
remaining  ftrength  immediately  rled,  and  fhe 
fainted  in  the  arms  of  Catherine. 

As  foon  as  (he  came  to  herfdf,  the  iirft  object 
flie  beheld  was  Theophilus  bathed  in  tears,  and 
kneeling  before  her.  Olympia  turned  away  her 
head,  and,  addrefling  herfelf  to  Catherine,  Let  us 
leave  this  detefted  houff,  faid  (he. 

Catherine 
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Catherine  replied,  that  Dervai  and  all  his  com- 
panions were  gone,  and  that  he  would  not  return 
while  me  remained. 

That  will  not  be  long,  faid  Olympia. 

And  will  not  Olympia  deign  to  hear  me,  re- 
plied Theophilus,  with  a  timid  and  trembling 
voice  ? 

Olympia  replied  with  reproaches,  fuch  as  ap- 
pearances gave  her  a  juft  right  to  make,  while 
Theophilus  liilened  in  filence  and  comlernation. 
When  fhe  had  ended,  he  anfwered  by  owning  it 
was  true  he  had  deceived  her,  refpeding  the  age 
and  character  of  Dervai,  but  that  he  was,  not- 
withilanding  his  faults,  a  faithful  friend,  and  the 
only  one  on  whofe  fecrecy  he  could  rely  ;  and  he 
prayed  her  to  hear  his  juftification,  and  what  he 
had  fuffered  iince  his  arrival  in  Paris  without  a 
witnefs. 

After  much  intreaty,  Olympia  confented  to 
fend  Catherine  out  of  the  room ;  and»Theophi!u?, 
certain  he  could  diffipate  Olympiads  anger,  fince 
fhe  confented  to  hear  him,  began  the  forrowful 
recital  of  his  periecutions.  He  difguikd,  he  con- 
cealed nothing  ;  not  even  his  formal  promife  to 
-marry  Mademoifelle  de  Lifba. 

Olympia  grew  pale  as  fhe  liftened,  nor  could 
fhe  rcprefs  tears  that  involuntarily  flowed.  I  call 
heaven  to  witnefs,  continued  Theophilus,  had  my 
life  only  been  in  danger,  no  tortures  fhould  have 

torn 
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torn  a  promife  from  my  lips  which  my  heart  re- 
volts at,  but  I  was  obliged  either  for  a  moment 
to  deceive  a  father  who  abufes  his  power,  or  be 
prevented  the  p<  ffibility  of  flying  to  your  fucccur. 
A!a,s  !  I  little  imagined  the  outrages  to  which  you 
were  expofed  by  my  confinement.  I  could  not 
have  fuppofed  fuch  fcenes,  but  with  feelings  and 
defpair  the  moft  dreadful.  But  I  knew  you  were 
to  arrive  in  a  ftrange  city,  and  demand  an  afylum 
in  a  houfe  where  you  would  be  refilled  admittance  ; 
and  this  was  enough  to  determine  me  to  diffemble  ; 
especially  (ince  violence  the  moft  unjuft  robbed 
me  of  liberty. 

No,  no,  interrupted  Olympia,  vainly  endeavour- 
ing to  conceal  her  emotion ;  it  is  your  duty  to  ful- 
fil your  promife  to  your  father. 

I  will  fulfil  that  which  was  voluntary.  My  fa- 
ther  received  a  iacred  promife  to  be  your  hufband, 
and  by  his  own  command  ;  to  this  I  will  be  faith- 
ful ;  this  only  is  inviolable. 

And  what  are  your  hopes  ? 

That  you  will  keep  facrtd  the  folemn  oath  I  re- 
ceived  from  you. 

How   can    I  ? Oh   heaven  ! Do    you 

not  depend  on  the  will  (f  an  inflexible  father 
whom  you  have  promifed  to  obey,  and  in  three 
days  ? 

That 
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That  delay  is  fufficient  to  free  us  from  his  in- 
fupportable  tyranny. 

What  is    your  deiign  ? 

To  facnfice  my  fortune,  my  eftate,  my  country 
to  fly.' 

Oh  horror !  Fly  !  How  have  you  dared 

If  you    truly  love  me,  you   will   not  hefuate  : 

your  faith    is  pledged;  is    mine;    is  my  due 1 

cannot  receive  it  here follow  me  then  to  Eng- 
land  

Heavens  !  into  what  an  abyfs  would  you  drag 
me !  What  !  Steal  a  fon  from  his  father  !  Con- 
fent  to  an  illegal  marriage  which  the  laws  can  dif- 
folve  !  Elope,  and  facrifice  decency,  reputation  and 
honour  !  No,  let  me  rather  die. 

Well,    then,   cried   Theophilus,  wildly,    ceceive 

an   eternal   adieu  f 1  cannot  live  without  you, 

Olympia  ;  lofuig  you,  I  lofe  every  thing  that 
makes  life  dear. 

O.ympia,  feized  with  terror  and  defperation  that 
were  not  feigned,  held  Theophilus,  who  was  going. 
Hear  me,  faid  (he  ;  ceafe  to  rack  me  with  thefe 

horrid    fears Pity    me,    Theophilus. Would 

your  terrify  me  into  a  promife  fo  deftrudtive  to 
us  both  ? 

Hear  me,   Olympia think  of    my  fituation  : 

think  that,  in  three  days,  if  I  flay,  I  muft  for 
ever  renounce  you,  and  marry  a  woman  I  deteft, 
or  be  thrown  into  prifon*  The  Lettre  de  Cachet  is 

already 
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already  obtained. And  what  is    afterwards  to 

become  of  you,  Olympia  ?  Deprived  of  your  only 
friend   on   earth,  expofed  to  perfecution,    purfued 

by  hatred,    by  revenge  ! Oh,  let  us    fly    this 

fcene  of  horrors  ! 1  have  forefeen  every  thing ; 

my  plan   is  formed,  is  certain, In  abandoning 

our  country,  we  fhall  not  regret  fortune,  nor  need 
we  fear  indigence.  I  have  the  honourable  means 

of  providing  for  you,- But  there  is  no  time  to 

be  loft,  we  muft  determine  without  delay. 

Olympia  heard  thefe  prefling  arguments,  then 
raifmg  her  hands  fervently  clafped  to  heaven. 

Deign,  oh  my  God,  faid   (he,  to  infp're  me. 

In  vain,  alas  !  do  I  wifh  for  good  advice  :  in  vain  do 
I  feel,  am  I  fenfibleof  my  weaknefs,  my  imprudence  : 
I  fee  a  precipice  beneath  my  feet,  a  faving  hand 
might  fnatch  me  from  the  dreadful  danger;  but  I 
have  neither  protector  nor  guide,  and  my  fall  is  in- 
evitable ! 

Suffocated  by  her  tears,  the  forrowful  waitings 
of  Olympia  ceafed  ;  Theophilus  again  threw  him- 
felf  at  her  feet,  and  demanded  his  fentence ,  de- 
claring, vowing,  he  would  not  live  were  it  un- 
favourable ;  and  Olympia,  at  lafr,  terrified  and 
overpowered,  pronounced  the  fatal  promife,  which 
for  ever  fixed  her  deftiny. 

It  is  time,  faid  the  Baronnefs,  interrupting  her 
narration,  to  leave  oft  ard  go  to  bed  ;  it  is  later 

than 
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than  ufual ;  to-morrow  you  fhall  hear  the  re- 
mainder of  the  adventures  of  Theophilus  and 
Olympia. 

M.  de  la  Paliniere  came  the  next  morning  to 
Charnpcery,  to  pafs  a  few  days,  and  the  children 
told  him  all  they  had  heard  of  the  ftory  of  Theo- 
philus, at  which  he  expreiTed  a  defire  to  hear  the 
reft  ;  and,  as  the  tales  were  never  deferred  on  his 
account,  in  the  evening,  the  Barronnefs  thus  con- 
tinued her  recital. 

As  foon  as  Theophilus  had  obtained  Olympia's 
confent,  he  inftantly  left  her  ;  a  prey  to  the  moft 
profound  grief  and  the  bittereft  repentance.  The- 
ophilus went  home,  and  had  fufficierit  command 
over  himfelf  to  appear  tranquil.  A  converfation, 
which  pafled  the  fame  evening  between  him  and 
the  Baron,  confirmed  the  latter  in  a  belief  he  was 
at  length  determined,  and  that  ambition  and 
vanity  had  been  too  mighty  for  love.  He  was 
the  more  credulous  in  this  point  becaufe  he  judged 
by  his  own  feelings;  common  minds  are  often 
dupes  to  this  kind  of  calculation. 

The  next  day  Theophilus  appeared  triflingly 
bufy,  and  his  father  heard,  with.  inexprefTible 
pleafure,  that  he  had  pafled  great  part  of  the 
morning  with  taylors  and  embroiderers  ;  and  that 
he  had  not  been  abroad,  except  to  the  coach-ma- 
ker's to  fee  his  new  chariot.  Thcophilus  knciw- 
,r,  h-ow  flriflly  he  waj>  watched,  had 

the 
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the  refolution  not  to  go  near  Derval's  the  whole 
day,  and  went  to  bed  without  having  feen  Olym- 
pia. 

By  this  conduct  he  totally  di/fipated  his  father's 
fears,  who  gave  way,  freely,  to  the  joy  which  fuch 
a  change  occafioned.  Theophilus,  who,  on  the 
day  of  Olympia's  arrival,  hud  had  a  moment's  con- 
verfation  with  Derval,  met  him  fecreily  at  the 
coach-maker's,  where  he  revealed,  in  part,  only, 
the  ftate  of  his  affairs ;  he  did  not  conceal  the 
real  name  of  Madame  de  Fsrlis,  but  a  ided  that 
he  was  determined  to  mar.y  Mademoifclle  de 
Lifba;  and  that  Olympia  had  refolvcd  to  facrjfke 
an  unhappy  paflion,  to  go  to  a  convent  twelve 
leagues  from  Paris,  the  Abbefs  of  which  was  an 
Aunt  of  her's ;  and  that  (he  would  depart  in  the 
night,  previous  to  the  day  when  he  was  to  receive 
the  hand  of  Mademoifelle  de  Lifba. 

The  day  of  interview  arrived,  and  the  Baron 
conduced  Theophilus  to  the  Vifcountefs  de 
Lifba's,  where  his  manner  and  conduct  were  fuch 
as  gave  the  Baron  more  fatisfadtlon  than  he  ex- 
pected. 

When  they  came  away,  Theophilus  told  his 
father  he  felt  an  agitation  which  would  not  per- 
mit aim  to  fleep  ;  and  that,  in  order  to  divert  his 
thoughts,  he  would  go  and  pafs  a  part  of  the  night 
at  the  opera  mafquerade.  The  baron  thought 
this  con^eflion  frank  and  natural,  and  entirely  ap- 

pioved 
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proved  his  ddign.    Theophilus   added,  he  fliould 
afterwards  go  and  fup  with  Derval. 

Eight  o'clock  in  the  evening  came,  Theophi- 
lus ordered  his  carriage  to  be  got  ready,  and 
(hut  himfelf  up  in  his  chamber;  he  flung  himfelf 
into  an  arm  chair,  and,  unable  to  fupprefs  the  feel- 
ings and  remorfe  of-  his  heart,  gave  free  pafTige  to 
his  tears  :  in  vain  did  he  endeavour  to  drive  a 
crowd  of  diftracling  thoughts  from  his  mind  j  in 
vain  did  he  feek  to  difguife  his  ftrong  motives  to 
repentance;  he  faw,  in  fpite  of  himfelf;  the 
iHufion  grew  faint,  and  the  fatal  charm  was  al- 
moft  broken  ;  but,  alas  !  it  was  too  late  ;  the 
unfortunate  Theophilus  found  what  were  his 
duties,  and  what  his  errors,  only  to  plunge  him- 
felf with  deeper  grief,  and  more  laiting  norror,  into 
the  abyfs  his  paflions  had  dug. 

Nine  o'clock  ftruck — he  fhuddered  !  It  is  tha 
laft  time,  faid  he,  I  fh-11  hear  the  clock  ftrike  in 
the  houfe  of  my  father. — How  fiient  is  that 
houfe  at  prefent  ?  In  what  dreadful  agitation  ihall 
it  be  to-morrow  ! 

At  laft,  collecting  all  his  force,  he  wiped  his 
cheeks,  armed  himfelf  with  refolution,  and,  not 
being  able  to  depart  without  firft  embracing  his 
father,  rofe  fuddenly,  and  went  to  the  Baron's 
apartment.  The  latter  perceived  he  had  been 
weeping,  and  was  not  furprized  at  it  j  he  knew 

VOL.  HI.  L  his 
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his  '  fenfibility,  and  wiihed  by  his  tendernefo  to  give 
him  confolation. 

My  Ton,  laid  he,  I  have  not  yet  told  you  all 
the  gratitude  I  feel  at  your  fubmiffion  ;  yet,  believe 
me,  I  know  its  value.  Oh!  my  dear  Thcophilus  ! 
thy  filial  piety  erifurcs  my  future  happincfs ;  and  it 
will,  certainly,  my  Ton,  cnfurc  thy  own  fx-li  it". 
I  will  weary  heaven  with  prayers  in  thy  behalf. 
Almighty  vengeance  purfues  and  punifhes  re- 
bellious children  ;  but  what  rewards,  what  bl ef- 
fing?, what  contcnr,  may  not  a  Ton  like  thee  ex- 
pca? 

At  this  difcourfe,  which  rent  the  heart  of  The- 
ophilu?,  the  unfortunate  young  man,  wild  and 
beyond  himfelf,  fell  on  his  knees  before  his  fa- 
ther, who,  greatly  affe£hd,  embraced-  and  blcfied 
h  m. 

What,  cried  Theophilus,  in  brr.kcn  accents, 
muft  I,  at  fuch  a  moment,  receive — the  pater- 
nal benediction  ! — Oh  !  promife  me,  my  father, 

never  to  retracHt. if,  hereafter,  you  fhould  be 

deceived    in   me Oh    pity— my   father,    pity — 

your  poor   Theophilus  !  he  will  want  your  pity. 

-Do    not- do    not    heap    your    curfes    on 

Ills  head  ! 

1  read  thy  heart,  replied  the  Huron  ;  thou  art 
fearful  of  not  making  the  woman  happy  I  have 
chofen  for  thee  :  but  do  not  deceive  thyfelf,  my 
fon  ;  it  is  not  love,  it  is  not  a  pT.ffion  fo  fleeting, 

which 
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which  can  render  a  union  fortunate,  that  is  to  be 
eternal.  I  know  thy  virtu?,  thy  good  fenfe,  and 
am  eafy.  So  faying,  the  Baron  raifed  Theophilus, 
and,  tenderly  embracing  him,  added,  you  confef- 
fed  you  had  fome  debts,  and  I  gave  you  eight 
hundred  guineas  to  pay  them  ;  to  this  I  would 
add  fomething  that  mould  be  appropriated  to  your 
pleafures  ;  there  are  five  hundred  more  in  that 
bureau  ;  take  them  into  your  own  chamber  ;  they 
are  yours,  a  fmall  tcftimbny  of  the  fatisfa&ion 
your  conduct  gives  me. 

m    No,  exclaimed    Theophilus,    no,  my   father  !  I 
cannot   accept   that  money  ;  what  I   have  is  fuf- 
"ficient. 

The  Baron  aftoniihcd  at  a  delicacy  the  mo- 
tives to  which  he  was  ignorant  of,  made  foma 
fruitlefs  efforts  to  engage  his  acceptance  of  the 
money.  At  laft,  Theophilus,  with  a  bleeding 
heart,  tore  himfelf  from  his  father's  arms.  It  is; 
impoilible  to  defcribe  his  feelings/  While  he  paf- 
fed  through  the  rooms,  and  quitted  the  houre  he 
was  never  again  to  enter,  he  felt  his  heart  ready 

to  break. His   regret  came   too    late,  and  wa$ 

the  more  bitter  becaufe  it  was  fuperfluous. 

The  unhappy  Theophilus  arrived  at  Uervai  i 
in  a  pitiable  ftate.  As  foon,  howe\cr,  as  he  taw 
Olympia,  he  forgot,  for  a  moment,  his  grief  and  his 
remorfe ;  while  me,  finking  beneath  her  fears  and- 
conflernation,  was  mournfully  filent :  the  terrible 
L  2  fenfationt 


220  THE   TALES    OF   THE   CASTLE. 

fenfations  flie  had  fufFercd  for  three  days  pad  were 
vifible  in  her  counteoance  j  and  her  weaknefs  was 
fuch  (lie  had  neither  the  power  to  complain  nor 
the  faculty  to  reflect. 

Derval  did  not  fup  at  home.  Theophilus  had 
brought  the  jewels  and  diamonds  his  father  had 
prefented  him  the  night  before,  and  fold  them  all  to 
a  Jew.  He  had  never  contracted  any  debts,  he 
had  therefore  the  eight  hundred  guineas  his  father 
h?d  given  him  entire  ;  the  money  he  received 
from  the  Jew  doubled  the  fum,  and  Theophilus 
promifud  himfelf  he  fhould  foon  augment  it,  in  the 
country  whither  he  was  going  to  refide. 

The  Jew  was  to  depart  the  fame  evening  for 
England,  and,  when  he  went  for  his  paiTport, 
obtained  another  for  Theophilus  and  Olympia, 
under  the  feigned  names  of  Signor  and  Signora 
Andrazzi  ;  he  gave  Theophilus  his  pafTport  and 
his  money,  and  fet  off  about  two  hours  before 
them. 

1  am  exceedingly  vexed,  grandmamma,  faid 
Caerar,  to  think  that  Theophilus  fhould  be  guilty 
ef  a  falfliooJ,  and  tell  his  father  he  had  debts 
when  he  had  none,  in  order  to  gain  money ;  that 
is  an  unworthy  and  wicked  proceeding. 

The  action  is  no  doubt  very  blameable,  and  yet 

Theophilus  had  a  delicate  and  noble  foul  ;  which 

you  may  fuppofe  by  his  refufing  to  accept  the  five 

5  hundred 
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hundred  guineas  which  his  faiher  would  fain  have 
pnffed  upon  him. 

Yes,  his   father    offered   them   as   a   reward   for 
obedience;  Thcophilus  could  not  fo  accept  them, 
and  his  refusal  gave  me  pleafure. 
Are  you  furprifed  at  it  ? 
Oh  no,  I  thinx.  it  nothing  but  natural. 
Yoa   are   right  ;  Theophilus  had  eight  hundred 
guineas    and    his    diamonds,    confequently   might 
place   Olympia   beyond   the  reach    of  poverty  j  it 
would  have  been   (hocking,  at   the  very  moment 
he  was  eternally  going  to  abandon  his  father,  to 
have  accepted  a  benefaction  which  was   offered  as 
a  gratuity  for  conduct  the  very  reverfe  of  his  own  ; 
it  would  have  been  mean,  it  would  have  been  per- 
fidious, to  have  taken   the  money  :  but  let  us  re- 
turn to  our  hiftory. 

Theophilus  quitted  Olympia,  at  midnight,  and 
went  to  the  mafquerade.  He  fent  away  his  fer- 
vants,  telling  them  he  would  return  in  Derval's 
carriage;  he  then  difguifed  himfelf,  put  on  his 
mafk,  called  a  hackney-coach,  and  inftantly  went 
back  ;  the  poft-chaife  was  ready,  he  conducted, 
or  rather  dragged,  the  panting  Olympia  to  her 
feat,  and  away  they  went. 

There  was  no  purfuit ;  the  precautions  Theo- 
philus had  taken  allured  him  that,  as   foon  as   the 
Baron   difcovered  his   flight,  he  would  immediately 
imagine  he   had  fled   to  Spain  :  the  artifice  fuc- 
L  3  ceeded 
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ceeded  as  he  had  fuppofed,  and  they  arrived,  with* 
out  accident,  at  London. 

His  firft  care  was  to  find  out  a  prieft  of  the 
Catholic  religion,  and  then,  at  midnight,  in  tta 
pretence  of  two  domeftics,  he  received  the  h ami 
and  faith  of  the  mournful  Olympia,  who,  bathed 
in  tears,  had  no  appearance  of  a  young  biide,  in 
the  aclion  of  being  united  to  the  man  fhe  loved  ; 
(he  rather  fcemed  a  vi&im,  offered  at  the  altar 
of  obedience. 

A  few  ,days  after  their  marriage,  Theophilus, 
ivlio  did  not  think  himfelf  fafe  where  fo  many 
French  were  continually  feen,  quitted  London, 
and  departed  for  Edinburgh.  Let  us  now  leave 
Olympia  and  him,  concealed  and  buried  in  Scot- 
land ;  be  it  fufficient  to  fay  that  there  they  pad 
the  fpring- time  of  iheir  lives  in  gloomy  privacy, 
misfortune,  and  regret,  and  return  we  to  the  un- 
happy father  of  Theophilus. 

It  was  long  before  he  even  fufpe&ed  his  fon's 
flight;  Theophilus  fet  off  juft :  as  the  Baron  went 
to  bed  j  and,  in  the  morning,  when  he  awoke,  he 
heard,  with  unconcern,  that  Theophilus  was  net 
come  home  ;  fuppofing  that  Derval,  when  they 
left  the  mafquerade,  had  engaged  him  in  forae 
party  of  pleafure.  At  ten  o'clock,  however,  he 
Tent  to  Derval,  and  was  told  that,  when  he  left 
the  mafquerade,  he  went  to  breakfafl  at  his  coun- 
try-houfe,  a  league  from  Paris. 

The 
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The  Baron  then  did  not  expedt  his  Ton  before 
dinner.  Three  o'clock  came,  but  no  Theophilus 
appeared ;  and  the  Baron  was  the  more  uneafy 
inafmuch  as  Thuophilus,  naturally  prudent  and  re- 
gular  in  his  conduct,  had  never  been  of  fuch  par- 
ties before.  Surprized  and  reftlefs,  the  Baron 
mounted  his  horfe,  and  went  himfelf  to  Derval's 
cjumry-houfe,  where  he  learnt  Theophilus  had 
n.ver  been,  Derval  could  give  him  no  informa- 
tion ;  but,  feaiful  cf  being  again  guilty  of  fome 
indifcreticn  that  might  affed  his  friend,  he  anfwer- 
ed  with  precaution  to  the  Baron's  qucflion  ;  and 
gave  him  even  to  fuppofe  that  he  had  palled  the 
night  at  the  mafquerade  with  Theophilus.  This 
fomewhat  quieted  the  Baron's  fears.  He  returned 
home,  and  went  into  his  fon's  chamber,  where, 
caufing  the  bureau  to  be  opened,  he  found  the 
jewels  and  diamonds  were  gone.  This  brought 
to  his  mind  the  agitation  of  Theophilus,  the  even- 
ing before,  when  he  took  leave  of  his  father,  and 
he  no  longer  doubted.  The  misfortune  he  dread- 
ed was  but  too  real. 

Fully  perfuaded  Tbeophilus  was  gone  for  Spain, 
the  Baron  determined  to  follow  him  thither  in  per- 
fon,  and  fet  off  poll:  immediately  j  but  mental  and 
bodily  fatigue  brought  on  a  ftver,  which  obliged 

him  to   flop   at ,  where  he  lay  for  fome  time 

dangeroufly  ill. 

L  4  His 
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His  recovery  was  flow,  and  his  phyficians  in- 
formed him  the  waters  of  Bareges  (18),  only, 
could  re  eftabHfh  his  health  ;  he,  therefore,  deter- 
mined to  pafs  three  months  at  that  place.  The 
melancholy  reflections  he  had  there  Icifure  to  make 
frrved  but  to  increafe  his  affliction,  which  was 
heightened  by  the  bittereil  repentance.  Through 
his  own  conduct,  he  had  loft  a  dear  and  only  fon  ; 
he  was  the  dupe  of  his  artifice,  the  victim  of  the 
violence  himfeif  had  ufecl  ;  then  it  was  that  he 
felt  how  dangerous  it  is  to  abufe  power,  and  how 
abfurd  to  lacrifice  nature,  juftice,  and  honour,  to 
ambition.  His  fortune  was  immenfe,  but  how 
might  he  enjoy  it  ?  He  no  longer  had  a  fon  !  Fie 
recollected  the  beauty,  the  gentlenefs,  and  the 
virtues  of  Olyir.pia,  and  was  obliged  to  own  (he 
would  have  made  him  and  his  fon  happy.  He 
could  not  ccnderrn  a  paflion  in  Theophilus,  which 
lie  himlelf  had  endeavou;ed  to  create,  and  approv- 
ed :  and  what  compleated  his  dtfpair  was  the 
certitude  that  his  fon  would  never  have  fled  from 
his  friend?,  his  fa-her,  and  his  native  land,  had  he 
not  endeavoured  to  force  upon  him  a  marriage  he 
detefted. 

In   fact,  had  the  Baron  done  nothing  more  than 

'  O 

refufe   his  confent  to  the  union  of  Theophilus  and 

Olympia had   he    not  menaced    the   former    to 

depri-e  hi  n  for  ever  of  his  liberty,  (hould  he  con- 
tinue to  refufe  the  hand  of  Mademoifelle  De  Lifbi, 

Theophilus, 
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Theophilus,  though  he  might  have  bemoaned, 
would  have  fubmitted  to  the  injuftice  of  his  fate. 
And  if  it  be  true  that  Olympia  was  worthy  the 
attachment  fhe  had  infpired,  of  which  there  was 
little  doubt,  fhe  herfelf  would  have  prevailed  on 
him  to  facrifice  an  unhappy  paflion.  Thefe  re- 
flccYior.s  did  not  efcape  the  Baron  5  he  had  never, 
in  reality,  formed  the  barbarous  refolution  of  im- 
prifoning  his  fon  ;  this  menace  was  meant  but  to 
intimidate  ;  and  he  learnt,  too  late,  that  fear  is 
more  likely  to  produce  difiimulation  than  obedi- 
ence. 

The  unhappy  Baron  remained  four  months  at 
Bareges,  and  then  returned  to  Paris,  ftill  flatter- 
ing himfelf  with  the  hope  of  finding  his  Ton,  tho* 
he  had  been  gone  above  a  year.  He  fpared  no  pairrs 
to  difcover  the  place  of  his  retreat ;  he  fent  a  trufty 
perfon  into  Swifferland,  Holland,  and  England,  but 
in  vain.  He  then  loft  all  hopes,  and  fell  into  a 
deep  meiancholy. 

Many  of  his  friends  advifed  him  to  marry  again  ; 
Madame  de  Lifbi,  efpecially,  with  whom  he  was 
r.OvV  more  iniitnate  than  ever,  was  inceflantly 
repeating,  that  an  amiable  wife  alone  could  make 
him  forget  an  ungrateful  fon.  The  Baron,  at  fTrfl*, 
rejected  this  advice  ;  but,  being  only  five'and  forty, 
and  ambitious,  reft'efs,  and  defolate,  he  foon  be- 
gan to  liftvn  to  it.  The  offer  of  a  brilliant 
L  5  alliance, 
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alliance,  and  the  defire  of  children,  at  lafl  deter- 
mined him  to  efpoufe  Maclemoifelle  de  Lifba,  the 
fame  young  lady  to  whom  he  would  have  married 
Theophilus.  The  Baron  Mattered  himfelf  (lie 
would  reward  him  for  the  miferies  of  which 
fhe  had  been  the  innocent  caufe  ;  but  this  illufion 
was  of  fhort  duiation. 

The  unfortunate  Baron  could  not  long  miflake 
the  character  of  his  wife  ;  fhe  was  foon  weak 
enough  to  vaunt  of  her  ccquettries,  and  her  love 
of  perfect  freedom.  Equally  ignorant  and  idle, 
her  converfation  was  alike  frivolous  and  infipid. 
She  had  befides  all  the  vices  of  a  foolifh  coquette 
who  cannot  difiemble  that  file  knows  fhe  is  not 
handfome;  fhe  was  envious,  malignant  in  fpeech, 
and  unequal  in  temper  :  her  under  (landing  was 
mean,  her  imagination  depraved,  her  heart  cold, 
and  her  want  of  feeling  made  her  incapable  of 
contributing  to  the  happkiefs  of  her  hufLund, 
liftening  to'  the  advice  of  her  mother,  or  profiting 
by  experience. 

As  foon  as  fhe  was  married,  and  turned  loofe 
into  the  world,  file  was  no  longer  to  be  found  at 
home;  fhe  made  vifits,  not  to1  fulfil  a  duty,  but 
to  confume  three  or  four  hours  a  day  ;  fhe  went  to 
public  places  for  the  fame  reafon  ;  fhe  loved  nei- 
ther plays  nor  operas,  but  they  lafted  three  hours  ; 
and  fhe  found  a  great  pler,fure  in  remembering,  as 
fhe  entered  her  box,  that  fhe  was  going  to  get 

jid 
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v'd  of  fb  much  time,  hhe  naturally  had  a  tafte 
for  play,  a;.d  yet,  however  attractive  it  might  be, 
file  would  not  have  fet  down  to  Loio  Dauphin 
with  the  fame  delight,  had  fhe  not  remembered  it 
was  her  cultom  to  play  till  three  o'clock  in  the 
morning ;  that  fhe  fhould  therefore  lie  till  one  the 
next  day,  and,  confequently,  that  half  the  Jay  would 
be  over  before  fhe  was  up  Such  were  her  con- 
tinual calculations  ;  and  thus  dj  all  thofe  wifh  to 
abridge  life  who  have  no  rational  mode  of  em- 
ploying their  tirne. 

The  defpairirg  Baron,  while  he  lamented  the 
errors  of  his  wife,  remembered  the  wrongs  of  his 
foil  ;  who  had  fled  only  that  he  might  not  be 
forced  to  marry  a  perfcn  by  whom  he  was  thus 
hourly  made  wretched. 

Oh  Theophilus  !  cried  lie,  I  was  a  tyrant,  that 
wanted  to  facrifke  thee,  my  fon,  to  my  vanity  :  my 
punifhment,  though  moft  fevere,  is  equitable.  I 
feel  now  how  much  I  deceived  myfelf,  on  the  means 
of  nvAirg  thee  happy,  and  how  well  founded 
thy  refinance  was.  Blinded  by  pride  and  am- 
bition, 1  am  doubly  their  viclim  ;  1  have  loft  my 
fon,  yet  experience  the  fame  pangs  as  thongh  he 
had  obeyed  me. 

Time  only  increafed  the  Baron's  torments,  till, 
at  laft,  his  wife  dishonoured  him  fo  openly  that 
the  Baron,  by  the  advice  of  his  frienJs,  deter- 
mined to  fhut  her  up  in  a  convent,  where  this 
L  6  unhappy 
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unhappy  woman  died  before  the  end  of  the  year  : 
and  thus  was  the  Baron  delivered  from  a  fatal  and 
juft'y  detefted  tie. 

He  had  no  child  by  this  fecond  marriage,  and 
found  himself  more  diiconfolate  in  the  world  than  ever. 
Overwhelmed  with  forrow,  tired  of  his  exiftence, 
purfued  by  the  ever  prefent  men.ory  of  a  dear  fon 
ro'r,  he  refolded  to  travel,  and  to  feek  in  foreign 
lands  that  eafe  which  he  could  not  find  in  his  own. 
He  departed  for  Denmark,  vifited  Copenhagen  (a}9 
Rofchild,  Frcdtrickfburgh,  the  Ifle  of  Fionia,  (b)> 
and  many  ether  places. 

Embarking  afterwards  on  board  a  fmall  merchant 
fliip,  he  was  driven  by  contrary  winds  upon  the  coaft 
of  Norway.  Here  the  vtflel  got  entangled  among 
a  multi:ude  of  ifland?,  but,  aided  by  the  coafting 
pilots,  was  brought  into  a  fmall  gulf,  furrounded 
by  enormous  moun'ains,  where  it  was  (heltered 
on  all  fides  from  the  winds.  The  Baron  lander?, 
and  was  brought  to  a  village  the  fingulariry  cf 
vvhich  fixed  his  attention. 

This  village  is  compofed  of  about  thirty  houfes, 
all  built  on  the  fides  of  rocks  that  jet  out  into  the 
fea,  and  behind  which  rife  mountains  whofe  fum- 
mits  are  hid  in  the  clouds,  and  whofe  fides  art 

(a}  Situated  on  the  casern  fide  of  the  Ifle  of  Ztland,  and 
2  79  leagues  from  Paris. 
(/>)  Odenfee  is  the  Capital. 

covered 
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covered  with  the  fir  and  the  juniper-tree.  Each 
habitation  flood  by  itfelf,  and  was  fcparated  from 
the  next,  either  by  a  precipice  or  the  fea.  The 
houfes  were  not  very  diflant  from  each  other,  yet 
had  no  communication  ;  and  the  neighbours,  when 
vifiting  each  other,  muft  either  make  a  long  tour, 
or  clamber  rocks  and  mountains  almoft  inao 
ceffible. 

During  the  fummer,  they  hold  a  correfpondence 
by  means  of  their  fiihing-boats,  in  which  they  fit 
and  talk  to  their  neighbours  who  remain  in  their 
houfes;  fo  that  the  children  in  this  fmall  republic 
learn  how  to  conduct  a  boat,  and  litt'e  boys  and 
girls  are  feen  hardily  unmooring  their  barks,  and, 
with  the  hdp  of  an  oar,  fleering  to  fee  their  ac- 
quaintance. In  winter,  the  ice  produces  a  more 
eafy  and  prompt  communication. 

The  people  feed  on  fifb,  rye-bread,  and  a  kind 
of  cakes  made  of  flour,  raifms,  and  honey.  They 
are  all  in  eafy  circumftances.  The  men  are  ex- 
cellent failors,  and  do  net  marry  till  they  have 
made  fevcral  voyages  ;  with  the  money  they  fave 
they  embellifh  their  houfes,  which  are  all  painted 
and  varnifhed  without,  and  ornamented  within-, 
like  the  prettieft  habitations  of  the  villages  of 
Holland, 

As  foon  as  a  young  man  has  gained  fufficient 
money  by  his  voyages,  he  chufes  a  wife,  and  fixes 
for  ever  en  the  rock  where  he  was  born.  Here 

dwells 
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dwells  happinefs;  nor  can  he  conceive  it  exifls  at 
a  diftance  from  bis  parents,  his  wife,  and  his 
children.  The*  inhabitants  of  the  village  are  uni- 
formly clothed  ;  the  men  in  blue,  the  women  in 
jackets  and  petticoats  of  white  cloth,  with  a  nar- 
row edging  of  blue  {ilk  or  fluff".  The  head  drefs 
of  the  young  maidens  confifts  in  platting  their 
hair,  and  fixing  it  with  a  golden-pin  to  the  top  of 
the  head.  Thefe  people  are  as  remarkable  for 
their  virtues  and  the  purity  of  the'r  manners  as 
for  the  fmgularity  of  the  place  they  inhabit  (,/). 

The  houfe  to  which  the  Baron  was  brought 
belonged  to  a  man  who  f;-oke  German  wel),  and 
the  Baron  knew  enough  of  the  language  not  to 
fland  in  need  of  an  interpreter.  His  hr.ft  was  a 
venerable  old  man  of  feventy-two  ;  he  led  the 
Baron  into  a  fmall  chamber,  neatly  furnifhed,  the 
window  of  which  opened  toward  the  fea.  The 
Baron  aiked  feveral  queflions,  particularly  if  he 
had  many  children. 

Yes,  thank  God,  snf^ered  the  oM  man,  1 
have  fix  daughters,-  married,  in  this  village  ;  be- 
fide  which  I  have  a  fon,  in  my  houfe,  his  wife, 
and  feven  children. 

(«)  The  author  was  informed  of  all  thefe  circumftances  by 
a  friend  vtho  pafled  five  diyj  in  this  village,  called  Angel- 
found. 


Are 
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Are  none  of  your  grand  children  married  ? 

Oh,  yes,  fir ;  the  eldeft  has  a  daughter  three 
years  old. 

And  thus  you  have  feen  a  great  grandchild  ? 

Yes,  fir,  and  what  is  a  ftill  greater  happinefs,  my 
own  mother  is  living. 

Your  mother  !  how  old  is  {he  * 

Ninety-five,  and  in  good  health. 

Does  fhe  live  with  you  ? 

Moft  certainly. 

I  doubt  not  but  you  make  her  life  happy.  But 
tell  me,  venerable  man,  are  you  likewiie  happy  in 
your  children  ? 

How  can  a  good  father  be  other  wife  r  I  have 
every  reafon  to  be  fatisfied  with  mine.  I  inftrucled 
them  to  the  beft  of  my  power  ;  I  married  them 
according  to  their  inclinations,  and  they  love  me ; 
this  is  all  very  natural. 

What  !  have  none  heen  difobedient  ? 

None  ;  I  laid  no  reihicticns  on  them  that  were 
not  conformable  to  r'cafon,  or  prcfcribed  by  duty, 
and  they  have  been  always  compliant.  Had  I 
been  tyrannical,  I  had  no  doubt  loft  a  part  of  my 
authority.  My  rUleft  fon,  Imatkin,  would  have 
perhaps  occr;fion?d  much  mifery  to  an  ambitious 
father.  When  he  returned  fiom  his  feafaring  life, 
I  propofcd  to  him  to  ma  ry  the  daughter  of  the 
richcft  man  in  the  village.  I  \vi!l  think  of  it,  fa- 
ther, f.i:d  he.  Some  time  after,  he  came  and 

told 
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told  me  he  loved  Kenilia,  the  daughter  of  our 
next  neighbour.  I  objected  to  her  poverty  :  he 
repeated,  I  love  her.  I  fee  her  at  work  every  day 
from  my  window,  making  her  houfe  neat,  and 
taking  care  of  her  old  aunr.  I  meet  her  fome- 
times  a  fifhing,  and,  when  I  row  towards  her,  (he 
rows  away ;  (he  does  the  fame  by  every  young 
man  in  the  village.  She  is  good,  modefr,  and 
induftrious,  father,  and  i  love  her.  What  could 
I  anfwer  to  all  this  ?  faid  the  old  man.  Put  your- 
lelf  into  my  place  ;  would  you  have  facrificed  your 
fon  to  avai ice  ?  Oh,  no  !  What  heart  of  flone 
could  refift  the  fupplicaiions  of  a  fon,  afking  a 
favour  on  which  the  happinefs  of  his  life  depends  ! 
I  gave  my  confent ;  my  fon  married  Kenilia,  and  I 
have,  thirty  years,  received  the  bleflings  and  tranf- 
poits  of  gratitude.  Not  one  of  my  children  are 
more  aff.  dYionate  than  my  fon  Imarkin  ;  yet,  fince 
his  marriage,  he  has  owned  that,  had  I  forced  his 
inclination,  he,  at  that  time,  was  capable  of  com- 
mitting fome  folly,  of  again  embarking,  perhaps, 
ard  flying  from  his  father.  Such  are  the  fruits  of 
tyranny  ;  it  produces  difobedience  and  rebellion. 

The  Baron  heard,  not  unmoved,  a  difcourfe 
which  opened  every  wound  of  his  heart.  After 
this  converfation,  the  old  man  kd  the  Baron  into 
the  room  where  his  family  was  affcmbled,  and 
prefented  him  to  his  aged  grandmother;  the  rc-r 
vered  object  of  her  fon's  tuiutreft  affcdtion,  and 

adored 


THE      TALES    OF    THE    CASTLE.  233 

adored  by  all  her  offspring.  She  fat  in  an  arm- 
chair, furrounded  by  her  grandchildren  and  great 
grandchildren  :  it  was  evening,  and  I  mar  kin, 
placed  befide  his  dear  Kenilia,  related  {tori  -s  and 
children  liftened  as  they  worked,  and  to  which  the 
boys,  who  had  never  been  at  Tea,  paid  great  at- 
tention. 

The  Baron  contemplated,  for  fome  time,  with 
mournful  tendernef?,  this  interefting  picture,  and 
then  returned  to  his  chamber.  No  fooner  was  he 
alone  than  a  thoufand  diffracting  reflections  offer- 
ed themfelves  to  his  imagination.  Alas  !  faid 
he,  and  am  I  then  reduced  to  envy  the  fate  of  this 
obfcure  old  man  ?  That  image  of  pure  felicity  his 
family  affords  I  have  defpifed,  facrificed,  lo/t  be- 
yond retrieving. 1  am  a  father  without  a  fon 

• 1  might  have  confirmed  my  fon's  happinefs, 

like  this  old  man  ;  might  have  fc-en  his  gratitude, 
have  clafpcd  his  children  in  my  arms,  and  have  lived 

in  the  mi  ft  of  a  happy  family. But  my  injuf- 

tice  has  driven  him  from  me,  and  the  world,  to  me, 
is  now  a  defert. 

While  thcfe  thoughts  were  pafling  in  h;s  mind, 
the  Baron  walked  diftra&edly  about  his  room  ; 
the  tears  courfed  each  other  down  his  cheeks,  and 
he  fpent  the  greateft  part  of  the  night  in  this  fear- 
ful agitation.  Sometimes  he  imagined  Theo- 
philus  was  dead,  and  that  he  beheld  and  wept 

over 
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over  his  tomb  ;  at  others  he  fupr-ofed  him  over- 
whelmed by  poverty,  imploring  heaven  for  his 
wife  and  childien.  He  faw  his  mifery,  he  heard 
his  groanst  and  his  blood  i\in  co!d  wit/i  horror 
and  pity  ;  he  abhorred,  he  curft  that  fenfclcfs  ambi- 
tion, that  guilty  pride,  which  had  (mothered  every 
tender  emotion  of  nature,  every  principle  of  juftice 
in  his  heart,  and  had  made  him  a  prey  to  fupeiflu- 
ous  regret  and  eternal  remorfe. 

Fatigue  and  grief  at  lafl  ob!igeJ  the  Baron  to  lie 
down  j  it  was  morning  before  his  eyes  were  clofed. 
When  he  had  ilept  fame  time,  he  was  awaked  by 
clamorous  fongs  and  fhouts  of  joy  j  he  foon  diftin- 
guiflbed  this  tumultuous  noife  came  from  without ; 
he  opened  his  window,  and  faw  ten  or  twelve 
boats  ornamented  with  green  branches,  and  full 
of  men,  women,  and  children,  who  fang  in  full 
chorus,  and  who  appeared  animated  by  the  moft 
exhilarating  gaiety. 

The  little  fleet  advanced  toward  the  houfe,  and 
the  old  man  entered  the  Baron's  chamber  to  tell 
him  thefe  fmall  veffels  were  all  full  of  his  children 
and  grandchildren  ;  there  you  fee  my  fix  daugh- 
ters, continued  he,  with  their  hufbands  and  off- 
fpring.  They  all  come  to  celebrate  my  mother's 
birth-day,  and  we  have,  every  year,  on  the  fame 
occafion,  the  fame  rejoicing.  Oh,  that  I  may 
continue  to  fee  it  every  year  as  long  as  I  live  ! 

But 
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Hut  your  houfe  cannot  contain  them  a' I  ? 

.     Wcll-a-day,  no,  and   that  is  the  reafon  we  do 

.not  all  live  together  ;  but  I  and  my  Tons  are  g  -ing 

,4o  carry    our    mother   on  loard    that  bark,  where 

>you  fee  a  kind  of  canopy  decorated  with  ribbands ; 

after  which  we  (hall  all  go  to  a   place  by  the  fea- 

fide,  about  a  league  off,  and  dine  every  one  at  the 

;  .table.      We  rofe  this  morning  to  go  and  rlfh 

:for  our  drnner.       We   have  been  very  fuccefsful,. 

but   we    are    always    fo    en  this   occafion :    God 

.biefil's    our  endeavours.      Some  of  our  girls  and 

in  :ir  afiiftints  ftay  to  drefs  the  dinner,  and,  if  you 

\\iflj  to  fee  people  ha|>p^,  continued  the  old  man, 

come  along  with  us. 

So  faying,  he  took  the  Baron   by  the   arm,  and 

gh.t  him  i'nto  the  chamber  of    their  common 

mother  ;    (he  wa$  fuftounded  by  as   many  of  the 

family  as  could  find  room,  and  held   a  new-born 

infant  on  her  knees. 

Cime  here,  my  fan,  faid  fhe,  as  foon  as  (he  faw 

the  old  man  ;  come  and   give  thy   benedidion    to 

child  that    is  born  to  us  this    morning.      Our 

dear  yVellla  cannot  come;this   year  to    the  family 

fea'i ;  (he   was ,  .brought   tu-bed    while  they  were 

-fifhing;  but  look  what  a  charming  prefent  flie  has 

fent  us. 

.  The  old  man,  with  a   fu1!  heart,  took  the  child 
:iis  arms,  kitted  it,  and  gave  it  back  to  his  aged 

parent, 
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parent,  who  fcarccly  could  refolve  to  part  with  it; 
fhe  looked  at  it  with  inexprtfHble  rapture  for  a  con- 
fiJerable  time,  but,  at  laft,  confer, ttJ  to  let  it  go. 
The  old  man,  then,  affilted  by  his  fon  and  fons-in- 
law,  took  up  his  mother  in  her  arm-chair,  and 
carried  her  on  board  her  boat  j  the  only  one  which 
had  a  tilt,  or  was  ornamented  with  ribbands. 

As  loon  as  (he  was  feated,  their  fongs,  their 
(Louts,  '  and  acclamations  again  began.  This 
was  (he  fignal  of  departure.  The  Baron  had  the 
honour  of  being  placed  in  the  Mother-bark,  for 
To  it  was  called  ;  and,  after  three  quarters  of  an 
hour's  navigation,  the  little  fleet  arrived  at  its 
deftinfrd  poit. 

Immediately  the  women,  who  had  ftaid  at  the 
tent  to  -prepare  the  dinner,  ran  to  the  water's  edge 
to  receive  the. mother;  and  the  family  being  then 
all  affemblrd,  as  foon  as  they  had  carried  her  on 
Chore,  her  Ion  fell  on  his  knees  before  her,  and 
begged  her  bleffing  for  himfelf  and  all  their  chil- 
dren. 

The  mother  then  raifed  her  aged  hands  to  hea- 
ven  Grant,  oh  God,  faid  fhe,  that  my  fon, 

even  to  the  laft  moment  of  his  life,  may  enjoy  the 
fame  felicity  thou  haft  gi\en  me;  may  his  children 
ever  be  to  him  what  he  has  been  to  his  happy 
mother  !  B'efs,  oh  God,  thefe  children  who 
are  the  delight  of  my  old  eyes,  and  repay,  yet,  to 

my 
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my  Ton,   the  feventv-two  years   of  felicity   I  owe 
his   tendernefs  and  virtues. 

As  lhe  ended,  her  trembling  arms  fell  upon  the 
fhoulders  of  her  fon ;  {he  clafped  his  neck,  and 
mingled  her  tears  with  his ;  the  children,  whofe  hearts 
all  overflowed  with  happinefs,  came  in  their  turns, 
and  were  all  affectionately  kiflld  by  the  mother  and 
the  fon.  This  moving  ceremony  ended,  they 
went  into  the  tent,  and  fat  down  to  tahle,  where 
pure  joy  and  innocent  gaiety  fucceeded  the  ten- 
dernefs they  had  juft  experienced.  Dinner  over, 
they  carried  the  mother  into  a  charming  meadow, 
where  they  all  joined  in  different  fports  of  leaping, 
running,  and  dancing ;  and,  toward  the  decline  of 
day,  re-embarked,  and  brought  her  fafely  home. 

No  tongue  can  defcribe  the  Baron's  fufferings 
during  this  day  ;  a  picture  fo  delightful  but  re- 
minded him  of  his  mifery  ;  and  happinefs  fo  pure 
excited  only  bitter,  but  fruitlefs,  repentance  in  his 
bofom.  Notwithftanding,  however,  the  pein,  in- 
{lead  of  pleafure,  which  thefe  things  gave  him, 
he  left  his  refpe&able  hoft  with  admiration  and 
tendernefs,  though  he  departed  more  unhappy, 
more  fenfible  of  his  misfortune,  than  ever. 

The  ve/Tel  failed  for  Holland,  and  the  Baron  ar- 
rived at  Amfterdam,  in  Augulr.  He  ftaid  a  few 
days  in  this  city,  and  then  went  to  Utrecht  $  here 
he  was  not  above  two  leagues  from  the  re- 

iidencc 
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fidence  of  the  Moravian  brethern,  a  numerous  fo 
ciety  of  men  and  women  fo  called,  who  all  live  in 
one  houfe,  at  the  entrance  of  a  pleafant  village 
named  Zaft.  The  Baron  was  defirous  of  feeing 
a  focicty  every  w^y  fo  worthy  to  excite  the  curi- 
ofity  of  a  traveller  (19.) 

He  arrived  at  Z.ift  about  three  in  the  afternoon, 
and  one  of  the  adminiflrators  of  the  houfq  under- 
took to  be  his'  guide.  He  was  a  venerable  Mora- 
vian brother,  who  fpoke  French  well,  and  an-' 
fwered  all  the  Baron's  enquiries  with  equal  good 
fenfe  and  politenefs.  After  having  feen  the  part 
of.  the  buildings  where  the  women  as  well  as  that 
where  the  men  lived,  feparate  from  each  other,  the 
Baron  afked  his  conductor  if  the  Moravians  ad-J 
mitted  indifferently  to  their  fcciety  people  of  all 
nations  ? 

Yes,  replied  the  brother,  cf  all  Chriilian 
nations. 

But  pray  are  net  you  Calvinifts  ? 

That  is  the  prevailing  religion,  but  we  tolerate 
all  feels. 

What  do  you  require  of  thofe  you  admit  ? 

Induftry,  peace,  and  virtue. 

Do  you  receive  married  people  ? 

Yes;  exclufive  of  what  you  have  feen,  there  is 
another  wing  to  the  building  where  the  married 
people  live;  each  family  has  a  convenient  apart- 
ment ;  it  is  necefiary  the  man  fliould  know  fome 

trade, 
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trade,  or  pofiefs  fome  ufefu!  talent ;  fuch  for  ex- 
ample as  painting,  engraving,  and  likewife  money 
enough  to  begin  with.  We  do  not  afk  thofe  to 
work  who  have  an  independent  income. 

You  inquire  the  character  of  fuch  as  come  to 
live  among  you,  no  doubt  ? 

Certainly  ;  and  it  is  neceflary  that  ore  of  the 
admimftrators,  at  leaft,  (hould  be  anfwerable  for 
their  conduct". 

This  happy  and  peaceable  abode  is  a  fure  afy. 
lum-  againft  tyranny.  Whoever  is  opprefled  in 
their  own  country,  by  changing  their  name,  ad- 
drcfling  themfelves  to  the  ancients,  and  bringing 
proper  recommendations,  may  here  be  received, 
and  here  live  for  ever  unknown;  and  more  than 
once  has  this  p'ace  been  the  refuge  of  unfortunate 
virtue,  and  perfecuted  lovers.  Here  is  found  the 
firft  of  human  privileges  ;  that  is,  perfect  liberty. 
Tied  by  no  vow,  we  are  detained  by  no  conflraint  j 
we  can  travel  and  return,  or  quit  the  place  for  ever. 
But  come,  continued  the  adminiftrator,  come 
and  fee  what  will  deferve  your  attention  !  The 
Baron  waked  as  from  a  revery,  and  followed  his 
guide,  who  brought  him  among  the  (hops  j  for 
all  the  lower  parts  of  that  va(t  houfe  are  full  of 
them,  in  which  were  fold  the  various  works  of 
the  Moravian  men  and  wcnun,  Thefe  (hops 
have  a  -charming  effect,  a'l  forts  of  things  may 

there' 
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there  be  had  :  mercery,  (hoes,  houfhold  furniture, 
porcelain,  piclures,  &c.  The  women  likewife  make 
very  good  lace.  They  never  put  two  prices  upon 
their  goods,  and  what  they  afk  is  always  very  rea- 
fonable.  Their  apartments  are  over  their  (hops. 

The  Baron  greatly  admired  the  animated  effec~l 
which  this  vaft  quantity  of  fhops  altogether  pro- 
duced. As  he  went  out  of  a  turner's  Ihop,  he 
patted  before  that  of  a  defigner,  and  went  in :  a 
young  boy,  of  abount  eight  years  old,  was  fitting 
behind  the  counter  to  take  care  of  the  (hop  :  he 
was  reading,  with  his  head  inclined,  and  his  hair, 
in  large  ringlets,  hung  over  his  cheeks  and  fore- 
head. He  rofe,  when  he  faw  the  Baron  enter, 
th-ew  his  head  back  to  fhake  his  locks  behind,  and 
difcovered  one  of  the  fintft  countenances  na- 
ture ever  formed.  The  Baron  was  ftruck  mo- 
tionlefs,  for  a  moment,  with  furprife,  while  the 
boy,  with  youthful  carefles,  came  running  to 
the  adminiflrator,  and  calling  him  his  friend. 
What,  faid  the  Baron,  is  this  charming  boy 
French  ? 

No,  replied  the  adminiftrator,  he  is  Englifli, 
but  he  fpeaks  three  or  four  languages  already  ; 
and  is  befides  fo  gentle,  fo  obliging,  fo  induftrious, 
and  fo  defirous  to  learn,  that  every  body  loves  him  ; 
he  is  the  fpoiled  child  of  the  houfe.  We  all  carefs 
Polydore,  for  that  is  his  chriftian  name. 

It 
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It  is  mine,  likewife,  replied  the  Baron.  Alas  ! 
charming  boy,  continued  he,  mayeft  thou,  for  thy 
own  fake,  never  have  other  conformity  with 
me  ! 

The  tone  and   manner  of  the  Baron,  while  he 

.,    pronounced   thefe    words,    drew   the    attention    of 

young    Polydore  ;     he    looked    up     at     him    for 

feme  time,  then  ftoo.i  on  tip-toe,  and  held  out  his 

arms   to  kifs  him  ;  the  Baron,  afifefted  by  this  ac- 

i,  took  up  the  boy  and  clafped  him  to  his  boOm 
— My  lovely  little  fellow,  cried  he,  how  happy  is 
thy  father  ! 

No,  he  is  not,  replied  Polydore,  fighing. 

He  has  lately  loft  a  wife  whom  he  loved,  fald  the 
Moravian  brother;  but  he  finds  in  this  child,  his 
own  induftry,  his  ftudies,  and  his  virtue,  the  bed 
confolaiions  a  misfortune  fo  great  can  find. 

The  boy,,  at  mention  of  his  mother,  dropt  a  tear 
to  her  memory  ;  while  the  Baron  tenderly  kifF-d 
him,  then  fat  down,  and  took  him  oo  his  knee. 
The  administrator,  perceiving  the  Baron  incl  ned 
to  flay,  afked  his  permiflion  to  leave  him  for  half 
an  hour,  and  went  away.  The  Baron,  bei.tg  alons 
with  Polydore,  kept  looking  on  the  boy  in  filence, 
who,  on  his  part,  did  not  fcem  left  atten- 
tive. After  a  few  minutes,  Polydore  took  one  of 
the  Baron's  hands  and  kiifed  it  with  great  expref- 
fiou.  Charming  boy  !  faid  the  BarOn,  doll  thou 

VOL.  in.  M  read 
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read  my  heart  ?  Doft  thou  feel  all  that  thou  haft 
infpired  ? 

I  feel  I  love  you,  replied  Polydore. 

Xhou  loveft  me ! 

Yes,  I  do  5  but  you  cannot  tell  why. 

And  why  ? 

Becaufe  you  are  very  like  my  papa. 

The  Baron's  heart  beat  fo  violently  he  could 
not  utter  a  word.  At  laft,  raifing  his  eyes  to 

heaven,  Oh  God  !  cried  he,  may  I  hope  it 

May  I  flatter  myfelf — The  Angularity  of  thefe  cir- 
cumftances,  the  name  of  this  child,  the  fupernatu- 
ral  feelings  he  infpires  me  with — -11  feem  .to  an- 
nounce— Tell  me,  fweet  boy,  where  is  thy  father  ? 
Conduct  me  to  him. 

He  left  me,  a  little  while,  to  go  and  viiit  one  of 
our  Tick  brethren. 

Where  does  this  brother  lodge  ? 

Befide  our  chamber,  over  this  fhop, 

Let  us  go  there. 

If  you  pleafe. 

The  Baron  rofe.  Polydore,  ftill  holding  him  by 
the  hand,  fhut  the  (hop-door,  went  with  him,  and 
conducted  him  to  a  fmall  chamber,  where  they 
found  an  old  maid-fervant,  whom  Polydore  defined 
to  go  and  feek  his  father.  A  univerfal  agitation 
feized  the  Baron  ;  he  fat  down,  but  ftill  kept 
hold  of  Polydore's  hand.  His  exceflive  anxiety, 
and  the  warfare  of  his  paflions,  gave  his  features 

an 
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an  air  of  wildnefs  which  intimidated  Polydore; 
and  the  boy  durft  look  at  him  no  longer.  They 
were  both  filent  fome  time,  when,  prefently,  they 
heard  footfteps. 

Here  comes  papa,  faid  Polydore,  with  joy  ! 

The  blood  ruflied  in  the  Baron's  face,  and,  at 
the  fame  inftant,  returned,  and  left  him  pale  and 
cold  ;  he  trembled,  he  rofe,  he  fell  upon  his  chair 
again  ;  his  attention  was  fixed  upon  the  door  ; 

a  man  entered With  inquifitive   avidity,    with 

open  and  wildly  fteady  eyes,  the  Baron  looked — 

Nature  gave  a  cry he  funk it  was  Theo- 

philus  ! 

Nine  years  fufferings,  nine  years  of  painful  re* 

morfe  are  all,  all  forgotten The  fon,  the  father 

are  found  :  they  are  in  each  other's  arms  ;  they 
mingle  tears  of  joy  ;  they  feem  each  to  receive 
a  new  exiftence,  and  forrow,  for  a  moment,  is  loft 
in  oblivion. 

Pity  it  is  that  recollection  of  paft  affliction  mutt 
return  to  difturb  joy  fo  pure. 

As  foon  as  Theophilus  and  the  Baron  had  re- 
covered the  faculty  of  fpeech,  they  mutually  faid 
nearly  the  fame  things  ;  each  had  experienced  the 
fame  pangs,  the  fame  heart-rending  repentance; 
and  each  had  forgotten  the  wrongs  he  had  received. 
Theophilus,  kneeling,  implored  his  father's  par- 
don; while  his  father,  bathed  in  tears,  conjured 
M  2  him 
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him  to  forgive  the  violence  and  tyranny  that  had 
brought  on  all  their  mifery. 

At  lair,  the  Baron,  after  having  a  thoufand  times 
embraced  his  fon,  took  the  young  Polydore  in  his 
arms, -and  made  Theophilus  as  happy  as  it  was 
poffible  in  his  fituation  to  be,  by  loading  the  lovely 
boy  with  the  tendered  carefles  of  the  tendered 
father.  Tncotjhilus  beheld  with  rapture  his  dear 
Polydore  on  the  bofom  of  the  Baron  ;  but,  even  in 
the  'mklft  of  thefe  his  tranfpcrts,  the  name  of 
Olytnpia,  more  than  once,  efcaped  his  lips  ;  the 
fmile  of  joy  would  inftantly  change  to  the  deep  figh 
of  forrow,  and  thus  did  new  fubjecls  of  remorie 
a  rife  -out  of  his  very  happinefs. 

As'foon  as  the  Baron  was  a  little  more  calm,  he 
remarked,  with  furprize  and  grief,  the  dreadful 
change,  viable  in  Theophikis ;  it  was  his  heart  only 
that  inftantly  knew  him,  his  eyes  might  have  been 
mtftaken.  Theophilus  was  only  in  his  thirtieth 
year,  but  a  fearful ,  palenefs  and  meapjenefs  had 
deprived  his  countenance  of  that  air.  of  youth 
which' ought  .frill;  to  have  given  it  grace.  Time 
deft  roys_  only  the  -freftinefs  of  beauty,  but  misfor- 
tune changes  the/  expreilion  of;  the  features;  in 
vain  was  the  fparkling  fire  fought  for  which  for- 
merly animated  his  eyes  ;  his  body,  1;  nguifijing 
and  fpiritlefs,  demonstrated,  his  depreflion  ar.cl  me- 
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The  objects  by  which  he  was  furrounded  did  not 
Jefs  forcibly  affect  the  Baron  ;  the  chamber,  where 
he  had  pafied  many  years,  was  naked,  void  of  all 
ornament ;  his  bed  was  hard,  with  a  truckle  bedftead  ; 
Polydore's  was  the  fame,  every  thing  he  beheld  con- 
tributed to  increafe  his  regret,  at  laft,  the  Baron,  pref- 
ling  Theophilus  by  the  hand,  faid,  Let  us  be  gone, 
my  dear  Theophilu?,  let  us  not  tarry  ;  depart  we 
from  this  obfcure  afylum,  where  you  fo  long  have 
forrowed,  from  the  fight  of  a  place  that  wounds 
luy  eyes,  and  rends  my  heart  :  come,  return 
to  thy  country,  return  to  the  houfe  of  thy  fa- 
thers. 

Since,  my  father,  replied  the  forrowful  Theo- 
philus, you  thus  kindly  pardon  my  errors,  and  own 
my  child,  my  life  (hall  be  confecrated  to  your  fu- 
ture happinefs.  I  will  not  hefitate  to  follow  ;  only 
permit  me,  once  more,  to  lead  Polydore  to  the 
tomb  of  his  unhappy  mother. 

Theophilus  could  not  proceed,  '  his  feelings 
impeded  fpeech  ;  nor  could  the  Baron  reply  but 
with  his  tears.  Theophilus  beheld  them,  and  was 
ftill  more  deeply  affe&ed.  What  !  n,y  father,  cried 
he,  do  you  honour  her  dear  memory  with  a  pater- 
nal tear  ? 

My  grief  for  her,  replied  the  Baron,  s  little 
fhort  of  thine. 

Theophilus,  when  he  heard  this,  again  embraced 

his  father.    Alas  !  faid  he,  and  could  )ouat  length 

M  3  have* 
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Jiave  loved,  could  you  have  adopted  her,  and  is  -fhe 
now  no  more  ! 

Theophilus  ftopt  abruptly,  he  tore  himfelf 
from  the  Baron's  arms,  hid  his  eyes,  took  Polydore 
by  the  hand,  and  haftily  left  the  room. 

While  the  unfortunate  Theophilus  wept,  for  the 
laft  time,  over  the  tomb  of  Olympia,  the  Baron 
gave  the  neceflary  orders  for  their  departure  ;  and, 
after  taking  proper  leave  of  the  administrators,  he 
with  his  fon  and  grandfon  got  into  their  carriage, 
and  went  for  Utrecht,  whither  they  dkl  not  arrive 
till  late  at  night.  The  next  evening,  when  Poly- 
dore was  gone  to  bed,  the  Baron  gave  his  fon  a 
circumftantial  account  of  every  thijjg  that  had 
happened  fince  their  reparation. 

Here  the  Baronnefs  interrupted  her  narrative^ 
and  the  children  were  fent  to  bed.  The  following 
evening  fhe  thus  continued  : 

Theophilus,  as  Coon  as  his  father  had  ended,  re- 
lated his  flory  in  turn.  After  defcribing  the  grief 
and  remorfe  he  underwent,  at  quitting  his  father 
and  France,  he  entered  into  a  detail  of  his  flight, 
his  arrival  at  London,  his  marriage,  and  his  depar- 
ture for  Scotland. 

"  Arrived  at  Edinburgh,  continued  Theophilus, 
"  we  had  once  more  the  precaution  to  change  our 
44  name.  I  foon  after  engaged  in  fome  affairs  of 
«'  commerce,  but  was  ignorant  of  men  and  bufi- 
<c  nefs.  I  was  deceived,  I  deceived  myfelf,  and, 

"  in 
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et  in  lefs  than  eight  months,  loft  and  expended 
"  above  ha'f  the  fum  I  had  brought  out  of  France, 
*'  In  the  mean  time,  my  wife  was  ready  to  lie-in, 
"  and,  ten  months  after  our  marriage,  Polydore 
u  was  born.  Alas !  I  became  a  father  on'y  t& 
*  become  more  fenfible  of  my  mifery.  I  wept 
"  over  my  dear  child,  while  the  pafiionate  tender- 
**  nefs  with  which  he  infpired  me  diftra&ed  me  to 
"  the  foul  ;  a  thoufand  times  have  I  kiiTed  him, 
C{  with  all  the  enthufiafm  of  fatherly  affe&ion  ;  and 
*'  as  often  have  I  groaned  over  his  deftinyr  with- 
*'  out  daring  to  thank  heaven  for  having  given 
"  him  to  my  arms.  / 

"  1  carefully  locked  thefe  cruel  forrows  in  the 
"  bottom  of  my  heart,  fearful  my  wife  (hould  fee 
*'  them.  I  wifhed  her  to  imagine  me  fatisfied 
**  with  my  fate,  and  thus  was  deprived  of  the 
*c  mournful  confolatioa  of  telling  her  my  griefs, 
14  I  had  loft  the  ilKifions  that  feduced  me, 
*'  and  Olympia  was  nothing  more  to  me  than  a 
44  dear  friend.  Love  had  ceafed  to  enflave  my 
*'  reafon,  and  a  tender  and  folid  friend/hip  might 
<{  have  made  us  happy,  had  not  want  of  confi- 
"  dence  robbed  it  of  its  pureft  fweets.  I  owed 
"  to  the  repofe  of  Olympia  the  concealment  of 
"  my  feelings,  my  reflections,  my  remorfe,  which^ 
"  thus  conftrainccl,  became  each  day  more  and 
<4'  more  infupportablc.  Neither  was  I  without  my 
*'  fears  that  Olympia  fecretly  cherifhed  the  fame 
M  4  ««  fenfationsj 
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"  fenfations,    and  this  idea  added  tenfold  to  my 
ci  woes. 

iC  The  fweetnefs  and  equality  of  Olympia's 
"  temper,  and  her  tendcrnefs,  might  have  af- 
"  fared  me  to  the  contrary.  From  the  firft  mo- 
44  ment  I  received  her  plighted  faith  to  the  lad  of 
*'  her  life,  never  did  a  word  of  complaint  efcape 
"  her  lips ;  never  did  fhe  afflift  my  heart  by  one 
"  mournful  reflection,  or  one  indiredl  reproach. 
<c  Often  would  fhe  fpeak  of  her  happinefs,  and 
ce  feem  to  think  me  happy  ;  but  it  was  but  too- 
t€  natural  to  fufpecl  (he  made  ufe  of  the  fame 
ct  difiimulation  as  myfelf. 

"  Befides  that  I  have  feveral  times  furprized  her 
"  hathed  in  tears,  have  trembled  while  1  intcr- 
<s  rogated,  and  liflened  without  believing ;  for  fhe 
*'  never  failed  to  attiibute  fuch  appearances  to  an 
"  excefs  of  fcnfibility,  or  to  caufes  totally  foreign 
44  to  our  fituation.  It  was  neceffary  to  make  her 
t(  fuppofs  I  credited  what  (he  told  me,  and  thisad- 
*'  d;d  an  additional  pang. 

•«  Thus  did  we  pafs  three  years  in  Scotland  ; 
<;  duiiog  which  time,  having  expended  above 
"  half  the  fum  I  povMVd,  I  determined  to  buy  an 
44  annuity  on  my  wife  and  fon's  lives,  with  fix 
««  hundred  guineas  which  yet  remained.  Olympia 
«'  wiflied  to  return  to  England  ;  I  was  willing, 
"  and  we  departed  without  delay.  Arrived  at 
<«  London,  I  only  thought  of  placing  the  final  I  re- 

**  mains 
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«  mains  of  a  fmall  fortune  out  to  the  beft  advan- 
<c  tage,  and  was  happy  to  think  it  might  yet  af- 
"  ford  a  mere  fubfiftence  to  my  wife  and  child : 
"  this  affair  fettled  to  my  mind,  we  retired  to  a 
<c  village  fome  miles  diflant  from  London,  where 
"  I  might  ftill  have  found  happinefs,  had  it  not  been 
**  for  bitter  remembrance,-  which  deprived  me  of 
*'  repofe,  and  took  from  me  that  eafe  which  is  the 
*<  fweeteft  charm  of  folitude. 

"  Not  that  I  regretted  fortune,  or  worldly  pa- 
*c  rade,  but  I  fighed  for  glory  ;  I  groaned  to  fe« 
*e  myfelf,  at  two-and-twenty,  bammed  my  country, 
'*  and  buried  in  a  village-  with  the  mournful  victim 
«{  of  rrxy  folly,  and  an  unfortunate  child  deftined 
tl  to  obfcurity  and  diftrefs.  I  could  not  diive  from 
**  my  imagination  the  diftra6ling  idea  of  a  father's. 
'*  pangs,  whom  I .  had  never  ceafed  to  love. 
"  Many  a  time,  fir,  have  I  -fuppofed  you  finking 
<c  under  your  grief,  and  offering  expiring  com- 
44  plaints  to  heaven  againfl  the  guilty  fon  by  whom 
44  you  had  been  abandoned. 

"  This  terrible  picture  was  ever  prefent  to  my 
"  fancy,  haunted  me  by  day,  and  fearfully 
«*  troubled  my  dreams  by  night.  Repeatedly  have 
<(  I  awaked,  bathed  in  a  cold  fwcar,  with  every 
«•  convulfion  of  defpair  and  terror,  crying — Curjf 
*c  me  not,  my  fatlnr  !  Conclude  net  that  horrible 
41  imprecation ! — Thus  did  my  dreadful  remorfe 
4«  often  difturb  the  ileep  of  my  child,  and  fink  d^ep 
M  5  «  in 
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"  in  the  heart  of  the  feeling  and  unfortunate 
**  Olympia. 

"  We  had  been  two  years  returned  to  England 
"  when  an  unforefeen  event  plunged  us  into  the 
«•  very  depths  of  mifery  :  the  man  in  whofe  hands 
41  I  had  placed  my  fix  hundred  guineas  became  a 
<c  bankrupt,  and  thus  I  loft  all  the  money  I  pof- 
"  feffed  in  the  world.  I  will  fpare  your  fenfibi- 
c<  lity,  my  father,  a  detail  of  what  I  felt  at  this 
«*  moment— At  laft,  the  flrong  fenfations  of  the 
««  hufband  and  the  father  gave  me  the  fortitude  I 
"  ftood  fo  much  in  need  of.  I  bad  been  taught 
'*  to  draw  in  my  youth,  and  this  talent,  which 
*'  had  been  my  amufement  in  folitude,  became 
**  now  a  ufeful  refource.  I  knew  a  celebrated 
"  engraver  in  London,  of  whom  I  afked  employ- 
**  ment ;  he  gave  it  me,  and,. fix  months  after,  bc- 
"  ing  fatisfied  with  my  performances,  he  offer- 
"  cd  me  an  apartment  in  his  houfe,  which  I  ac- 
<c  cepted. 

44  This  man,  who  was  a  Moravian  brother,  had 
"  lived  four  years  at  Zaft,  acquainted  me  with  the 
"  nature  of  that  eftablifhment,  and  I,  in  confe- 
<s  quence,  foon  formed  the  project  of  retiring  to 
"  that  abode  of  peace  and  induftry.  Olympia 
"  had  the  fame  wifli  ;  we  fpoke  to  our  generous 
<*  prote£lor,  who  gave  us  a  ftrong  recommenda- 
"  tion  t^  the  adminiflrators,  ar.d  we  were  ac- 
«'  cordingly  recei\ed.  When  we  a  rived  at  Zaft, 

"  O  ympia 
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<c  Olympia  quitted  her  Engliftl  hat  and  habit  to  put 
<c  on  the  uniform  of  the  houfe.  I  cannot  defcribe 
*'  what  1  felt,  the  firft  time  I  faw  her  in  her  cloth 
46  biggin,  her  jumps,  and  ftriped  woollen  pettl- 
'•'  coat :  yet  her  beauty  appeared  a  thoufand  times 
tc  more  finking  un  Ter  this  coarfe  clothing.  I 
"  looked  at  her  with  forrowful  tendernefs ;  (he 
c<  read  my  heart,  and,  wifhing  to  divert  my  cruel 
tc  reflections,  allured  me  fhe  was  delighted 
<c  with  her  new  drefs,  and  that  (he  had  never  worn 
<c  one  To  convenient  before.  I  took  her  hand, 
"  and,  while  I  p  re  fled  it  to  my  lips,  my  tears  in- 
"  voluntarily  dropt  upon,  it  :  fhe  put  her  arraj 
<c  round  my  neck,  kitted  me  with  the  moft  tender 
"  affection,  and  told  me  fhe  could  not  conceive 
<;  why  I  was  thus  moved  ;  but,  while  (he  faid  fo> 
ct  the  bitter  waters  of  repentance  flawed  down  her 
(C  lovely  cheeks. 

<c  At  Zaft  I  found  neither  cafe  nor  happinefs  ; 
"  they  were  flown  never  to  return. '  I  beftowed 
cc  every  fpare  moiient  on  the  education  of  my 
"  fon.  I  loved  the  child  pafllonately  ;  but  this 
**  fenfation,  although  fo  rational,  was  a  new  and 
"  inexhauflible  fource  of  iriquietuds  and  pain. 
"  Could  I,  when  t  thought  of  the  future,  expe& 
u  that  obedience  from  my  fon  which  1  had  re- 
"  fufed  to  pay  my  father  ?  While  labouring  under 
14  the  malediction  of  an  irritated  parent^  could  I 
M  6  " 
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"  expect  that  heaven  would  give  me  a  grateful 
«  child  ? 

"  Such  were  my  afflicting  thoughts  ;  but  I  had 
"  foon  another  and  a  fearful  ill,  by  which  I  was 
cc  taught  there  were  pangs  yet  fuperior  to  all  I 
"  had  hitherto  fuffered. 

"  Olympiads  health  was  vifibly  on  the  decline  ; 
"  thou.  h,  fliil  }  referving  her  accuOomed  mildntfc, 
"  fhe  never  complained,  but  conftnmly  replied  flie 
"  felt  nothing  trut  a.lcd  her.  I  fent  for  a  phyfician, 
<c  from  Utrecht,  who,  at  firfr,  eafed  my  fears* 
'*  At  the  end  of  three  months,  however,  he  be- 
<c  g?n  to  be  alarmed,  and  at  laft  pronounced  the 
<c  terrible  fentence,  which  entailed  on  me  eternal 
«e  grief. 

"  Olympia  hnd  lung  known  hbr  fituation,  but 
<l  religion  and  misfortune  taught  her  to  look  with 
"  ferenity  '-n  ujath.  A  priefl,  who  lived  at 
<£  Utr:cht,  came  iecretly  to  fee  her,  and  I  even 
"  kept  him  three  days  in  my  chamber.  Oh  who 
fC  fhall  ever  efface  the  fearful  horrors  of  thefe 
**  three  deplorable  days — I  have  not  the  fortitude 
Cl  to  repeat  what  I  fo't,  my  father,  and  yet  Ilive 
«  — But  Olympia  herillf  commanded  me  !  My 
ct  life  W5as  neceilary  to  our  c  :  u. — Here,  fir,  read 
<{  this  letter  to  me  :  it  is  facred,  it  contains  the 
Ci  laft  wimes  of  Olympia  ;  it  w^s  given  me  by  her 
"  conftffor,  and  at  the  very  moment  when,  no 

'*  doubr, 
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"  doubt,  defpair  would   have  driven  me   to  fome 
««  fatal  excefs." 

Here  the  unfortunate  Theophilus  opened  his 
pocket-book,  and  took  out  a  letter  which  Olym- 
pia  had  written  the  day  before  her  death.  The 
Baron,  fuffbcated  by  his  tears,  threw  himfelf  into 
the  arms  of  his  unhappy  forr,  and  thus  they  remained 
for  a  considerable  time,  unable  to  exprefs  thofe  fen- 
fations  that  rc.r.t  their  very  hearts,  except  by  fobs 
ami  gro-.n.. — At  lad,  the  Baron  took  Olympiads 
letter,  -c  .'ous  efforts  to  calm  his  trou- 

bled mind,  read  as  follows : 

"  I  have  afked  jto  know  the  truth ;  and  am  told 
«e  trrat  this,  peihaps,  may  be  the  laft  day  of  my 

"  life 1  (hall  fee  you  then  no  more,  my  Theo- 

"  philus;    to  day,    or  to-morrow,  the  facred  ties 

<c  that  have  united  us  muft  be  for  ever  broken 

"  To-morrow  Theophilus  and  Polydore  muft  be 

"  for  ever  feparated   from    Otympia Oh   may 

€<  this  writing,  fcmetimes,  recal  me  to  the  memory 
"  of  my  hufband  and  my  fon  !  May  they  here 
"  read  my  heart,  my  real  fentiments  !  May  this 
"  C<  ;  by  rendering  virtue  ftill  dearer,  if 

*'•  to    the    foul  of  Theophilus,    become 

*4  r.  'tffjn    to  my    fon  ! Oh  thou  who 

"  l.ai'f  fac rifled  a  1  to  me,  thou  whcm  I  have  de- 
"  priv2J  of  a  fiulicr,  a  family,  and  a  country  ; 

•    b  ment,  I 

**  was  i  --vith  myfelf  ? No,  Th^^philus, 

«  I  have 
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*'  I  have  read  thy  thoughts,  I  have  felt  thy  pangs, 
<e  have  fu.jprfikJ,  have  concealed  pangs  (till 
*'  more  infuppoi  ub!e.  Each  of  us,  at  length,  has 
*'  feen  the  abyls  into  which  we  have  b  en  hurled 
*'  by  paflion  ;  we  j.urfued  a  Phantom,  it  vanifiied, 
(t  and  we  were  loft.  Remorfe.  followed,  brought 

"  us    back  to  reafon,    and    discovered    truth, 

€i  For  love,  thou  haft  betrayed  the  moft  facred  of 
<c  duties,  but  nature  foon  reclaimed  her  rights. 
<c  In  the  forrowful  Olympia  thou  haft  only  be- 
*•  held  the  unfortunate  author  of  all  thy  pangs, 
"  and  the  origin  of  all  thy  faults.  In  Iofi;:g 
<c  thy  love,  I  had  net  even  the  hops  of  obtain- 
<c  ing  thy  fricndfhip  ;  wh.it  confidence  can  fubfift 
"  between  two  guilty  people,  who  know  their 
•'  guilt ;  who  weep  over,  without  a  poflibility 
"  of  expiating  it,  and  who  mutually  attribute 
**  to  themfelves  the  evils  the  other  endures  ? 

<i  Silence  was    all    the  remedy,    but  what  an 

"  effort!  How  painful  to  my  heart!  What! -I! 
*'  who  for  feven  years  have  been  uniformly  occu- 
tc  pied  concerning  thine  and  my  child's  happinefs, 

"  not  once  to  dare  fpesk  my  thoughts  to  thee  ! 

<c  Ever  together,  yet  ever  alone  !  DifTimulation, 
*'  and  endeavours  to  deceive  each  other,  have  been 
<c  our  conftant  ftudies  ;  and  reafon,  pity,  and 
'*  friendfhip,  have  impoftd  deceit  as  a  law,  have 

•*  interdicted     all     confidence*- Oh    capricious 

4<  and  rigorous  fate  !  can  i  theu  regret  life  ? • 

44  Yet, 
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lc  Yet,  Theophilus,  doubt  but  that  the  idea  of 
'*  an  eternal  feparation  is  as  cutting  as  it  is  terri- 
<c  ble;  though,  when  you  (hall  know  the  torments 
"  from  which  death  will  deliver  me,  you  will 
<e  fcarcely  be  forry  at  our  feparation. — WTho  can 
"  fupport  life  and  fee  thofe  they  love  truly  wretch- 
"  ed;  and  know  that  all  their  ills  are  the  effects 
"  of  their  own  follies  ?  Whom  can  I  accufe  but 
"  myfelf  of  my  misfortunes  ?  Was  it  not  my 
"  imprudence  which  furnifhed  your  father  with 
'*  pretexts,  and  juft  ones  too,  to  break  his  engage- 
c£  ments?  I  had  loft  my  reputation,  he  rejected 
<c  me;  he  had  a  right  fo  to  do.  Ambition,  no 
<c  doubt,  made  him  wifh  to  find  me  unworthy  ; 
"  but  he  derived  from  nature  an  authority,  which, 
**  feeking  the  happinefs  of  his  fon,  he  might  juftly 

*'  exert Ah  !    hadft    thou    confulted   reafon, 

14  thou  haft  abjured  the  weak  and  guilty  project 
"  of  flying  from  thy  father's  houfe ;  thou  wouldfl 
"  not  have  doubted  but  time  and  filial  affection 
ee  would  have  foftened  his  heart.  Oughteft  thou  to 
"  have  added  treafon  to  difobedience?  Why 

*c  didft   not  thou   fay    to  him My  faith  is  no 

u  longer  mine,  you  y.urj:lf  have  pledged  it  j  / 
<4  cannot  give  my  hand  U'h.re  you  forbid ;  you  re- 
<4  f1'fc  y-'ur  CJiifent)  and  I  fubmit  to  your  rigour  ; 
"  lut  comma-id  me  not  to  perjure  nyfclf  \  force  me 
"  not  to  fjtm  other  ties,  and  I  prornfe  you  never 
41  m:re  t-j  fie  tbc  objttf  of  this  unfortunate  paffion. 

**  ——Such 
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«  Such    \vas   the    fklutary    counfel    I  fhould 

"  have  given  you  when  you  came  to  inform  me 
"  of  your  fatal  refolution ;  for  even  then  it  was 
"  not  too  late.  Had  you  confefTed  every  thing 
"  to  your  father,  had  you  fpoke  with  candour 
"  and  courage,  you  might  have  irritated  him,  but 
*z  muft  have  been  beloved.  He  threatened,  he  ap- 
c<  peared -inflexible,  he  endeavoured  to  terrify  you  ; 
*'  but  how  can  it  be  fuppofed  he  would  have  pu- 
"  nifhed  with,  feverity  refiftance  accompanied  with 
"  fo  much  fubmiflion,  and  which  fo  many  motives 
44  rendered,  at  leaft,  excufable?  Could  he  have  de- 
'•  termined  to  have  deprived  his  only  fon,  in 
<c  whom  all  his  hopes  were  centered,  of  liberty  ? 
"  Oh  no  ;  certain  that  you  would  remain  firm, 
"  unfhaken  in  your  determination,  fooner  or 

"  later  he  would  have  macie  us  happy. How 

"  was  it  pofSble  that,  at  the  moment  of  our  guilty 
*'  folly,  this  thought  (hould  never  have  offered  it- 
"  felf  to  our  imagination  ?  Alas  !  you  threatened 
"  your  own  life;  and  while  you  were  blinded  by 
"  love,  I  became  flupid  with  terror  :  had  I  had 
"  more  experience,  more  reafon,  I  might  have 
"  convinced  you;  for,  notwithstanding  all  my 
"  fears  and  fo.bodings,  I  was  far  from  imagining 
"  our  torments  could  ever  be  what  they  have 
<l  proved  :  could  I  have  feen  the  future,  I  might 
«{  have  {hewn  hew  infinitely  better  it  would  have 
u  been  eternally  to  have  renounced  e:,ch  other 

«•  than 
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<e  thtm  headlong  to  have  caft  ourfelves  into  this 
"  gulph  'of  woes.  Let  us  fuppofe  I  had  had  the 
"  fortitude,  the  generofuy,  to  prevail  on  you  to 
"  marry  the  woman  your  father  wifhed ;  let  us 
<c  imagine  her  conduct  to  have  juftified  your  avcr- 
"  fion  for  her,  would'  you  not  have  found  infinite 
<c  confolation  in  the  remembraace  of  your  obe- 
<*  dience,  and  in  paternal  gratitude  ?  Would  not 
<c  the  affairs  and  pleaf'jres  of  the  worla  have  re- 
*'  lieved  you  from  a  thoufand  pangs  which  you 
"  have  fuffered  with  me?  The  feelings  and  duties 
**  of  nature,  and  the  love  of  glory,  would  have 
"  occupied  your  heart  and  dignified  your  life ; 
4<  you  then  would  have  had  the  happinefs  to  fay 
"  to  your  children,  I  will  give  you  an  excellent 
"  education,  and  leave  you  a  title  which  none  can 
**  difpute;  while  I,  returning  to  my  province, 
<c  fhould  have  returned  with  innocence,  and  the 
"  fweet  remembrance  of  a-  virtuous,  facrific'e, 
"  where  1  fhould  have  tafted  the*  charms  *of , 

*c  folitude    and     eafe. Oh    that    fome   {incere  - 

"  friend  had  come,  at  the  moment  when  paflion 
"  hurried  us  to  ill,  and  offered  fuch  refledions  to 
"  my  mind  !  But,  an  unfortunate  orphan,  deprived 
"  of  all  fupport,  my  aunt  dead,  and  without  a 
"  guide,  at  the  very  moment  when  I  wifhed  to 
"  cherifh  virtue  and  honour  more  than  life  I  loft 

"  them  both. Youth,  obftinate   and   prefump- 

<c  tuous,  fears   counfel,  and  defires   independence. 

"  Oh 
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"  Oh  Polydorc  !  when  hereafter  you  (hall  read 
"  this  letter,  may  you  become  diffident  of  your- 
<s  felf ;  may  you  learn  that  neither  wit,  underftar.d- 
(  ing,  nor  purity  of  heart,  can  fupply  the  want  of 
*c  experience  :  that  paflion  ferveo  but  to  lead  us 
"  aftray,  and  that  happinefs  can  only  be  found  in 

•<  virtue Adieu,    Theophilus,    1    dare    predict 

"  your  future  lite  (hall  be  happier  than    your  paft. 
"  Your  father  ftill  Jives,  and  fhould  heaven  dei^n 
"  once  more  to  bring    you     together,    may    your 
"  feiicity  never  bs  difturbcd  by  the  remembrance 
"  of  in: !     Reflect  t:  at,  could    your   father,   even 
"  now,  adopt    me,  and    acknowledge    me  for  his 
tc  daughter,  he  could  riot  make  me   happy.     How 
*'  fhould   I  dare  appear  in  the  world,  after  hav  ng 
u  betrayed    my  duty  ?      You    yet  may    face  xhe 
**  publick,  for,  though  gulliy,  no  doubt,  you  have 
"  not  loft  your  honour  ;  but   love  can   never   lead 
*'  woman   aftray    without   debating   her.       I   have 
v    lived  in  obfcurity,  a  prey  to  remorfe  ;  hut  I  have 
™  neither  fupported  the  weight  of  publick  fliame, 
"  nor  the   horror  of  publick  contempt :  I  have  not 
*'  feen  my  hufband  blufh  publickly  to  remember  1 
<c  was  his  wii'e: — My   deftiny   is  fuch  that,  could 
<(  I    live,    nothing  could    make    me    happy. — For 
c<  me  felicity  is  no  me  re.      A'lieu,  dear  and  unfor- 
"  tunate  Theophilus ;    for  our  child's  lake,  live  ; 
**  may  he  repay  the  pangs  which  I  have  caufed,   it 
<c  is  the  laft  wifh  of  my  heart !  May  religion,  which 

«  fortifies 
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lc  fortifies  my  foul,  enlighten  and  confole  your's ! 
*'  Heaven  difapproves  our  union,  and,  therefore, 
le  tears  us  from  each  other;  let  us  adore  itsjuf- 
*'  tice  and  obey." 

Dear  Olympia,  cried  the  Baron,  after  he  had 
read  the  letter,  tender  victim  of  my  injuftice  and 
ambition,  thou  art  well  avenged  by  my  grief  and 
my  regret !  What  happinefs  have  I  loft  by  refuting 
thee  as  a  daughter  ! — Oh  !  my  fon,  I  have  found 
thee,  but  I  cannot  make  thee  happy  ;  I  cannot  be 
happy  myfelf. 

To  you,  my  father,  will  I  confecrate  my  days ; 
I  will  renounce  the  world  ,•  I  will  retire  and  hide 
myfelf  in  my  father's  houfe,  for  whom  only,  and 
for  my  fon,  will  1  hereafter  live. 

Let  us,  faid  the  Baron,  equally  and  entirely  de- 
vote ourfelves  to  the  education  of  Polydore  j  let 
him  pafs  his  infancy  far  from  the  depravity  of 
cities,  and  let  his  heart  and  mind  be  formed  in 
folitude,  that  he  may  know  the  charrrjs  of  felicity 
and  a  country  life,  and  that  when,  hereafter,  curi- 
ofity  mall  lead  him  into  fcenes  of  diffipation,  he 
may  regret  them  as  the  only  fubilantial  and  pure 
plea  fu  res. 

Theophiius  joyfully  approved  a  profpecl  fo  con- 
formable to    his  inclinations,  and  it   was  immedi- 
xatcly  put  in    execution  ;  the  Baron   purchafed  an 
tftate     a    hundred     leagues    difbnt     from     Pari<, 
whither    he     Thenphilus>   and    Polydore    retired. 

Here,. 
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Here,  though  the  remembrance  of  former  forrows 
admitted  not  of  perfect  felicity,  yet  they,  at  Icaft, 
found  as  much  happinefs  as  they  hoped.  The 
cares  and  tendernefs  of  Theophilus,  and  the  vir- 
tues cf  young  Polydore,  were  the  confolation  of  the 
Baron's  old  age.  Before  he  died,  he  had  the  fa- 
tisfaclion  to  make  the  felicity  of  his  granclfon  per- 
manent, by  chufing  him  an  amiable  and  virtuous 
.companion,  who  was  the  delight  and  pride  of  her 
hufband  and  family. 


NOTES. 


NOTES, 

REFERRED   TO  BY    THE  FIGURES. 
IN     VOL.     III. 


(i)  fTT^HE  Fountain  Acadine  is  in  Sicily,  and  is  confecrated 
JL  to  the  Palicii.  A  miraculous  property  is  attributed 
to  this  fountain.  To  know  the  Cncerhy  of  oath",  they  are 
written  on  tablets ;  if  the  tables  do  not  fwim,  the  inference 
is,  the  oaths  are  all  falfe. 

Argyra  was  a  nymph  of  ThefTaly.  Celenus,  her  htiiband, 
feeing  her  ready  to  die,  fell  himfclf  into  a  kind  of  mortal  lan- 
gour.  Venu?,  aflfccttd  by  the  tendernefs,  metamorphofed 
the  one  to  a  river,  and  the  other  to  a  fountain  ;  which,  like 
Alpheus  and  Arcthufa,  were  re-united  by  mingling  their 
waters.  Celenus,  at  length,  however,  forgot  Argyra  ;  fince 
when,  if  lovers  diink  of  and  bathe  in  his  ftreams,  they  for- 
get their  love. Dift.  dc  la  Fable. 

"  Buxton  Spring,  in  the  county  of  Derby,  is  intermittent, 
u  as  Childrcy  fays,  in  his  Curiofities  of  England,  running 
(t  only  every  quarter  of  an  hour." 

Diff.  des  Merv.  de  la  Nat.  Tome  I.  p.  339, 

It  muft  be  fuppoftd  Thelifmar  knew  the  phenomenon,  and 
attentively  counted  the  minutes  on  his  watch,  without  being 
perceived  by  AJpUonfo. 

There  are  many  other  intermittent  fprings. 

"  In  Provence  is  a  Spiing  which  -runs  and  flops  eight 
t(  times  in  an  hour. — The  Spring  of  Frouganchcs,  in  the  dio- 
"  cefe  of  Nimeri,  runs  and  flops  regularly  twice  in  twenty- 

<'  four 

3 
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"  four  hours.— The  Springs  near  Paderborn,  called  Buller- 
"  bare$,  are  faid  to  run  twelve  hours,  and  flop  twelve— 
w  That  of  Hautecombe,  in  Savoy,  runs  and  flops  twice  in  the 
'»  hour." 

Dift.  da  Merv.  de  la  Nat.  Tome  I, 

"  At  Bofely,  near  Wenlock,  in  Shropfliire,  there  is  a  famous 
t<  boiling  Well,  which  was  difcovered  in  June  1711,  by  an  un- 
«  common  noifc  in  the  night ;  fo  great  that  it  awakened  fcvera! 
<c  people,  who,  being  defirous  to  find  what  it  was  owing  to, 
"  at  length  found  a  boggy  place  under  a  little  hill  not  far 
"  from  the  Severn  ;  and  perceiving  a  great  fhakjng  of  the 
"  earth,  and  a  little  boiling  up  of  water  through  the  grafs, 
••  they  took  a  fpade,  and  digging  up  fome  part  of  the  earth, 
"  the  water  flew  to  a  great  height,  and  was'fet  on  fire  by  a  can- 
'•  die.  This  water  was,  for  fome  time  afterwards,  conftantly 
•«  found  to  take  fire,  and  burn  like  fpirit  of  wine  ;  and,  after 
11  it  was  fet  on  fire,  it  would  boil  the  water  in  a  vcfTel  fooner 
"  than  any  artificial  fire,  and  yet  the  Spring  itfelf  was  as  cold 
<*  as  any  whatever.'  * 

Cjclopxdla. 

(2)  "  There    is    a    mountain    in     Scotland,    called    Cork- 
•«  head,  which  has  the  fingular  property  of  being  the  high- 
"  eft   Gnomon   in   the   Univerfe  :  it's  perpendicular  height  is 
"  faid  to  be   above    400   fathoms.      This   mountain   is   fplit 
«•  open  to  the  very   top,  by   a  crevice  which  faces  the  Sun 
««  at   noon  ;    and    the    two   fummits    form   a    kind   of  Dial, 
«  which  indicates    the    hour,    by    lhadow,    on    the   oppofite 
«'  rocks." 

Precis  <TH(/?.  Nat.  par.  M.  U4W  Saury,  Tonn  I. 

(3)  The  following  is  an  extract  of  a   letter,   in  which  Dr. 
Troil  gives  an  account  of  his  voyage  to  Iceland,  to   examine 
Mount  Hecla  : 

*'  The  Iky  was   clear,  the  water  of  the  Lake  refembled  a 
"  lookiDg-glals,  and  was  thrown  up  in  eight  different  parts 

"  of 


NOTES      TO      VOL.      III.  263 

"  of  the  Lake,  as  from  water-works.  I  particularly  re- 
*{  marked  one  of  thefe  columns  of  water,  which  was  from 
"  fix  to  eight  feet  in  diameter,  and  thrown  from  eighteen  to 
'*  twenty-four  feet  high.  The  water  was  extremely  hot, 
"  and,  in  fix  minutes,  boiled  us  a  bit  of  mutton  and  fome 
"  trout. 

"  Reckum  afforded  us  a  fimilar  fpe&acle.  Some  year* 
"  fince,  the  water  was  thrown  from  fixty  to  feventy  feet  high  ; 
"  but  the  falling  in  of  the  earth  has  flopt  up  a  part  of  the 
"  orifice  ;  and  the  water  does  not  now  rife  higher  than  from 
"  fifty-four  to  fixty  feet. 

"  When  we  came  to  Geifer,  near  Skalhot,  we  faw  the  water 
11  thrown,  with  impetuofity,  from  a  large  mouth,  and  forming 
"  a  Cafcade,  to  which  thofe  of  Marly,  S.  Cloud,  CafTel,  or 
"  Herrcnhaufen,  cannot  he  compared.  Here  we  obferved,  in 
"  the  circumference  of  a  good  league,  forty  or  fifty  Jctsd'Eau, 
"  boiling  up,  which,  no  doubt,  came  all  from  the  fame  re. 
"  fervoir.  The  water  of  fome  was  very  limpid,  of  others 
'*  muddy ;  here  it  was  a  very  fine  red  ochre,  there  a*  white 
"  as  milk.  Some  of  the  fpouts  were  continual,  others  inter- 
"  mittent,  &c.  We  felt  the  earth  tremble  in  many  places. — 
"  There  was  a  column  of  water  raifed  ninety-two  feet,  &c. 
«  &c." 

NouveUfs  de  la  repull;.quc  desLcltres  &  ties  Art!) 

Annet  1783,  No.  9,  Mercredt,  26  Fevner. 
(4)  "  During  the  fevere  winter  of  1740,  there  was  a 
11  Palace  of  Ice,  of  fifty-two  feet  and  a  half  long,  fixteen 
'*  and  a  half  wide,  and  twenty  high,  built  at  Peterfburg, 
"  according  to  the  moft  elegant  rules  of  art.  The  Neva^ 
<'  a  neighbouring  river,  afforded  the  ice,  which  was  from 
"  two  to  three  feet  thick,  and  blocks  of  which  they  cut  out, 
"  and  embellifhed  with  various  ornaments.  When  built 
"  up,  they  fpriuklcd  them  over  with  water  of  various  tints. 
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"  Before  the  Palace  they  placed  fix  cannon,  made  of,  and 
"  mounted  with  ice,  with  wheels  of  the  Tame  materials,  and 
«  two  bomb  mortars.  The  caliber  of  the  cannon  xvas  equal 
"  to  that  in  which  they  ufually  put  three  pounds  of  powder: 
"  they  only  put  a  quarter  of  a  pound  in  thefe,  after  which 
"  they  made  a  hempen  bullet,  which,  in  the  prcfcnce  of  the 
"  whole  Court,  pierced  a  board  of  two  inches  thick,  at  the 
"  diflance  of  60  paces. 

"  This  renders  credible  what  is  reported  by  Olans  Magnus, 
<>c  a  Northern  Hiftorian,  concerning  fortifications  of  Ice,  which, 
"  he  aflures  us,  certain  nations  made  ufe  of,  in  cafes  of  ne~ 
"  ceffity. 

"  An  Englifli  philofopher  made  a  curious  experiment  ih 
«  1763.  He  took  a  circular  piece  of  Ice,  two  feet  nine  inches 
"  in  diameter,  and  fix  inches  thick,  of  which  he  formed  a 
"  lens,  expofed  it  to  the  fun-beams,  and  fet  fire  to  gunpowder, 
l{  linen,  paper,  &-c." — M.  de  Botnare. 

.  (5)  "  The  Silver  Mine  of  Salfeberift,  in  Sweden,  is  a 
«'  mod  beautiful  fpe&acle.  It  has  three  large  mouths  like 
(t  wells,  too  deep  to  fee  to  the  bottom.  The  half  of  a  bar- 
«'  rel,  fuftained  by  a  rope,  ferves  to  afcend  and  defcend 
"  thefe  gulphs,  and  is  wotkcd  by  a  water  machine  ;  only 
"  one  leg,  and  not  half  the  body,  are  in  the  barrel.  The 
"  perfon  who  defcends  has  a  companion,  as  black  as  Vul- 
"  can,  who  mournfully  fings  a  gloomy  fong,  holding  a 
'•  torch  in  his  Innd.  About  half  way  down  cold  is  feverely 
**  felt,  and  torrents  are  heard  tumbling  on  all  fides.  In 
"  about  half  an  hour  they  land,  terror  is  diflipated,  nothing 
"  fearful  remains  ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  all  is  fhining  iu 
"  thefe  fubtenanean  regions.  They  then  enter  a  kind  of 
*'  Grand  Saloon,  fuflained  by  two  columns  of  mine-filver. 
'•'  Four  fpicious  gillcries  furround  it.  The  fires  by  which 
«'  the  people  work  are  reflected  on  the  filver  vaults,  and  in 
"  a  brook  which  runs  through  the  middle  of  the  mine.  Here 

"  arc 
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*'  are  feen  people  of  all  nations ;  fome  drawing  carts,  others 
"  rolling  ftones,  every  body  employed.  It  is  a  fubterrancan 
"  City  :  there  are  houfes,  inns,  (table?,  horfes  ;  and,  what  is 
"  more  fingular,  a  Windmill,  worked  by  a  current  of  air,  that 
t{  raifes  the  waters  which  might  otherwife  incommode  the 
u  miners. 

"  There  are  various  exhalations  which  produce  various 
"  effects,  to  which  the  miners  give  different  names  :  that 
"  which  they  call  wiM-fire  is  feen  much  like  the  fpider'* 
**  webs,  or  white  threads,  that  are  obferved,  floating  in  the 
"  air,  towards  the  end  of  fummer.  When  this  vapour  is 
"  not  fufHciently  thin,  it  takes  fire  at  the  lamps  of  the  work- 
tl  men,  and  produces  effects  fimilar  to  thofe  of  lightning, 
"  or  gunpowder.  To  prevent  this,  the  workmen  watch 
"  thefe  white  threads,  which  they  hear  and  fee  iffuing  from 
"  the  crevices,  feize  them  before  they  reach  their  lamps, 
"  and  crufli  them  between  their  hands.  When  the  quanti- 
"  ty  is  too  great,  they  put  out  their  lights,  fall  with  their 
**  bellies  to  the  ground,  and,  by  their  cries,  advertife  their 
"  comrades  lo  do  the  fame  ;  by  which  means  the  inflamed 
f  matter  paffes  over  them,  and  hurts  only  thofe  who  have 
"  not  taken  the  fame  precautions,  and  who  are  therefore  liable 
"  to  be  killed  or  wounded. 

"  The  mod  fingular  phenomenon  thefe  mineral  exhalations 
«*  prefent  is  that  which  the  miners  name  Ballofcn.  This  ap- 
*'  pears  floating  near  the  roof  of  the  mines,  in  the  form  of  a 

*  round  pocket,  made  of  a  fpider's  web.     If  the  bag  burit,  its 

*  contents  expand  through  the  mines,  and  kill  all  thofe  that 
'*  breathe  them." M.  de  Bomare. 

(6)  Kraken  a  mofl  amazing  large  Tea  animal,  feemingly 
of  a  crab-like  form  ;  the  credit  of  whofe  exiftence  refts  up- 
on the  evidence  produced  by  Bifhop  Pontopiddon,  in  his 
Natural  Hiftory  of  Norway,  publifhed  fome  few  years  fince, 

vox.  in.  N  and 
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•  id  though  the  reality  of  it  cannot  be  denied,  the  relatio- 
n-ill be  thought  to  require  good  authentication. 

As  a  full  grown  Kraken  has  never  been  feen  in  all  its 
parts  and  dimenGons,  an  accurate  fui  vey  of  which  muft  em- 
ploy fome  time,  and  not  a  Jictie  motion,  it  is  impoffible  to 
give  a  complete  defcription  of  one.  Nevcrthelefs,  we  fhall 
fubmit  the  probability  of  its  exiftence  on  the  bed  informa- 
tion our  author  could  colled,  which  feems  to  have  fixed  hi* 
own  belief  of  it  ;  though,  at  the  fame  time,  he  acknow- 
ledges the  account  is  very  defective,  and  fuppofes  a  far- 
ther information  concerning  the  creature  may  be  referved  for 
poflerity. 

Our  Fifhermen,  fays  the  author,  unanimoufly  and  inva- 
riably affirm  that,  when  they  are  feveral  miles  from  the 
jand,  particularly  in  the  hot  fummer  days,  and  by  their 
diftance,  and  the  bearings  of  fome  points  of  land,  expect 
from  eighty  to  a  hundred  fathoms  deep,  and  do  not  find  but 
from  twenty  to  thirty,  and  more  efpecially  if  they  find  a 
more  than  ufual  quantity  of  cod  and  ling,  they  judge  that 
the  Kraken  is  at  the  bottom  ;  but  if  they  find,  by  ti:eir  lines, 
that  the  water  in  the  fame  place  ftill  (hallows  on  them,  they 
know  he  is  riling  to  the  furface,  and  row  ofF  with  the  great- 
eft  expedition,  till  they  come  into  the  ufual  foundings  of  the 
place;  when,  lying  on  their  oars,  in  a  few  minutes  the 
xnonfter  emerges,  and  (hews  himfclf  fufficiently,  though  his 
•whole  body  does  not  appear.  Its  back,  or  upper  part, 
which  feems  an  Englifh  mile  and  a  half  in  circumference, 
(fome  have  affirmed  more)  looks  at  fiift  like  a  number  of 
fmall  iflands,  funounded  with  fomething  that  tloats  like 
fea-weed.  At  laft,  feveral  bright  points,  or  horns,  appear, 
•which  grow  thicker,  the  higher  they  emerge,  and  fometimes 
(laud  up  as  h'gh  and  large  as  the  mafls  of  middle-fizcd  vef- 
ftls.  In  a  fliort  time  it  flowly  finks,  which  is  thought  as  dan- 
gtrous  as  its  riling ;  as  it  caufes  jfuch  a  ftvell  and  whirlpool 

as 
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as  draws  every  thing  down  trhh  It,  like  that  of  Maleflrorn^ 
The  BiQiop  juftly  regrets  the  omiilion  of,  probably,  the  only 
opportunity  that  ever  has  or  may  be  prefented,  of  furveyiug 
it  alive,  or  feeing  it  entire  when  dead.  This,  he  informs 
u?,  once  did  occur,  on  the  credit  of  the  Reverend  Mr.  Friis, 
Minifter  at  Nordland,  and  Vicar  of  the  College  for  pro- 
moting Chriftian  Knowledge  ;  who  informed  him  that,  in 
1680,  a  Kraken,  (perhaps  a  young  and  carelefs  one,  as  they 
generally  keep  feveral  leagues  from  land)  came  into  the  wa- 
ters that  run  between  the  rocks  and  cliffs  near  Alftahoug ; 
tvhere,  in  turning  about,  fome  of  it's  long  horns  caught  hold 
of  fome  adjoining  trees,  which  it  might  eafily  have  torn  up, 
but  that  it  was  alfo  entangled  in  fome  clifts  of  the  rock?, 
whence  it  could  not  extricate  itfelf,  but  putrified  on  the 
fpot.  Our  author  has  heard  of  no  perfon  deftroyed  by  thie 
Monfter,  but  relates  a  report  of  the  danger  of  two  fifher- 
nien,  who  came  upon  a  part  of  the  water,  full  of  the  crea- 
ture's thick  flimy  excrements  (which  he  voids  for  fume 
months,  as  he  feeds  for  fome  others) ;  they  immediately 
rowed  off,  but  were  not  quick  enough,  in  turning,  to  favc 
the  boat  from  one  of  the  Krakcn's  horns,  which  fo  crufhed 
the  head  of  it,  that  it  was  with  difficulty  they  faved  their 
lives  on  the  wreck,  though  the  weather  was  perfectly  calm  ; 
the  Monfter  never  appearing  at  other  times.  Hi.s  excrement 
is  faid  to  be  attractive  of  other  fifh,  on  which  he  feeds ; 
which  expedient  was  probably  neceflary,  on  account  of  his 
flow  unwieldy  motion,  to  his  fubiifknce;  as  this  flow  motion 
again  may  be  necefTary  to  the  fccurity  of  {hips  of  the  greateft 
force  and  burthen,  which  mufl  be  overwhelmed  on  encoun- 
tering fuch  an  immenfe  animal,  if  his  velocity  was  equal  to 
his  weight  ;  the  Norwegians  fuppofing  that  if  his  arms, 
on  which  he  moves,  and  with  which  he  takes  his  food,  were 
to  lay  hold  of  the  largcft  man  of  war,  they  would  pull  it 
tkr.vn  to  the  bottom. 

K  a  la 
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In  confirmation  of  the  reality  of  this  animal,  our  learned 
author  cites  Debe's  defcription  of  Faroe,  for  the  exiftence 
of  certain  iflands,  which  fuddenly  appear,  and  as  fuddenljr 
vanifli.  Many  feafaring  men,  he  adds,  give  accounts  of 
fuch,  particularly  in  the  North-Sea  ;  which  their  fuperftition 
has  either  attributed  to  the  delufion  of  the  Devil  or  confi- 
dered  as  inhabited  by  evil  fpirits.  But  our  honeft  hiftoriau, 
who  is  not  for  wronging  the  Devil  hirr.felf,  fuppofes  fuch 
mistaken  iflands  to  be  nothing  but  the  Kraken,  called,  by 
fome,  the  Sea  Trolden,  or  Sea  Mlfcbief\  in  which  opinion 
he  was  greatly  confirmed,  by  the  following  quotation  of 
Dr.  Hierne,  a  learned  Swede,  from  Baron  Grippen- 
hitlm ;  and  which  is  certainly  a  very  remarkable  paflage, 
viz.  "  Among  the  rocks,  about  Stockholm,  there  is  fome- 
"  times  feen  a  tract  of  laud,  which,  at  other  times,  difap- 
"  pears,  and  is  fcen  again  in  another  place.  Buraeus  hai 
"  placed  it  as  an  I/land  in  his  Map.  The  peafants,  who 
"  call  it  Gummars  Ore,  fay  that  it  is  not  always  feen,  and 

*  that  it  lies  out  in  the  open  fea,  but  I  could  never  find  it. 

*  One   Sunday,  when    I  was  out   amongft   the  rocks,    found- 
"  ing   the    coafb,    it    happened    that,    in   one   place,    I   faw 
"  fomething    like    three   points    of    land  in    the  fea,    which 
•«  furprized  me   a  liltle,  and  I    thought  I   had   inadvertently 
*'  parted  them  over   before.     Upon   this   I  called   to    a  pca- 
"  fant    to    enquire    for   Gummars    Ore ;  but    when   he   came 
«<  we  could   fee  nothing  of  it  ;  upon  which  the  peafant  faid, 
"  all  was   well,   and  that    this  prognofticated  a   ftorm,  or   a 
"  great  quantity  of    fifli."      To    which  our  author  fubjoins, 
'«  Who    cannot    difcover   that    this    Gummars  Ore,   with   it** 
«<  points,  and   prognoftications  of  fifh,  was  the  Kraken,  mif- 
"  taken   by  Burzus    for   an    ifland,    who  may   keep    himfelf 
4{  about   that   fpot   where    he    rifes."     He  takes   the   Kraken, 
doubtlefs  from   his    numerous  tentaa/Ii,    which  ferve  him  as 
feet,  to  be  of  the  polype  kind ;  aad  the  contemplation  of  it's 

enormous 
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enormous  bulk  led  him  to  adapt  a^paflage  from  Ecclef.  xliii. 
31,  32,  to  it.  Whether  by  it  may  be  intended  the  Dragon  that 
is  in  the  fea,  mentioned  Ifaiah  xxvii.  I.  we  refer  to  the  con- 
je&uie  of  the  reader.  After  paying  but  a  jufl  refpecl  to 
the  moral  <haradler,  the  reverend  function,  and  diligent  iri- 
Veftigations  of  our  author,  we  mud  admit  the  poffibility  of 
its  exiftence,  as  it  implies  no  contradiction  ;  though  it  feem$ 
to  encounter  a  general  prepoflefiion  of  the  Whale's  being 
the  largeft  animal  on,  or  in,  our  globe ;  and  the  eradica- 
tion of  any  long  prepoflefiion  is  attended  with  fomething 
irkfome  to  us.  But  were  we  to  fuppofe  a  Salmon,  or  a 
Sturgeon,  the  largeft  fifh  any  number  of  perfons  had  feen 
or  heard  of,  and  the  Whale  had  difcovered  himfelf  as  fel- 
dom,  and  but  in  part,  as  the  Kraken,  it  is  eafy  to  conceive 
that  the  exigence  of  the  Whale  had  been  as  indigeftible  to 
fuch  perfons,  then,  as  that  of  the  Kraken  may  be  to  others, 
now.  Some  may  incline  to  think,  fuch  an  extenfive  Monfter 
would  encroach  on  the  fymmetry  of  nature,  and  be  over  pro- 
portionate to  the  fize  of  the  globe  itfelf;  as  a  little  retrofpec- 
lion  will  inform  us  that  the  breadth  of  what  is  feen  of  him, 
fuppofing  him  nearly  round,  muft  be  full  z6oo  feet  (if 
more  oval,  or  crab-like,  full  2000)  ;  and  his  thicknefs,  which 
may  rather  be  called  altitude,  at  leaft  300  ;  our  author  de- 
claring, he  has  chofen  the  leaft  circumference  mentioned  of 
this  animal  for  the  greater  certainty.  Thefe  immenfe  dU 
mentions,  neverthelefs  we  apprehend,  will  not  argue  con-* 
clufively  againft  the  exiftence  of  the  animal,  though  confi- 
derably  againft  a  numerous  increafe  or  propagation  of  it. 
la  faft,  the]  great  fcarcity  of  the  Kraken,  his  confinement 
to  the  North  Sea,  and  perhaps  to  equal  latitudes  in  the  South, 
the  fmall  number  propagated  by  the  Whale,  who  is  vivi- 
parous ;  and  by  the  hrgeft  land  animals,  of  which  the  Ele- 
phant is  faid  to  go  near  two  years  with  young,  all  induce  us 
to  conclude,  from  analogy,  that  this  creature  is  not  numc- 
N  3  jrous; 
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rous ;  which  coincides  with  a  paflage  in  a  manufcript,  af- 
crihed  to  Svere,  King  of  Norway,  as  it  is  cited  by  Ol.  Wor- 
mius,  in  his  Mufeum,  p.  280,  in  Latin,  which  we  (hall 
warily  tranflate.  "  There  remains  one  kind,  which  they  call 
"  Hafgufe,  whofe  magnitude  is  unknown,  as  it  is  feldom 
*'  fccn.  Thofe  who  affirm  they  have  feen  its  body,  de- 
"  clare,  it  is  more  like  an  IHanU  than  a  Beaft,  and  that  it« 
f<  carcafe  was  never  found  ;  whence  fome  imagine,  there 
t(  are  but  two  of  the  kind  in  nature."  Whether  the  vanifli- 
ing  ifland,  Lcmair,  of  which  Captain  Rodney  went  in  fearch, 
was  a  Krakeri,  we  fubmit  to  the  farcy  of  our  readers.  In 
fine,  if  the  exigence  of  the  creature  is  admitted,  it  will  feem 
*  fair  inference  that  he  is  the  fcarcc.fr,  as  well  as  largcft,  in 
our  world  ;  and  that,  if  there  are  larger  in  the  univerfe,  they 
probably  inhabit  fome  fphere,  or  planet,  more  extended  than 
our  own.  Such  we  have  no  pretence  to  limit ;  and  that  fic- 
tion can  devife  a  much  greater  than  this  is  evident  from 
the  Cock  of  Mahomet,  and  the  Whale  in  the  Bava  Bathra 
of  the  Talmud,  which  were  intended  to  be  credited  ;  and  to 
either  of  which  our  Kraken  is  a  very  fhrimp  in  dimenfions. 

Cyclopedia. 

(7)  Pliny  has  mentioned  an  extraordinary  efTc&  of  oil, 
in  Milling  the  furface  of  the  water,  when  it  is  agitated  with 
•waves  j  and  the  ufe  made  of  it,  by  the  Divers,  for  that  pur- 
pofe. 

Dr.  Franklin  was  led,  by  an  accidental  obfervation  made 
•at  fca,  in  1757,  to  attend  particularly  to  Pliny's  account; 
and  the  various  information  which  he  afterwards  received, 
relating  to  it,  induced  him  to  try  fome  experiments  on  the 
/ubjtcTt.  Standing  on  the  windward  fide  of  a  large  pond, 
the  furface  of  which  was  rendered  very  rough  with  the 
wind,  he  poured  a  tea-fpoonful  of  oil  on  the  water.  This 
(hull  quantity  produced  an  inftant  calm  over  a  fpace  of  fe- 

vcrai 
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Tcral  yards  fquare>  which  fpread  amazingly,  and  extended 
itfelf  gradually,  till  it  reached  the  Ice-fide,  making  all 
that  quarter  of  the  pond,  perhaps  half  an  acre,  as  fmooth 
'35  a  lookiug-glafs.  Ou  repeating  this  experiment,  which 
conftantly  fucceeded,  one  circumftance  llruck  him  with 
particular  furprize ;  this  was  the  fudden,  wide,  and  forci- 
bly fpreading  of  a  drop  of  oil  on  the  face  of  the  water, 
which,  he  adds,  "  I  do  not  know  that  any  body  has  con- 
fidcred." 

When  a  drop  of  oil  is  put  on  a  looking-glafs,  or  polifhed 
marble,  it  fpreads  very  little  ;  but  on  water  it  inftantly  ex- 
pands into  a  circle,  extending  fcveral  feet  in  diameter,  be- 
coming fo  thin  as  to  produce  the  prifmatick  colours,  for  a 
confiderable  fpace,  and  beyond  them  fo  much  thinner  as  to 
be  invifible,  except  in  its  effects  of  fmoothing  the  waves  at 
a  much  greater  diflance.  t(  It  ftems,"  fays  Dr.  Franklin, 
"  as  if  a  mutual  repulfion  between  its  particles  took  place 
<*  as  form  as  it  touched  the  water,  and  a  repulfion  fo  ftrong 
"  as  to  aft  on  other  bodies,  fwimming  on  the  furface,  as 
*'  draws,  leaves,  &c.  forcing  them  to  recede  every  way  from 
"  the  drop,  as  from  a  centre,  leaving  a  large  clear  fpace." 
The  quantity  of  this  force,  and  the  diftance  to  which  it  will 
operate,  the  author  fays,  he  has  not  yet  afcertained  ;  but  he 
thinks  it  a  curious  enquiry,  and  wifhes  to  underftaud  whence 
it  arifes. 

Upon  the  whole  there  is  great  room  to  fuppofe  (notwith- 
ftauding  the  partial  failure  of  an  experiment  made  at  Portf- 
mouth,  by  Dr.  Franklin,  and  others)  that  feafarinjj  people 
may  derive  advantages  from  ufmg  oil,  on  particular  occa- 
fions,  in  order  to  moderate  the  violence  of  the  waves,  or  to 
ItfTen  the  furf,  which  fometimes  renders  the  landing  on  a 
kc-fhoie  dangerous  or  impracticable. 

To  this   purpofe   we    are   informed,  that    the  Captain    of  a 

Dutch  Eaft-India  {hip,  beinj    overtaken  by  a  ftorm,    found 

5  hinxlelf 
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himfelf  obliged,  for  greater  fafety  in  wearing  the  (hip,  to  pour 
oil  into  the  fea,  to  prevent  the  waves  breaking  over  her,  which 
had  an  excellent  tilctfr,  and  fuccecdcd  in  preserving  her. — 

Cyclop&dig* 

(8)  Spider,  a  genus  of  the  aptera  order  of  infc&s.  The 
characters  of  which  are,  that  they  have  eight  feet  and  eight 
eyes;  the  mouth  is  furnifJhed  with  two  claws;  the  two  palpi 
are  articulated;  and  the  anus  is  provided  with  papillae,  or 
nipples,  for  weaving.  Linnseus  enumerates  47  fpecies. 

Of  the  Spider,  we  have  a  great  number  of  fpecies  com- 
mon among  us,  which  all  agree  in  the  general  marks  and 
characters. 

They  all  have  weapons  ifluing  out  of  the  mouth  ;  but 
thefe  are  of  two  kinds,  according  to  the  two  principal  dif- 
tinctions  of  the  Spiders.  They  confifl,  in  fome,  of  two 
fpicula,  in  the  manner  of  a  foiked  hook:  this  is  their 
ftrudture  in  all  the  kinds  which  have  eight  eyes.  In  other* 
they  are  compofed  of  two  forcipated  arms,  or  arc  divided 
into  two  claws,  in  the  manner  of  the  legs  of  a  crab  :  thefe 
lire  the  weapons  of  all  thofe  Spiders  wh.ch  have  only  two 
eyes. 

The  belly  of  the  Spider  is  reimrk:ibly_  divided  from  the 
head  and  fhoulders,  fo  as  to  adhere  only  by  a  thread  :  this 
is  the  cafe  in  all,  except  the  two-eyed  kinds  ;  and  in  the  dif- 
ferent fpecies  the  body  is  varioufly  painted. 

Spiders  frequently  caft  their  ikiu?,  which  may  be  found 
in  the  webs,  perfectly  dry  and  tranfpareut  ;  and  from  fuch 
fkins  the  forceps,  or  claws,  for  they  are  always  flied  with 
the  fkins,  may  eafier  be  fcparated,  and  examined  with 
much  greater  exa<flnefs,  than  in  the  common  Spider,  whik 
living. 

The  Spider's  manner  of  weaving  its  web  is  very  wonder- 
ful. The  creature  has  five  little  teats,  or  nipples,  near  the 
extremity  of  the  tail :  from  thefe  there  proceeds  a  gummy 
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liquor,  which  adheres  to  every  thing  it  is  prefTed  againfl; 
and  being  drawn  out,  hardens  inflantly  in  the  air,  and  be- 
comes a  firing  or  thread,  flrong  enough  to  bear  five  or  fir 
times  the  weight  of  the  Spider's  body.  This  thread  is  com- 
pofed  of  feveral  finer  ones,  which  are  drawn  out  feparately, 
but  unite  together  at  two  or  three  hair  breadths  diftance 
from  the  creature's  body.  Thefe  threads  are  finer  or  courfer, 
according  to  the  bignefs  of  the  Spider  that  fpins  them. 
Mr.  Leuwenhoeck  has  computed,  that  a  hundred  of  the 
fingle  threads,  of  a  full-grown  Spider,  are  not  equal  to  the 
diameter  of  a  hair  of  his  beard  ;  and,  confequently,  if  the 
threads  and  hair  be  both  round,  ten  thoufand  fuch  threada 
are  not  bigger  than  fuch  a  hair.  He  calculates  farther, 
that  when  young  Spiders  firft  begin  to  fpin,  four  hundred 
of  them  are  not  larger  than  one  which  is  of  a  full  growth ; 
allowing  which,  four  millions  of  a  young  Spider'a  threads 

are  not   fo  big  as   a  {ingle  hair  of  a  man's  beatd. 

Cyclopedia. 

(9)  Polype,  or  Polypus,  a  frefli  water  infect.,  belonging 
to  the  genus  of  HYDRA,  iu  the  clafs  of  wo>ms,  and  order 
of  Zoophytes,  in  the  JLinnaean  fyftem  ;  which,  when  cut  into 
a  number  of  feparate  pieces,  becomes,  in  a  day  or  two,  fo 
many  diftinct  and  feparate  animals  ;  each  piece  having  the 
furprifing  property  of  producing  a  head  and  tail,  and  the 
other  organs  neccfTary  for  lite,  and  all  the  ajiimal  func- 
tions. 

The  production  of  it's  young  is,  indeed,  different  from  the 
common  courfe  of  nature  in  other  animals  :  for  the  young 
one  iiTucs  from  the  fide  of  it's  parent,  in  form  of  a  fmall 
pimple  or  protuberance,  which,  lengthening  and  enlarging 
every  hour,  becomes,  in  about  two  days,  a  perfect  animal* 
and  drops  from  it's  parent  to  fhift  foritfelf:  but,  before  it 
dues  this,  it  has  often  another  growing  from  it's  own  fide) 

aud 
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and  fometimcs  a  third  from  it,  even  before  the  firft  is  Separated 
from  its  parent. 

If  the  method  of  this  little  animal's  producing  it's  youn<* 
be  very  amazing,  its  reproduction  of  the  feveral  parts,  when, 
cut  ofl^  is  much  more  fo.  The  difcovery  of  this  was  per- 
feftly  accidental  ;  for  M.  Trembley,  who  had  often  met 
tvith  the  creature  in  the  water,  and  from  it's  fixed  refidcncc 
in  one  place,  and  fome  other  obfervations,  rot  being  able  to 
determine  whether  it  were  an  animal  or  a  vegetable,  made 
the  ttial  by  cutting  it  afunder,  when,  to  his  amazement,  he 
found  that,  in  a  few  days,  each  of  thofc  pieces  was  become  a 
perfect  animal,  the  head  part  having  fhot  forth  a  tail,  and  the 
tail  a  head. 

A  thoufand  other  trials,  by  cutting  the  animal  in  different 
manners,  firft  by  M.  Trembley,  and  afterwards,  at  his  re- 
queft,  by  M.  Reaumur,  and  Bernard  de  Jufiicu,  at  Pari% 
and  Mr.  Folkes,  Mr.  Baker,  and  the  other  Naturalifts  in 
England,  were  the  rcfult  of  this  ;  and  all  fucceeded  in  the 
fame  manner  by  thofe  who  repeated  them. 

The  feveral  ftrange  properties  recorded  of  this  animal, 
though  very  furprifing,  are,  however,  none  of  them  peculiar 
to  it  alone.  The  Surinam  Toad  is  well  known  to  produce 
it's  young  not  in  the  ordinary  way,  but  in  cells  upon  it's 
back.  Mr.  Sherwood  has,  very  lately,  difcovered  the  fmall 
eels  in  four  paile  to  be  each,  without  exception,  full  of  liv- 
ing young  ones.  And  as  to  the  moft  amazing  of  all  it's 
properties,  the  reproduction  of  it's  parts,  we  know  the  crab 
and  lobftcr,  if  a  leg  be  broken  off,  always  produce  a  new 
one  :  and  M.  Bonet,  M.  Lyonet,  M.  de  Reaumur,  and 
Mr.  Folkes,  have  all  found,  on  experiment,  that  feveral 
earth  and  water  worms  have  the  fame  property,  fome  of  them 
even  when  cut  into  thirty  pieces.  The  wtica  marina,  or 
fca-nettle,  has  been  alfo  found  to  have  the  fame  :  and  the 
'fea  ftar-fifh,  of  which  the  Polypus  is  truly  a  fpecies,  though 

it 
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it    had     long    efcaped     the    refearches    of    Naturalifts,    \vai 

always  well  known  by  the  fifhermen  to  have  it  alfo. 

Cyclopedia. 

(ic)  The  Toucan  is  a  very  fingular  bird,  particularly  for 
the  largenefs  ?nd  difproportionate  length  of  it's  beak,  which, 
far  from  being  a  ufcful  inftrument,  is  only,  fays  M.  de 
BuiTbn,  "  a  mafs  to  lift  which  hinders  the  flight  of  the  bird. 
'"  This  exceffive  and  ufelefs  beak  enclofes  a  tongue  more 
"  ufelefs,  not  flcfhy  or  cartilaginous,  but  a  real  feather,  and 
"  certainly  very  ill  placed.  It's  name,  Toucan,  fignifies 
"  feather,  in  the  Biafilian  tongue." 

The  Toucans  are  fpread  through  all  the  hot  climates  of 
Southern  America  :  it's  plumage  is  very  beautiful. 

(n)  The  Kamichi  is  a  large  black  bird  of  America,  "  very 
"  remarkable,"  fays  M.  de  Butfon,  <{  for  the  ftrength  of  it'» 
41  cry,  and  of  its  weapons.  It  carries,  on  each  wing,  two  pow- 
"  erful  fpurs,  and  on  it's  head  a  pointed  crown,  of  three  or 
"  four  inches  long,  and  two  or  three  lines  in  diameter  at 
*<  it's  bafe,  &c." M.  Bufon. 

(ict)  Bat,  a  genus  of  Quadrupeds,  of  the  order  of  ferxt 
the  characters  of  which  are  thefe.  The  fore-teeth  of  the 
upper  jaw  are  fix  in  number,  acute,  and  diftant  from  each 
other ;  the  fore-teeth  of  the  lower  jaw  are  alfo  fix,  and  acute, 
but  contiguous ;  the  canine  teeth  are  two,  both  above  and 
below,  on  each  fide  ;  the  feet  have  each  five  toes ;  the  fore- 
feet have  the  toes  connected  by  a  membrane,  and  expanded 
into  a  kind  of  wings,  whereby  it  flies  ;  whence  this  animal 
has  been  generally,  but  with  the  utmoft  impropriety,  ranged 
among  birds. 

The  Bat,  called  alfo  by  us  Lapwing,  and  FRttermwfe, 
by  the  Latins  Vefpertilio,  feems  a  medium  between  the  qua- 
druped and  the  feathered  kinds ;  -but  it  partakes  mofl  of  the 
former  tribe.  In  reality,  it  only  appears  to  be  a  bird  by  it'« 
flying.  They  lay  thcmftlves  up  in  winter  in  the  drieft 

apartments 
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apartments  of  caves  i  -where,  planting  their  talons  to  the 
roof,  they  cover  their  bodies  with  their  wings,  and  fo 
hanging,  perpendicularly,  in  great  numbers,  but  fo  as  not 
to  touch  each  other,  they  flcep  for  fome  months. 

Travellers  fpeak  of  a  fort  of  Bats  in  Golconda  bigger 
than  hens. 

In  BraGl  there  is  a  large  fpecies  of  this  animal,  which,  if 
men  lie  afleep  with  their  legs  naked,  will,  it  i*  faid,  make 
a  wound  in  them  fo  gently  as  not  to  wake  them,  but  fo  deep 
that  they  will  fuck  the  blood  at  it,  and  leave  the  perfon  in 
fome  danger  of  bleeding  to  death. Cjcloptdia. 

(13)  "  The  Wax- tree   is   a  fhrub  of  which   there  arc  two 
"  fpecies ;  the   one  grows  in    Louifiana,  the   other   in   Caro- 
"  lina.     This  fiuub   has   the  appearance  of   myrtle,    and   ita 
"  leaves   are  nearly  of  the  fame   colour.    Its   berries,   about 
"  the    bignefs    of     coriander- feed,    contain    kernels    covered 
"  with  a  kind  of  refin  :  this  has  fome  refemWance  to  wax> 

'  and    the    inhabitants  make  it  into  candles." 

M.  de  Bomare. 

(14)  Senfitive-Plant,  in   Botany.     The  ftru&ure    of    which 
is    this  :    from   the    large    ftems,  or  main   branches    of    the 
•whole,  there  part  off  feveral  other  lefier  ones,  and  from  thefe 
there  grow  off  others   ftill  lefs,  which,  by  way  of  diftin&ion, 
may  be   called  the  ribs   of  the  leaves,  as  they  ferve  to  fup- 
port  a  number  of  leaves  arranged  on   each   fide,  and    ftanding 
on  fliort  pedicles  in   pairs  over  againft  one  another.    Several 
other  plants  have  this  fort  of  compound  leaves,  as   the  caffia, 
colutea,  and  the  like  ;  and  all  thefe  fliut    their   leaves   toge- 
ther at   night,  and   open  them  again  in  the  morning,  in  the 
fame   manner   as   the  Senfitive  Plant  does.     The  periodical 
opening  and  {hutting  of  the  leaves  are  therefore  common  to 
many   plants,  not  peculiar   to   the    Senfitive  Plant  ;  but    the 
marvel  in  this   is  that,  befide  having  this  motion  periodical 
and  regular,  it  is  to  be  brought  on  at  other  times,  and  by 

accident!) 
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accidents,  there  requiring  no  more  than  the  touching  the 
plant  to  make  it  clofe  it's  leaves  at  any  time  of  the  day, 
which  it  foon  afterwards  naturally  opens  again.  This  is 
peculiar  to  this  plant,  and  refembles  the  a&ion  of  an  ani- 
mal, which  has  been  injured  or  frighted. 

Mr.  Ellis  has  lately  defcribed  a  Senfitive  Plant,  which  is 
a  native  of  the  Swamps,  in  North  Carolina,  called  Dionea 
Mujcipula,  or  Venus1 s  Fly-trap;  and  which,  from  his  account 
of  it,  appears  to  be  the  moft  animated  of  the  whole  fenfitive 
tribe  of  vegetables.  It's  fenfibility  exifts  in  it's  leaves,  each 
of  which  exhibits,  in  miniature,  the  figure  of  a  rat-trap, 
with  teeth  clofing  on  every  fly,  or  other  kifedr,  that  is 
tempted  to  tafte  the  fweet  liquor,  which  is  fuppofed  to  be  fe- 
creted  in  certain  minute  red  glands,  that  cover  it's  inner 
furface ;  but,  before  it  has  had  time  to  tafte  it,  the  lobes  of  the 
leaves  rife  up,  and  inclofe  and  grafp  the  invader;  and  he  is 
foon  deprived  of  his  life,  by  the  action  of  three  fmall  ere<St 
fpines,  fixed  near  the  middle  of  each  lobe }  nor  do  the  leaves 
open  again,  while  the  dead  animal  continues  there.  The 
fame  is  produced  by  a  draw,  or  pin. 

Mr.  Ellis  conjectures  that,  in  the  conftru&ion  and  motive 
powers  of  this  plant,  nature  may  have  had  fome  view  to  it's 
nourifhment,  by  forming  the  upper  joint  of  each  leaf  like  a 
machine,  to  catch  food  ;  and  by  having  laid  a  bait  upon  the 
middle  of  it,  to  entice  the  unhappy  infe<5t  that  becomes  it's 
prey.  But,  perhaps,  it  may  be  equally  probable  that  na- 
ture has  armed  and  animated  this  plant,  for  the  preferva- 
tion  of  it's  juices,  againft  the  depredation  of  infe&s.--  -• 

Cyclopedia. 

(15)  "  Fraxinella,  or  white  Dittany,  is  a  plant  which 
"  grows  fpontaneoufly  -  in  the  woods  of  Languedoc,  Pro- 
"  vence,  Italy,  and  Germany.  The  extremities  of  the  ftalks, 
"  and  petals  of  the  flowers,  produce  a  quantity  of  efiential 
u  oil,  as  may  eafily  be  {hewn  by  the  microfcope.  Morning 

"  and 
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<k  and  evening,  during  the  fummer,  it  fends  forth  ethereal 
"  inflammable  vapours  in  fuch  abundance  that,  were  a 
«'  lighted  candle  put  at  the  foot  of  the  plant,  it  would 
4<  fuddcnly  be  all  in  a  flame,  and  form  a  very  curious  kind 
*'  of  burning  bufh." M.  de  Bomarc. 

(16)  "  The    Anianthus     is    a    foflile  fubflance,    compofed 
•'  of  very   fine    threads,    and    is    found    of  various    colours. 
11  From  thefe  threads  a   cloth  is   made,  which   fire  will  not 
"  confume  ;  on  the  contrary,  it   is  thrown  into  the  fire  to  be 
«'  purified  from  any   dirty   or    extraneous  matter,    though   it 
41  lofes  a   little  of  it's   weight   each    time   it   is    thus    ivaflitd* 
"  Among  the  ancient  Greeks   and   Romans,  they  bound   the 
"  bodies    of   their   Kings   in  cloth,  made  of    the  Anvanthut^ 
"  to  prevent  the  aflies  mingling  with  the  rraterials  of  the  fu- 
"  neral  fire.     It    is  very   proper  for  wicks  to  burn  in  oil,  be- 
"  caufe   it  is  not  liable  to  any  change  which  might  impede 

'<  the  light.     1  he  Pagans  ufcd  it  in  their  fcpukhral  lamps." 

M.  de  Bomarf. 

(17)  China  is  indebted  to  this  Prince,  forabolifhSng  a  cuftom, 
equally  barbarous   and    irrational.    "  It  was  common   enough 
•*  among   the    Tartars,    when    a  man  died,    for   one    of    his 
*'  v/ives   to  hang  herfclf.      In    1668,    a  Tartar  of   diftinction 
«'  died   at    Pekin  :  a    young  wife    of  feventeen  was  preparing 
<*  to   give   this   proof  of  her  affection  ;  but   her  parents    pre- 
<*  fented  a  requeft   to  the   Emperor,  fupplicating  him  to  abo- 
<l  lifh   a   ufage    fo   odious.      This    Prince   ordained    it   fliould 
11  be  abandoned,  as  an  ancient    remain   of   barbarifm.      The 
"  fame  cuftom    had   been    efUbltflied    among    the    Chinefe, 
"  but  was   pradli'ed   lefs    frequently  ;    and   their   Philofopher 
**  (a)  denied  it  his  fan^ion. 

"  The  chara^er  of  the  Chinefe,  in  general,  is  mild  and 
«  tractable  :  they  have  great  affability  in  their  manners, 
*  without  the  leaf*  mixture  of  harfhnefs,  paffion,  or  pettifli- 

(a)  Coufucius. 

«  acfa, 
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>tt  nef$,  which  moderation  is  remarkable  among  the  common 
<c  people.  Europeans,  who  have  any  bufmefs  to  tranfa£l 
"  with  the  Chinefe,  ou^ht  carefully  to  forbear  all  kinds  of 
"  vivacity,  tending  towards  pafiion ;  fuch  excefies  being  held, 
"  in  China,  vices  contrary  to  humanity.  Not  that  the  Chinefe 
"  are  not  as  lively  as  we  arc,  but  they  learn  betimes  to  vanquilh 
"  the  defetfts  of  temper. 

"  The  modcfty  of  Chinefe  women  is  extreme  :  they  live  con- 
<(  ftantly  retired,  and  cover  their  bodies  with  fuch  attention, 
«'  that  the  ends  of  their  fingers  are  hid  by  their  fleeves  ;  and  if 
"  they  pre'ent  any  thing,  to  their  neareft  relations,  they  lay  it 
"  on  a  table,  for  fear  their  hand  might  be  touched. 

"  The  following  are  the  mofl  remarkable  caufes  of  divorce 
M  among  the  Chinefe.  i.  A  babbling  wife,  who  makes  herfelf 
*  difagreeable,  is  fubjecT:,-  for  this  defect,  to  be  repudiated, 
u  though  fhe  has  long  been  married,  and  has  borne  her  hufband 
*<  feveral  children.  V.  A  woman  who  fails  in  fubmifJSon  to 
"  her  father  or  mother-in-law.  3.  Sterility.  4.  Jealoafy,  &c. 
*'  — On  the  nuptial  night,  the  young  Biide  is  led  into  her 
"  hufband's  apartment,  where  £he  finds  fciflars,  thread,  cot- 
*'  ton,  and  other  working  materials,  laid  upon  a  table  ;  by 
"  which  fhe  is  given  to  underfhmd  flic  mufl  love  labour,  and 
"  avoid  indolence. 

*'  The  refpecl:  wliich  children  pay  to  their  patents,  and 
*'  fcholars  to  their  mafters,  is  incomparable  :  they  fpcak 
'<  little,  and  ftand  always  in  their  prefcnce.  Cuftom 
<*  obliges  them,  cfpecially  on  the  firft  day  of  the  year, 
"  the  day  of  their  birth,  and  other  occafions,  to  falute 
"  them  kneeling,  and  feveral  times  bow  the  forehead  to  the 
•'  ground. 

"  Although  an  eldtft  fon  inherits  nothing  from  his  father, 
"  he  is  flill  obliged  to  educate  his  biother?,  marry  them, 
"  and  petform  the  duties  of  the  father  they  have  loft.  Thofe 

««  who 
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"  who  have  no  heir  male  adopt  the  fon  of  their  brother, 
"  or  fome  other  relation  ;  fometimes  even  a  ftranger. 
"  The  adopted  fon  is  inverted  with  every  legitimate  privi- 
**  lege,  takes  the  name  of  the  adopter,  and  becomes  hi* 
t{  heir.  Should  another  Ton  happen  to  be  born  in  the  fame 
<c  family,  the  fucceffion  is  divided  between  them.  The 
•c  Chinefe  are  permitted  to  take  more  than  one  wife ;  the 
"  fecond  ranks  after  the  firft  ;  the  law,  however,  does  not 
«*  grant  this  privilege,  till  the  firft  is  forty  years  of  age 

*  without  any  mark  of  fecundity. 

<(  Colours  are  not  all  worn  indifferently  in  China  ;  yel- 
"  low  appertains  only  to  the  Emperor,  and  the  Princes  of 
*'  the  Blood  ;  fattin,  with  a  red  ground,  belongs  to  a  cer- 
«  tain  clafs  of  the  Mandarins,  on  days  of  ceremony  ;  the 

*  reft   ufually  wear  black,  blue,  or  violet ;    the   people   com- 
"  monly  wear  blue  or  black ;  the  fhirt  is  of  different  forts  of 
"  fluff,    according    to    the    feafons.     It   is    common  enough, 
"  during   the  great  heats,   to   wear  lilk,  next   the  flcin,   that 
"  the   fweat   may  not   ftain  their  habits.     The  colour  of  the 
«'  women  is  either  red,  blue,  or   gieen  ;    few  of   them  wear 
u  black  or  violet,  till  they  are  old. 

*'  Mourning,  for  a  father  or  mother,  continues  three 
"  years  in  China  ;  which  cuftom,  as  they  pretend,  is  founded 
"  on  the  gratitude  a  child  owes  its  parents,  for  their  trou- 
**  ble  and  care  during  their  firft  three  years  of  infancy. 
'<  White  is  the  colour  for  mourning  ;  but,  during  the  firft 
"  month  after  the  death  of  a  father  or  mother,  children 
**  wear  hempen  fackcloth  of  a  bright  red,  not  finer  than  a 
"  common  fack.  The  Chinefe  are  permitted  to  keep  a 
"  corpfe  as  long  as  they  pleafe  in  their  houfcs ;  and  they 
"  fometimes  do  not  remove  dead  bodies  for  three  or  four 
"  years,  during  all  which  time  their  feat  is  a  flool,  and  their 
.«  bed  a  mat  of  reeds,  placed  near  the  coffin.  They  forbear 

«  the 
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tt  the  ufe  of  wine  and  certain  meats  ;  they  do  not  affift  at 
"  feafts,  nor  frequent  public  aflemblies.  At  laft,  however, 
"  the  body  muft  be  buried  ;  for  it  is  the  indifpenfible  duty 
«'  of  a  fon  carefully  to  depofit  a  parent  ia  the  tomb  of  his 
a  anceflors. 

<(  The  Chinefe  have  two  famous  feafts  ;  the  fhft,  of  the 
«'  new  year;  the  other,  of  the  Lanterns.  During  the  lat- 
11  ter,  China  is  fo  illuminated  that  it  might  be  thought 
"  on  fire.  All  the  inhabitants  of  the  empire,  in  town  or 
*'  country,  light  up  different  coloured  lanterns,  and  hang 
"  them  up  in  their  courts,  at  their  windows,  and  in  their 
*'  apartments.  The  rich,  on  this  occafion,  go  to  a  prodigi- 
"  ous  expence ;  their  lanterns  are  of  various  forms,  and 
"  moft  of  them  gilded  and  magnificently  ornamented  j 
"  though  nothing  gives  fo  much  brilliancy  to  the  rejoicings 
"  HS  the  fire-works,  which  are  feen  in  every  part  of  thei* 
"  cities.  This  feaft  continues  five  days.  The  common 
"  opinion,  concerning  its  origin,  is,  that  it  was  eftablifhed 
**  foon  after  the  foundation  of  the  empire,  by  a  Mandarin, 
"  who,  having  loft  his  daughter  on  the  banks  of  a  river, 
**  went  in  fearch  of  her,  though  without  fuccefs,  with 
"  torches  and  lantern?,  accompanied  by  a  crowd  of  peo- 
"  pie,  who  loved  him  for  his  virtues.  The  learned,  hovr- 
"  ever,  give  another  origin  to  the  feaft  of  the  lanterns :  they 
"  pretend  that  the  Emperor  Kye,  laft  Monarch  of  the  fa- 
<'  mily  of  Hya,  complained  of  the  divifion  of  nights  and 
"  days,  which  rendered  one  half  of  life  ufehfs.  He  there- 
il  fore  built  a  Palace,  without  windows,  in  which  he  afiem- 
<'  bled  a  certain  number  of  perfoiio  ;  and,  that  he  might  to- 
"  tally  banifli  darknefs,  eftabliHied  a  continual  illumination 
«'  by  lanterns,  which  gave  rife  to  this  feaft. 

"  1  he  magnificence  of  the  Chinefe  is   confpicuous   in  their 
'*  public    works,    fortifications,     tein[  Ics,     bridges,     tower?, 
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u  triumphal  arches,  high-ways,  canals,  &c.  There  are 
«'  about  3000  towers  on  their  great  wall,  in  the  building  of 
"  which  one-third  of  the  inhabitants  of  thr  Empire  were 
4<  employed.  This  famous  work  is  at  prcfent  as  perfedt  as  the 
'*  fir  ft  day  it  was  erecled.  Their  mofl  famous  edifice  is  the 
«*  Grand,  or  Porcelain,  Tower,  at  Nankeen:  it  is  an  octagon, 
"  of  about  forty  feet  in  diameter,  each  fide  prefenting  a  face 
«'  of  fifteen  feet^  it  is  nine  ftories  high:  the  wall  of  the  fir  ft 
*  (lory  is  not  lefs  than  twelve  feet  thick,  and  eight  and  a 
"  hrtli  high  :  it  is  faced  with  porcelain,  which  porcelain  is  in 
*'  fine  preservation,  though  it  is  three  hundred  years  old 
"  This  tower  it,  faid  to  be  about  two  hundred  feet  high. 
**  China  contains  uoo  triumphal  arches,  built  in  honour  of 
*'  Princes,  illuftiious  men  and  women,  and  pcrfons  renowned 
"  for  their  knowledge  and  virtue. 

"  Agriculture  is  highly  honoured  in  China  :  a  feafonable 
*<  rain  gives  occafion-to  the  Mandarins  to  vilit  and  compliment 
'*  each  other.  In  the  fpring,  according  to  ancient  cuftom,  the 
*  Emperor  fails  not,  with  great  folemnity,  to  hold  the  plough, 
"  and  low  different  forts  of  grsin.  Twelve  Lords  are  felc&ed 
*'  to  affift  in  his  labours;  betides  which,  he  is  accompanied: 
*'  by  fifty  refpe&able  and  aged  Farmers,  on  whom  he  himfelf 
*'  beftows  various  ptefents.  The  Mandarins  oblerve  the  fame 
•'  ceremony  in  everv  town.  The  Emperor  Yongchin  com- 
•«  m  <nded  the  Governors  of  towns,  every  year,  to  fend  him 
"  the  name  of  a  Peasant  of  their  diftricTr,  diftinguiflied  for 
'*  his  application  to  Agriculture,  his  irreproachable  condudl, 
4<  his  family  union,  his  frugality,  prudence,  or  peace-making 
«'  among  his  neighbours.  The  Emperor,  on  the  Governor's 
"  tt-itimony,  raifes  this  man  to  the  degree  of  a  Mandarin  of 
"  the  eighth  order,  and  fen^s  him  honorary  patents  of  his 
"  rank,  by  which  he  is  qualified  to  wear  a  Mandarin's  habit, 
"  vifit  the  Governor,  and  fit  and  drink  tea  in  his  prefence." 
/'#(//.  Gen.  fa  Vcy.  far  M.  de  la  Har?e. 

(18)  Barege, 
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(iS)  Barege,  celebrated  for  it's  mineral  waters,  is  fituated 
at  the  foot  of  the  Pyrennees,  and  is  only  habitable  from  the 
month  of  May  to  the  month  of  October,  at  which  period, 
the  inhabitants  retire  from  this  village  to  Luz,  or  other 
places  in  the  valley  of  Barege,  which  contains  feven- 
teen  villages,  and  the  little  town  of  Luz.  The  inhabitants 
carry  away  with  them  all  that  they  poiTefs,  even  to  their 
very  doors  and  windows,  as  the  thieves  are  hardy  enough  to 
climb  even  mountains  of  fnow,  to  go  and  pillage  their  houfes. 
Barege  is  a  few  leagues  from  Bagoeres,  which  alfo  has  it's 
mineral  waters,  with  a  delightful  fituation  ;  and,  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  the  beautiful  valley  of  Campan,  five  leagues 
from  Barege,  is  the  Cafcade  of  Gavcrny,  one  of  the  higheft 
known. 

(19)  All  the  details,  relative  to  the  Moravian  brethren,  given 
in  the  text,  are  exact ;  as  are  likewife  the  following  : 

The  habitation  of  the  Moravian  brethren  is  immenfe, 
mod  agreeably  fituated,  and  in  the  mod  healthy  part  of 
Holland.  The  water  of  Zaft  is  excellent,  a  very  uncom- 
mon advantage  in  this  country.  Their  gardens  are  extenfivc 
and  beautiful,  and  the  building  is  compofed  of  feveral  large 
wings.  Within  this  enormous  mafs,  all  the  widows,  who 
have  no  children,  fleep  in  one  vaft  room,  and  eat  together 
in  a  kind  of  refectory.  The  fame  order  is  obferved  for  the 
unmarried  women,  the  widowers,  who  have  no  children, 
and  the  batchelors.  Thus  the  free  perfons  of  both  fexes  are 
kept  feparate  from  each  other;  for  the  brethren,  who  are 
widowers  and  batchelors,  are  not  permitted  to  go  into  the 
apartments  of  the  widows  and  maidens  :  they  can  meet  them 
no  where  but  in  the  gardens,  nor  fee  them  any  where  elfe, 
except  at  church,  where  they  are  likewife  feparate.  The 
married  people  live  together,  in  diftiu&  families  ;  the  women 
all  wear  jackets,  and  little  mobed  caps,  tied  under  the  chia 
•with  a  ribband  ;  which  is  blue,  if  the  woman  be  married ; 

white*. 
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white,  if  a  widow  ;  and  red,  if  a  maid.  They  call  each 
other  brother  and  fitter,  and  appear  to  live  in  ftri<!t  amity  ; 
their  apartments  are  exceedingly  fimple,  but  exceedingly 
neat.  The  moft  ancient  brethren  have  the  care  of  the  houfe  ; 
and  it  is  to  thofe  the  members,  who  would  wifli  to  marry,  muft 
addrefs  thcmfelves. 

Their  church  is  vaft,  and  built  fqnare,  without  paintings 
or  ornaments.  Two  large  galleries,  fupported  by  pillars, 
occupy  two  of  it's  fides  ;  in  one  of  which  is  an  organ. 
Benches  are  placed  on  the  two  other  fkles  ;  one  of  which 
fides  is  for  the  men,  the  other,  for  the  women  ;  who  each 
enter,  and  go  out,  on  their  own  fide.  Thus  the  men  and  the 
women  are  kept  entirely  feparatc. 

Near  the  middle  of  the  church  fits  a  brother,  oppofite  a 
little  table,  on  which  is  a  large  book.  Every  body  is  feated  ; 
the  men  have  no  hats,  they  have  no  prayer  books,  nor  ever 
kneel ;  they  only  rife  for  a  moment,  before  they  go  out,  at  the 
end  of  their  prayers. 

The  ceremony  begins  by  the  pl.iying  of  the  organ  ;  after 
•which  the  brother,  who  is  feated  at  the  table,  fings  by  him- 
felf,  at  firft;  he  flops,  and  the  congregation  reply  in  chorus, 
accompanied  by  the  foft  organ.  The  mufic  has  a  ravifhing 
effect  ;  it  is  affecting,  majeflic,  and  heavenly.  After  the 
mulic,  the  brother,  feated  at  the  little  table,  makes  a  kind 
of  fermon,  or  exhortation,  in  German,  with  which  the 
ceremony  concludes.  They  afTemble,  in  this  church,  twice 
a  day,  at  feven  and  at  nine,  and  always  in  the  evening. 
They  preach  three  days  in  a  week,  at  their  feven  o'clock  meet- 
ing, and  read  the  Holy  Scriptures  the  other  four.  Their 
prayers  never  laftmore  than  forty  minutes.  An  air  of  modefty, 
Ijmplicity,  and  purity  of  manners,  reigns  through  the  fociely, 
•which  greatly  afFe&s  a  ftranger.  All  labour,  all  are  employed, 
and  all  are  peaceable,  prudent,  and  happy.  This  1  myitlf  f«»w 
at  Zaft. 

END    OF    THE    THIRD    VOLUME. 
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